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Upon the Inhumane and horrid Murder of that Noble Knight, Impartial 


Juſtice of Peace, and Zealous Proteſtant, 


DBERRY GODFRY of Wesrwiw 


ST ER. 


2 


Murder ! Murder! let this Shreik fly round, 
Till Hills and Dales, and Rocks and Shores rebound; 


Sr EDMON 
Send it to Heav'n and Hell; for both will be 


Q Aſtoniſh'd and Concern'd as much as we. 


Firſt ſend to Fxdor where of old did dwell 
An Hagg, could Fates of Kings and Kingdoms tell; 
If that cannot be found, to Ekroz go, 
To Plito's Oracle and Hell below. 
There ſerve this Hue and Cry, for there 'twas hatch'd, 
( Except the Prieſts their Gods have over-match'd. ) 
Methinks Belzebwb, 1 he be outdone 
In his Grand Miſteriesz and Rowe needs none 
Of his Black Arts, but can Out-Devil Hell, 
His Envy and Revenge this Plot ſhould tell : 
And by diſcloſing in his own defence, 
Not only vindicate his Innocence, 
But haſten their deſtruf&ion, and prevent 
Loſs of his Trade, ( the Jeſuites intent) 
Unleſs he fears them, as indeed he may 3 
When once in Hell, none ſhall Command but they. 


But if this Tragedy be all his own, 
And Roman Ators ( taught by him) have ſhown 
How they can play all parts he can deviſe ; 

Female or Male, with or without diſguile : 

And need no Cacodcemons prompting Art - 

Or Whiſper, but can fill up any part 

Faſt, Pray and Weep, Swear and Forſwear, Decoy, 
Trappan, Kiſs, Flatter, Smile, and fo Deſtroy, 

Stab, Piſtol, Poiſon Kings, Unking, Dethrone, 
Blow up or down, Save, Damn, make all their own. 
Knows not he then, tho founder of the Stage, 

The Laws of Theatres in every A 

That th' Adcors, not the Author of the Play, 

Do challenge the Rewards of the firſt day. 

Make then their names renown'd, and come to hide 
Such Children of thy Revels and thy Pride ; | 
Send to their Father, and thy eldeſt Son 

That Lucifer of Rome, what feats they've done : 
That he may make their names be underſtood, 
Written in Kalenders of Martyrs Blood. 


But if the Fiends below be Deaf and Dumb, 

And this conjuring cannot overcome 3 

They and thew Imps be damn'd together : 1 

To Gods on Earth will ſend my Hue and Cry. 
Ariſe Juſt Charles, Three Kingdoms Soul and mine, 
Great James thy Grandfather could well divine; 
And without Spell the bloody Riddle Spell, 

Writ by like Secretaries of Rome and Hell. 

And if Thy Proclamation cannot do, 


bed as. Gods Spirit may inſpire Thee too. 
If Thy Prophetick Uſer did not err, 
The Maſs would enter by a Cre. 


The Wounds Thy Godfry found were meant for Thee, 
And Thou ly'{t Murder'd in Effigie;- 


—_— 


\' 


In Gods Kings Kingdoms Cauſe, this Knight was ſlain, 
Let him a Noble Monument obtain g 


Ereded in Your Weſtminſters great Hall, 


That Courts of Juſtice ma 
And may (when any Papiſt 
His Marble Statue yield a bloudy tear. 
Yet let him not be buried, let him lie, 
The faireſt Image to draw Juſtice by. 
There needs no Balm or Spices to preſerve 

The Corps from Stench, -his Innocence will ſerve. 


| And Thou Judge Jeſus Han 
By Power of jo | 
In Godfry | | 

Oh Rend Thy Heavens ! Come Lord and take Thy Throne, 


lament his Fall : 
cometh near ) 


Ye Lords and Commons joyn-your ſpeedy Votes, 

A Pack of Bloud-Hounds threaten all your Throats. 
And if their Treaſon be not underſtood, 

Expect to be difſolv'd in your own Blood. 

O Vote that eve 
To martyr'd Godfry's Corps in perſon go ; 
And laying | 
By Oath and Curſe his ignorance proteſt. - 


Papiſt (high and low) 
hand upon his wounded Breſt, 


But oh the Atheiſme of that Monſtrous Crew, 
Whoſe Holy Father can all Bonds undo : 


Whoſe Breath can put m_ the heavi'ſt Oath; 


Who fears no Heaven nor Hell, but laughs at beth. 
Therefore a-ſafer Vote my Muſe ſuggeſts, 
For Prieſts and Jefuites can ſwallow Teſts 

As Hocws Pocus doth his Rope or Knife, 

And cheats the gaping Farmer and his Wife. 

Oh Vote each Sign-poſt ſhall a Gibbet be, 

And hang a Traytor upon every Tree. 

Yet we'le find Wood enough for Bone-fire piles; . 
T' inlighten and inflame our Brittiſh Iſles 

Upon th' approaching fifth Noveaeber night, 

And make Incendiaries curſe the light. 

November Fires Septembers may reveal, - 

One Burn ( we ſay ) another Burn willheal. 


Laſtly, And ſurely, let this Hue and Cry | 
Reach Heaven, where every Star looks like an Eye 
To that High Court of Parliament above, 

Whoſe Laws are mixt with Juſtice and with Love; 
Whither Juſt Godfry's Soul's already come, 

And hath receiv'd the Crown of rdome; 
Where Murder'd Kings and flaughter'd Saints do cry, 
Their Blood may never unrev he, 

Ye Saints and Angels hate that Scarlet Whore, 
Whoſe Prieſts {ra before your Shrines adore, 
And in their Maſlacres your Aiqimplore 


| Staining your Altars with the precious Gore : 


Pour down your Vials on their Curſed heads, 


And in Eternal flames prepare their Beds. 
: 'd and Murder'd too, 
and Malice of the Jew, 


's Wounds Thine own do bleed anew. 
Revenge Thy Martyrs Murder and Thine own. . 


Licenſed November I. 1678. 


London, Printed for 5. L. at the Blew-Bel in Fleet-ftreet, MDCLXXVIIL 
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Y-hell*twas bravely done,what leſs then this; 
What Sacrifice of meaner worth, and price; 
Could we have offer *dup for our ſucceſs? 

So fare all they who dare provoke ovr hate ; 


$ 


D 


Who by like wa;s-preſume to tempt their fate - 


are cach, !ike this bold medling tool, and be 

s well cur'd, as well diſpatch'd as hc. 

uld he were here, yet warm, that we might drain 
is recking gore, and drink up every vein : 


That were a 2glorious Saaftion ; much like thine, 


\Great Roman, made upon a like deſi2n. | 


Like thine? we ſcora {ſo mean a Sacrame at, 
Fr ſ:al and conlecrate our high intent, 
We ſcorn baſe blood ſhould our great lcague cement. 


4 


4 A hou did{ it with a S/ave, but we think good 
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Ge” Lives yet chat hated enemy oo our cauſe? ? 
| Lives he our mighty projets to oppoſe ? 
Kan his weak innocence, and heavens care; 
| OY ſecurity from what we dare, 
Ateyethen Ze/vits, are you ſg for nought? 
"ho all the Carholiq ie depths of Treaſon taught : 
Orthodox, and (lid poyſoning read ; 
*And each profounder Art of killing bred: 
# And can you fail or bungle in your trade? 
taltone pobr life your cowardife "aware i 
Tamedaftard ſlaves, who your profeſſion ſhame, 
And fix diſgrace on your great Founders name. 
-- Think whit lie. S Fries { and ignoble crew, 
t worthy to in fin with you ) 
id with lofty Irickedneſs durſt do. 


| Which durſt the fates have 


k, "Wrinen by the Author of the Saryr againſt Vi irtue, (not yet Printed: "* 


How "Es his Throne, they hurPd a Monarch Jowils $55 
And bravely eas'd him of his life and Crown - £ 
They ſcorn'd, in Covert, their bold Art to hide, 
In open face of Heaven the work they did ; 
And dar'd its vengeance, and its powers defy'd Y Fe 
This ts his 802, and a»rtal too like Him: EDT: » 
Durſt you uſurp the glory of the crime. : 
And dare ye not ?. Tknuw you {corn to bes 
By ſuch as they, outdone in villany : ts 
( Your propet province ) true, youyrgdrhen on, - 
Were Engins in the fatt ; but theyalone 
Share all the Open credit and Renown. 

But hold, 1 wrong our Church & cauſe, which need 
No foreign laſtance cor what Others did. _. 
| Think on that matchleſ; Aſſaſſin, whoſe namez : 
| We with juſt pride can make our happy _ -'Y 
He who at killing Gt an £mperoar, | 
Togive his poy ſon {tronger force and power, 
Mixt a God with't and made it work more ſure, , 
Bleſt memory, which ſhall chrough age.tacome  -; 
Stand ſacred in the lifts of Hel[and Rome. | _ 
Let our great Clement, and Ravilla'co names ; 
Your ſpirits to like height of ſin inflame.., , A 
Thoſe mighty ſouls, w ho each durſt temals ay: 7 
| To havea Royal Ghoſt thetr company, -;; 
Heroick Art! and:worth their tortures well,. 
Well worth the ſuffering of adouble-hell: 
That they felt here, and that below.they fell: S 
And if theſe cannot move you as you ſhou 'd; Za 
| Let meand my example fire your blo | "i 
| Think whatt durſt atrempt; x gloglons 48; 
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Var meant that power, which of it ſelfafraid, 
My glory, with my brave deſign betray'd ? 
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Be all extin& in you ; own no remorſe, 

But that you've balk'da ſin; have been no worſe, 
Or too much pity ſhew'd, — ——— 

Be diligent in miſchiefs trade ; be each 
Performing as a devil, nor ſtick to reach, 

At crimes moſt dangerous, where bold deſpair, 
And hecdlels blind Revenge, would never dare 
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To look ; March you, wirhout a bluſh or fear. 

 Fnflam'd by +1! the hazards that oppoſe, 

And firm as vurning Martyrs to our cauſe, 

thenyo.”re troe Jeluites; then you're fit tobe 

Dilcij-ic> Ty &1Ccat Z cyola and me : 

' Worthy co undertake, worthy a plot 

' Like this, and at ty {ſcourge an FHugeror. 

| Plagues vn thar name, may ſwift confuſion ſeize 

' And utterly blot out that curſed Race: 

' Thrice damn*d be your Apoſtate Monk from whom 

\ Sprung tirſt theſe Enemies of Us and Rome. | 

' Whole poylonous filth dropt from ingendring brat; 

By monſtrous birth did the vileTnſeQas ſpawn ; 

hich now infeX each Countrey, and defile 
With their o're{preading ſwarms this goodly Ifle, 
Once 1t was ours, and ſubje& to our yoke, 

Till a late reigning witch the Enchantment broke. | 
It iball again, *ris Hell and I decree, 

If vou but dare make good the prophecy, 

Not fare it ſelf ſhall hinder.—— 

| Too ſparing was therime, too milde the day, , 

' When our great 47arz, bore the Engliſh ſway3 

' Un cueen-like pit ty marr'd her Royall Power, 

| Nor was her purple dy*d enough in gore. 

Four or hve hundred, ſome ſuch petty ſum; 

' Might fall perhaps a facrifice to Rome : 

Scarce worth the naming ; Had Thad the power 

' Or been thought fit to be her Councellor : 

| She ſhould have raiſed it toa noble ſcore. 

| Big Bonefires have blazed ; ſhone each day, 

Tote!! our triumph, and make bright our way. 

And « !:en *twas dark in every lane and ſtreet, 

Thick $aming Berericks ſhould ſerve to light; 

 And1ave the needlcſs charge of Links by night. 

| Szzithfield ſhould fill have kept a conſtant fire, 

' Which never ſhould be quench'd, never expire ; 

' But with the Lives ofall the miſcreant rout, 

Till che lait gafping breath had blown it out, 

: So Vero did; ſuch was his prudent courſe 

Us'd too by all his mighty ſucceſſours, 

To tame like Hereticks of old, by force. 

'T hey ſcorn'd dull reaſon, and pedantick Rules ; 

' To conquer, and reduce the hardned fools : 

; Racks, Gibbets, Halters, were their Arguments; 

Which did moſt undeniably convince. 

| Gray bearded I.yons, manag'd the diſpute, 

And Reverend Bears their doArines did confute : 

And all who durſt hold out in ſtiff defence, 

They gently claw'd, and worry'd into ſence. 

Eetter then all-our Sorbox dotards now, 
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Carth, (hame, Relipeorr, Monour, Zona'ty, © 
re x {what cver checks there be, 


- 10% 4nd uncontroul'd Impiety, 


\ 


Who would by dint of words our foes ſubdue: - 
This was the rigid Diſcipline of Old, 
Which modern ſots for Perfecuition hold. 


Ot 


Of which dull Aznaliſes in tory tell 
Strange Legends, and huge bulky yolums ſwell 
With Martyr'd fools, that loſt cheir way to hell. 
From theſe our Churches glorious Anceſtors, 
We've learnt our Arts, and made rheir methods ours. 
Nor have we come behind the firſt-degree, 
In Arts of rough and manly Cruelty. 
Converting faggots, and the powertul ſtake, 
And ſword reliſtleſs our Apoſtles make. 
This heretofore Bohemia felt, and thus 
Were all the numerous proſelites of Huſs 
Cruſht with their head ; {75 //a/ds's curled rout, 
With thoſe of Yick/ifhere were routed out : 
Their names ſcarce left ſure were the means we choſe, 
And wrought prevailingly ; fre purg'd the drols 
Of rhoſe foul herefjes, and ſovereign ſteel 
'Lopt off the infeXed Limbs, the Church to heal. 
Renown'd was that French brave,renown'd his deed; 
A deed, for which the day deſerves irs Red ; 
Far more, thea for a paltry Saint rhar dy'd. 
How goodly was the ſight, how fine the ſhow, 
When-Paris ſaw through all its Channels ſaw 
The blood of Hugaxors ; when the full Sein 
SwelPd with the flood, its Banks with joy o'reran. 
He ſcorn'd like Common Murtherers to deal 
By parcels, and peice-meal ; he {corn'd retail, 
Tt trade of death ; whole myriads dy'd by th' great, 
Soon as one ſingle life, (o __m their fate, 
Their very prayers and wiſhes came too late. 
This a King did, and great and Mighty 'twas ; 
Worthy his high degree, and power and place, 
And worthy our Religion and our Cauſe, 
Unmatch'd *c had been, had not Afzcquire aroſe. 
The bold Macguire ; ( who read in mudern fame 
Can be a ſtranger to his worth and name ?) 
Born to out-ſin a Monarch ; born to Reign 
In guilr, and all competitors diſdain. 
Dread memory ! whoſe each mention ſtill can make 
Pale Herericks wich trembling horror quake. 
T*undo a Kingdome, to atcheive a Crime 
Like his, who would not fall, and dyc like him ? 
Never had R»me a nobler ſervice done ; | 
Never had Hell, each day came thronging down 
Vaſt ſhoals of Ghoſts, and mine was pleas'd and glad, 
And ſmil'd, when it the brave Revenge ſurvey'd. 
Nor do I mention theſe great Inſtances, 
For bounds and limits to your wickedneſs. 
Dare you, beyond, ſomething our of the road 
Of all example ; where none yet have trod, 
Nor ſhall hereafter : what mad C:ti{:ne 
Durſt-never think-noxr's madder poet feign. 
Make the poor buffied pagan fool ro own, 
How far in gallant miſchief overcome, 
The old malt yield to nzw and modern Roe. 
Mix PT lls paſt, preſent, future in one AQ, 
One high, one brave, one great, one glorious fact : 
Which hell and even may envy. 
Such as that Zove himſelf may wiſh to be, 
A complice in the mighty villany, 
And barters Heaven, and vouchſafe to dye, 


( 
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| With Captive Ghoſts Vattend me down below. 


LE), 


Nor let delay ( the bain of enterprize ) 
Mar yours, or make the great importance mifs, 
This fa& hath wak'd your Enemies, and their fear, 
| Let it be your vigour too, be ſwift todare ; 
| Hajten, and let your deeds foreſtall incent ; 
Forſtall e'vn wiſhes, ere they caa take veat ; 
Nor give the fates the leiſure to prevent. 


Let the full clouds which a long time did wrap 
Your gathering Thunder, now with ſuddain C'.-- 
Break out upon your toes; daſh, and confound, 
And ſcatter wide deltruttion all a ronnd : | 
Lec che fir'd Citty to your plot give light, 

You ras'd ir half before, now raſe it quite: 

Do't moreeffeRually ; I'd have it glow 

In fames unquenchable as thoſe below. 


Pd ſee the milcreanrs with their houſes burn, 
And both together into Aſhes turn. 


Bend next your fury to the curſt Divas :; 
That dama'd Committee, whom the fates ordain, 
foall our well laid Plots to be the bane. 


Unkennel thole State foxes where they lye, 

| Working your ſpeedy fate and deſtiny. 

. Lug by theears the doting !'relates thence ; 

| Daſh Hereſy together with their Braias 

| Our of their ſhattered heads ; lop oft the Lords 
And Commons at one ſtroke, and let your ſwords 
Adjourn 'em all to th'other world. 


Would I were bleſt with fleſh and blood again, 
But to be Attor in that happy ſcene : 
| Yet ſtill I may be by ; and glur my view, 
| Revenge ſhall take its fill, in ſtate Ile go 


; 


"Let theſe rhe handſeils of your vengeance be, * 
Yet ftop nat here, nor flag in cruelty, 

Kill ike a Plague or Inquiſition 3 ſpare 

No age, degree, or {ex : only to dare 

Toown a lite ; only a foul to wear. 


| Becrime enough to loſe no time nor place, 

Be ſan{tuary from your outrages. 

Spare not 1n Churches, kneeling Prietts at prayer ; 
The interceding for you, ſlay &ea there: | 

Spare not young Infants ſmiling at the breaſt, 
Whotromrelenting fools may mercy wreſt. 


Rip teeming wombs, tear out the hatred brood 

From thence,and drown them in their mothers blood. 
Putty not Virgins, nor their tender cryes, 

The poſtrate at your feet with melting eyes : 

All drown'd-in tears, ſtrike home as *cwere in luſt, 
And force their hands to guide the fatal thruſt. 


Raviſh at the Altar, Kill wFen you have done ; 

Make them your Rapes and Victims too in one. 

Nor let gray hoary hairs proteQtion give 

To Age, juſt crawling oa the verge of life : 

Snatch from his leaning hands their weak ſupport, 
And with it knock'*t into the Grave in ſport. 

Brain the poor Cripple with his crutch, then cry, 
Yo've kindely rid him'of his miſery. Fr 
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heir tongues too )dawn their throats; let them nor” 


To mutterfor their ſouls a gaſping prayer, 
But choak'rint'utterance, and itab it there. 


*Twere witty handfome malice could you do'r ) 
To make *emdye, ant make*em damn'd, to boot. 
Make« hildren, by one fate with Parents dye, 
Kill in revenge, the next-poſterity :- | | 
You'l ſo be peſter'd with no Orphans cry, 

No Childieſs Mothers curſe your Memory. 
Make death and deſolation fwieh in blood, 
"Throughout the Land, with nought to ſtop the flood 
But ſlaughter'd Carcaſſes, till the whole Ifle 

Become one Tomb, become on Funeral Pz/e. 

Till ſuch vaſt numbers ſwell the countleſs ſum, 

That the wide grave,' and wider hell want room, 

| Great was that tyrants wiſh, which ſhould be mine, 
Did I not ſcorn the leavings ofa fin. 

Freely | would beftow't on £rg/and now, 

That the whole Nation with one neck might grow, 
Tobeſflicd off, aud you to give theblow. 

What ne: er Sax0# rage could ere inflict, 

Nor Danes more ſavage, nor the barbrows Pitf ; 


- 


<—— 


ink 'em with your ſwords, (dare 
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What Heavens Judgments, nor the angry ſtars 
Forreign Invaſions, nor Domeſtick wars ; 
Plague, Fire nor Famine could effe& or doz 

Ailthis, and more, be dar'd and done by you. 
But why dolI with id'ler talk delay, 7} 
Your hands, and while they ſhould be ating ſtay 2.5 8” 

Farewell. | * 26+ 

If I may wafta prayer for your ſucceſs. _ | 

Hell be your aid, and your high proje&s bleſs. 

May that vile wretch, if any here they be, | 
That mean!y ſhrinks from brave Iniquity ; 

If any dare tee! pity or remorſe , 

May he fee! all Pvebid you aQ, and worſe: 
May he Ly rage of ices unpittied fall, 

And they i rcad out his hated Coul to hell, 

May's came and carcaſſe rot, expos'd alike tobe, 


Aneverlaſting matik of grinning Infamy. 
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LORD MAYOR -, 


mo ; | : = r= 
AT THE 4 


ANNIVERSARY ENTERTAINMENT | 
- GUILDHALL 


= - E wiſe Apollo Laugheth once A year; The noiſe of Blood, The noiſe of Bankrupt ceaſe, 


So the reſembling mortal Gods do here [The Nations Wealth, the Nations Fame increaſe 
Deignto be jolly, and Triumph roge er, | This ſo bright dawning Providential Ray 
Over their Cares, and over Romes foul weather. Sweeely Preſageth Sun-ſhine Halcyon day. 
As you (much Honoured Sir) Aſcend che Chair, And youmy Lord, within your Lower Sphere 
The Heavens ſo kind and fo Propitious are. J Are a good Omen. Happy be your year. 
Redeem'd Religion happily ſupplies Þ - 


Freſh Comfort to your former ſolemn Joys. _ tem ——— 


Let Popery daſht ſound ſweeter in your ear 


| - On Sir Edmondbury Godfrey. 
Thanthe ſweet pleafing melody you hear. (warm d ; _ nn 
Hut Hearts as with good wine be cheard and! | Uch u mans Life a Fickle ſtate, | 
With the goodnewsHis Majeſty not harm'd ; Conſumd with Care, expoſd t to Hate, 
But this ought to allay your Joys Exceſs, =' Rent by variety of Fate, 
His Martyr'd Friend falls by the mercileſs, EE: C At moſt but of a moments Date ) 
Now Exit Babylon's Tranſubſtantiation, So here inthis great Herſe we ſee, | 
Infernal Plots and Hell Afaſſination ; z The beſt of AMartals, what they be. 
Thoſe Egypt Frogs no more Infeſt or Croak 1---. The Wiſe and good worſt harms moleſt 
Within the ſhadow of the Royal Oak. The more of worth, the leſs of reſt. 
( Avant Prodi g10Us, Protean,Papal-State. ) S As ma florm the Cedars fall, 


Avant the curſt AEST T_— | And ſbrubs ſurvive their Funeral, 
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Late Commander of His Majeſtics Ship Guernſty. 
" Occafioned by a former Copy of Verſes on the ſame Subje&. 


H%* Thou for this, by thy calm valour, taught 


How Young men can fight,and how Old men ought? 


Is this the guerdon of the Stout, and Brave? 
Are theſe the Flow'rs ſtrew'd on thy Watry Grave? 
Muſt we confeſs, to th' honour of Argzer, ( here ? 
Thou 'wer't Kill'd ith' Streights, but thou wer't Murder'd 
Dear Sir, could I as well acquainted be ; 
Withthy bleſs'd Ghoſt, as once I was with Thee, 
Thou would'it ( what thou did'{t never yet, ) complain, 
That thou wer't now by Gooſe-ſhot baſely ſlain. 
Thou, who fo oft, when Bullet, Ball, and Fire - 
Did joyntly, to thy ruine, all conſpire, 
Stood'it on the Billowes, as on Native Ground, 
Fix'd like the Poles, when all the World turn'd round. 
Thy Father's Courage was fo tri'd and known, 
"Twas fit to be bequeath'd to Thee alone. 
Valour in Thee would ſcarce for Vertue go, 
(For Harman's Son mult like a Harman do: ) 
Had not thy Brain commanded ſtill thy Heart, 
Improving Nature by well-meaſur'd Art. 
This the brave Sprag forcſaw, when Thee he choſe 
To run the Gauntlet, through 'our then Belgic foes: 
When the diſabled Cambridge breathleſs lay ; 
Though (like a Stag imbauch'd) ſhe load: at Bay, 
Till Thou Her, as p wen did his Sire, 
'Brought'ſt nobly off, and ſpitd'ſt out all their Fire. 
At Eighteen to ſo high a pitch to ſoar, 
Had bin a miracle, were not Harman More. 
—— But did not I a Poctaſter blame? 
And am I not my ſelf become the ſame? 
Pardon, dear Friend, if Sorrow make me mad : 


Men know not what they ſay, when they are throughly fad. | 
1 No, *tis Our Selves that we commilerate, 


Take but a parting Tear ——- But why on Thee 
Are Drops beſtow'd, when cover'd with a Sea? 
Yet Thou wer't ſo belov'd, that had the Shore 
Receiv'd thy Corps, thow'had'ſt bin intomb'd in More, 
For though thy Courage did the Stouteſt awe; 
Thy Ger'erous Mildneſs equally gave law.” 
Thy 'obliging temper with it's potent charms 
| Vred conquelts ev'en with Thy victorious arms. 
Nor Friend, nor Foe thy 'unbounded power controuls ;; 
Thou 'or'ecom'ſt Their Forces, and inflav'ſt Our Souls, 
What Valour, Art, and Prudence could command 
Was ſtill perform'd by Thy ſucceſsfull hand: 
And when reſiſtleſs Fate thy Foe appear'd, 
Though ne'r ſo pow'erfull, yet ſhe was not fear'd, 
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4 She ſpreads her Sails, an 


| 


S 
| But may 


| Nay though her Pow'er has plac'd her *among the Gods, 

She. dar'ed not to attacque Thee, but with Odds. 
Methinks I ſee the Great Leviathan fly | 

With winged hunger to devour the «> A 

Sure of her Prey, ſhe ſports upon the Main, 

And hugs the thought of what ſhe ne'r ſhall gain. 

A greater Rage the Grernſey :does infpire, 

Ils them with her Fire: 


Only complains One ſingle Ship to meet; 
Shee, and her Captain, us'd to 'ingage a Fleet. 


| Theyſtand not long at diſtance to diſpute, 


But with warm breath each other's ſides ſalute. 
The' inſulting T#rk with Bulk and Numbers ſwell'd 
The Erglih Valour not by Monſters quell'd. 

The Infidel twice ſeiz'd the Noble Prey: 

Twice from her rave'nous jaws ſhe's ſnatch'd away. 
Ergliſh ne'r loſe what they 'are reſolv'd to fave: 
Nor can the Bulky over-pow'er the Brave. 


| This Harman ſees and does; with his bold Hand 


Example gives: with his wiſe Head, Command. 

*Midſt his own wounds he makes the reſt ſecure: 

His Courage keeps them Stout, his Conduct Sure. 

And though the Shot thrice pierce his valiant breaſt, 

The Soul, he's loſing, he imparts to th' reſt. 

A Soul ſo aftive, and diffusedly great, 

*'T would ſerve, alone, to animate a Fleet ; 

And *ſpight of all Argier, command the Main; 

'Twould quickly *have brought their Creſſert to her wane, 
Nor will we now thy Death Misfortune call : 

He never bravely ſtands, that fears to fall. | 

Shall we bewail that man, who 'has loſt his blood 

In his King's Favour, for his Countrey's Good? 


Who are depriv'd by this thy early fate: 

Thy early fate, which did deſigns defeat 

As great as could be , as good as great. _ 
Live then, blefs'd Friend, thy life's remainder out 
In the* hearts of all that Loyal are, or Stout. 

| May our great Charles, revenge thy death, and all 
Their Fleet a Viftim to'His juſt fury fall. 

May Harmans daily from the Waves ariſe : 
To ſpread His Conquelts through all Seas and Skies ; . 
Till command, where'ere it doe's appent : 

'He ne're buy, ev'en Vidtory, fo dear. 


. 


Po —_ 


Licenſed according to Order. 
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With a full Account | LAT 07 
HEI BLOODY DESIGNS. 
By D. WD, 1D. \{ - 
DIES — EEO: ps tam Act RS | "SER PL: -———— __ 
LICENSE D, December the 10th, 1678. ; 
T length the ſacred Myſtery's reveal'd, | Her left hand's there, her right on Eerope lyes, | With Fire and Sword they triumph and declare 
Thoſe lowring Clouds, whoſe miſty Diſtreſſed Pjcamont's, fatal Maſlacryes: Their black Commiſſions from the Prince of Air : 
Brows conceal'd Cry loud to Heaven, 'tis Blood, the Nations ſweat, This dreadful Beaſt whoſe craſhing Jaws devour 
The Bright-beam'd Luſter of Eternal day, - Fry*d and conium'd by her prodigeous heat. The Nations up, receives the Dragons power z 
Diſſolv'd to Vapours and are chas'd away | Poor Albigenſes ſtifled are in Caves, | His burning rage in England has been ſeen 
From his bright Throne,for Man to hide is vain, | ualdenſes ſlain and ſcatter'd without Graves, To plague her {ubjes, tempts the eafie Queen : 
Whole pow rtul Armsthe trembling world ſuſtain : | A prey to Beaſts , but for their Faith they dye, Our brave Heroes fix their Eyes above, 
His Eyes ſurvey the fecret depths below, Chriſt dy'd for them, they'll reign with him on high: And dare his mallice, arm'd with ſacred love, 
From whence gire Maſſacres and Treaſons flow , In Flanders, in poor Flanaers, there was ſlain Redeem'd from Earth, they dare the worſt of ill , 
From that great God what Mortal can retire, Three times fix thouſand Souls by Popiſh Spain : | They fear not him who can the Body kill , 
Whoſe (witt-wing'd Meſſengers are flames of fire, The raging Sword, like a Diſeaſe came on, * Their Hands nor Foreheads never bore his Name, 
From him what Cave,what diſmal ſhades of night, 1hy Blood was [weet to thirſty Babylor : | © Mountlike E/ja4 up to Heaven in flame, 
Ina whom there is no ſhade, can bar the light; By cruel Feſuites the world's on fire, ©To quell this from begun, Fehovah ſent 
When Death and Hell ftand obviaus to his Eyes, No ſhade is found where Chriſtians may retire , * Such laving Balm as heal'd our Government, 
| In whole bright (elf the Spring of brightneſs lyes. On one hand Death, on tl other Treaſon ſtands, And broke his Horn, with which he puſh'd down Kings, 
* The naked Univerie before him quakes, Black as themſelves to fright the harras'd Lands , And reach'd the Stars u ith proud aſpiring wings ; - 
The trembling Earth's affrighted Pillar ſhakes : Like Foxes firſt they craftily betray, Then like himſelf he threatn'd with his Tails, 
The Deep's diſcovered, and all Secrets known, Then, Lion-like, devour the greedy Prey. And with dire plot our peaceful Land affails , 
The hearts of Kings and Princes are his own : Paris, 1n thee, alas ! what fury ſet _ Powder and Fire the Engin brought from Hell 
He rules 1n all, and yet proud Man dare do To hunt for Souls, that Babylox's Net, To ſhake the V Yorlds affrighted Cittadel , 
The vileſt things that-Hell can prompt him to: So ſecrerly cover'd,the Prince of Night, | | But Heaven took care to blaſt that black deſign, Jongg 
A little world of Duſt, fo ſwell'd with Pride, Of Hell and Darkneſs hatch'd the damn'd Exploit , . And cruſh'd the Villains in their fatal Mine: 
Intic'd to Ills, he quickly turns aſide: To ſhroud this big-blown ſtorm ſo ſwaln with Wind, [ The Net was laid, and the forgetting where, - 
Ne're fears Deaths little Anticks, nor the Graye, For {mooth pretext, a marriage is BY | Groaping in darkneſ#did thcmilclves enſnare, OOTY 
Nor that dire porrton thirlty Sinners have, Navarre's young, Bride muſt long, 'tic id, the wants, Where more than ſeventy years, like Snakes in Snow: -*. 
thirſty th pale-fac'd Gud of fears 1 ' To cure that pain, the Blood of Proteſtants ; | They ſeew'4 hanumb, and ſcarce a motion ſhow. | % 
; F 1 deals in Sepulchres Her thirſty Hymes is not pleas'd with Wine, "T'was opportunity, not want of will, ” 
«'or why, ot late the Scarlet Whore has made His Luſt's too great, he wants the Crimſon Brine , | That cramp'd the Tyrant, made his mallice till , 
Fate her diverſion, Death her Childrens Trade : Or elſethe Mulick that delights their Ears Warm'd by the mildneſs of « qa King, 
By iecret Treaſons is her ſeat upheld, Muſt be a Peal of groans or dying prayers : (Good next to him that made him) rears his Sting : 
Her murdering choughts with ſteaming ſlaughter ſwell'd, | Theſe, or what ere, when darkneſs did ſurrround All guilded o're as ſmooth as Man cou'd feign, 
Grown proud with power, ſhe fancies Sea and Land The Hell-bred rout began the fatal ſound, 6 Yet bears the deadly Poyſon 1n his Brain: 
Muſt bow beneath her Blood-bedabled Hand : The Midnight cryes of Murder, Kill and Wound, His Mouth prepar'd a Flood to drive away 
Thinks to unhinge the Globe, and tumble down Alarm'd all the ſleepy Hoſt, but then ' The ſacred Church,and Cloud the States bright Ray. 
Kings from their Fhrones, and graſp the Monarch's Crown. | They lept ſecure, and never wak'd again : The firſt by deadly Acconite mult dye, 
H.r flowing Cup being fill'd with flucing ſteel, Pav'd were the Streets with Slain, the Channels roare* | The next devour'd by >>, paw lys 
She drinks the Blocd of Martyrs till the reel. Like ſome wild Torrent with the ſtreaming gore z This Land ſo far for whol{dme Laws renown'd, 
VVatnels Bohemia thou her rage canſt tell, ' But twenty thouſand, ha----the ſum's too ſmall, With Peace, with Plenty,and with Juſtice Crown'd ; 
In thee an Hundred Thouſand Chriſtians fell Not lives enough to make one Feſtival , Rul'd by a Prince whom Heaven did fo proclaim 
By Popiſh Tyrants , Enemies to good, Their (carlet Miſtreſs ſtorms, and thinks it fit | Before the Tribes on Earth, to bear his Name: 
V Vhom Tortures pleaſe their Eyes delight in Blood. That thirty thouſand more ſhould follow it. A King ſo bounteous, merciful, and great, 
Thoſe Crimſon Streams exhauſted, ſtill ſhe craves, Stay, wonder not, there's more, by her conſent Beſides him none cou'd fill his Fathers Seat : 
And ſeeks newV Vorlds, for Blood ſhe ploughs the VVaves; | The King was poyſon'd in the Sacrament , Sojuſt, ſo good, the Power Immence thought fit, 
Through briny Seas divides the ſwelling Flood, Oh horrid deed ! what howling Fiend below, That Majeſty ſhould only Govern it. | 
And Tyger-like purſues the ſcent of Blood: Damn'd Spirits, Harpyes, can fuch Villains ſhow ; The mighty God before whoſe Throne there lies-F 
Thoſe undiſcover'd Lands which Natures care | The Myſtery of our Saviours ſacred Blood, The flaming Seraphims, whoſe ſacred cries 
Guarded by Seas, ſhe finds, and fixes there And glorious Body, Fountain of all good, Are Hallelajh, andeternal praile ; 
Her dreadful Engines , and for no offence Muſt they be —_ I dreadto ſpeak the guiſe, | Glory and honour are before his Face: 
Millions are murder'd in their Innocence To murder Kings and mask their Villanies ; Thouſands of Angels,and ten thouſands ſtand, 
Naked, as when their Infant cryes did gain Look down great God pay Saoge thy Vengeance ſay . | To execute his rut an great Command, 
Their Mothers love, but now their cryes are vain : Thy injur'd mercies made pray. , - | In vain does thirſty Nimrod hunt for blood, 
No whiſpering Voice of Mercy now appears, Poor 1reland's groans breathe freſh into my mind, Heaven ſees his ſecret Paths they are not good , 
Blood muſt be found, for that ſhe ſeeks not tears 2 Anger by to angry Foes conſign'd : _ _ . | He brake the Lions Jaws, redeem'd the Prey, 
Poor Mexico, Pers, for both we grieve, Fates ballful fireams upon thee have been ſhed; The deeds of Darkneſs ſhew'd in perfe&t Day 
But grief augments thoſe ills we can't relieve : And cruel have dy'd thy boſom red ; Sav'd his Anointed,and our gracious King, 
In days of old kind death on Age would ſmile, A hundred thouſand ſacrificed lives To his great Namelet's loud Hoſanne's ling : 


Fares ſanguine Eyes were ſtrangers to your loile ; 

But now with dreadful Inquiſitions dreſt, 

Racks, Engines, Flames and Tortures, when at beſt, 

Deluges of ſlaughter, and perpetual groans, 

Horrour and may wait upon her Thrones : 

That this is ſhe, ſacred Writ explains, 

That City 'tis which over Nations raigns. - 

But _— wide my Muſe, where wilt thou rome, 

Let 1ndis ſtay, thy Task is nearer home. = =Þ2 
7 / 


ing Knives : 


He has remember'd mercy, ſtill does blels, 
And turns our Foes _ to wag 

Hoſanxns, Power, Salvation, Glory, t, 
To hon who dwells in everlaſting Light, 


Gloria Deo in exceiſit, Pax Hominibus, Vivat in Eter- © 
num Rex Carolus Secundas. | ta 
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For their Excellent CHOICE of 
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The Right Honourable gir Robert Claytor, Lord Mayor 


MEMBER S 


To Serve in 


TAMES TT, 


. C Thomas "Player, Chamberlain of Londoy, 
And | 


Thomas "Pilkington, Merchant. 


Who all Served for that Honourable CITY in the laſt ever-memorable 
FARLIAMENTT. 


Elett. 

William Love, Eſq; 

Ail Worthy Citizens ! For what this Day 
H You 've done ſo Well, not only Wee Repay 

Deſerved Thanks, but the 
By your firm Steps their Duty to Diſcern. 

When Romes ſlie FaGors with their uſual Arts 
And private Lures thought to Divide your Hearts 3 
And eMints of Slaunder 1n Cabals had Coyr'd, 
Stale fooliſh Lies, Which Impudence Deſign'd 
You ſhould take Currart ; and then Fright you fo 
As to Contribute to your own Or ethrow. 
You Fadom'd ſtrait their *Plot, and with one Voice 
Agreed upon a Sound and we/-try'd Choice. 
Heaven which ere-while 1n Sympathizing Tears 
And Sable Weeds bewail'd our zeedleſs Fears 
On this *Preſaging eMorn, more * Bright appears : 
The Sky look'd Clear as were our Foyes 3 The Sur 
Himſelf being Proud to View what you had done. 
Be gone you private Panders for the Whore, 
With Forty One you * Bubble us no more. 
We now know how your then concealed Springs 
Mov'd Fa@7on ; gu eMurder'd the beſt of Kirgs. 
Thoſe Arts you {till Purſue, To play your Game 
Would fain Engage us in a ſecond Flame. 
And your Confounded *Popiſþ "Plot to hide, 
Would gladly caſt it clear on tother /de. 
The Eagle once from her ow# Pinions found 
That Arrow Feather d, which gave her a Wound: 
So England's Church was like to be Betray'd 
By falſe pretended Sons in Maſquerade. 
But Thanks, brave City, which well Underſtands, 
To Judge 'twixt Jacob's Voice and Eſax's Hands: 
You Scorn'd to Gratifie their FaTiozs Pride, 
Who onely ſtudyed how they might Dizzde. 
Vain are Romes Plots, in vain does Haughty Fraxce 
To Univerſal Tyranny advance : . 


And think to Ridd the World of Proteſtants 


London, Printed for Benjamin Harris in the Piazza under the Royal Exchange in Cornhill, -1 62g. 


Next Age ſhall Learn 


| 


Whilt CHARLES Survives, and eMighty *Britain ſtands 
roar þ2- all their Heads, and all their Hards. 

And London firm in Loyalty and Zeal 

Gives ſuch Bleſt Voices for the Publique Weal. 
London ! That ſhall in after-times become 

Fatal (beyond what Carthage wiſh'd ) to Rome. 
Me-thinks I ſee an Univerſal Szzzle, 

And Beams of Foy ſpread through our Tripple Iſee : 
Me-thinks I ſee with what a Gererows Scorr 

The Wheadling Make-bates hopes were over-born, 
Whilſt General Ecko's through the Hal/did ſound 
For Clayton, *Plazer, Love, and Pilkington. 

The Thames with nimble Ebbs haſtens to bear 
The News to Nep:une's Court, who with due care 
Sends ſome bold Ezg/ihh Tributary Wave, 

That with the Tydings Tybar ſhall Out-brave. 
Huſh then, dull Libe/crs ! whoſe Croaking Noile 
Proclaims you Egypt's Vermine by your Voice : 
That Atheiſt Ruffian, with his Hue and Cry, 
Drink, as he's wont, in his Old Goal may lye; 
Whilſt Peter Dulman ſhakes his empty Skull, 

And Vomits Slanders a whole Green-Bag full. 
Forgive me, Worthies ! That I here ſhould Name 
Thele ziler InſeFs nibbling at your Fame. 

To do well, and Hear Il is Vertues Fate; 

You now are calld to a Sublimer State, . 
Puſh on their Exvy, and diſdain their Hate. 

In that Great Serate where you are to go, - 
No Intereſt but vour Kizg's and Nations know. 
Act like your _—_ Act as your ſelves have done, 
Fear not the Malice of a Sawcy Tongue C 


| Set, like ſome Clocks, on purpoſe to go wrong, 


Think on your Charge, which under God, controuls 
The Fate of many hundred thouſand Souls. 

At ſo for King and Conntrey, that you may. 4 | 
Be ever thought as Worthy as to Day. FINTIS: 


- 


A New Satyricall #-25- ESI 


B EE L 4 D 


OF THE 


Licentiouſneſs of the Times. 


To the Tune of, The Blinde Beggar of Bednall-Green. 


L 


He devil has left his puritanical dreſs, 

And now like an Hawker attends on the Preſs, 
That hemightthrough the Town Sedition diſperſe, 
In Pamphlets, and Eallads, in proſe andin Verſe. 


IL. 
'Tis ſurely ſo, for if the Devil wan't in't, 
There would not be ſo many ſtrange things in print 
Now each man writes what feems good in his Eyes, 
And tells in bald Rimes his Inventions and Lies. 


III. 


Some relate to the World their-own cauſeleſs fears, 
Endeavouring to ſet us together by the ears, 


They ſtrive to make Fa&ons for two great Commanders, . 


Tho one be in Zolland, the other in Flanders, 
IV. 


They bawl and they yaul aloud through the whole Town, 


The rights of Succeſſion and Claims to the Crown, 


And ſnarling and grumbling like Fools at each other, 
Raiſe Conteſts and FaCtions betwixt Son and Brother. 


V. 
Here one doth on this ſide his Verſes oppoſe; 
Up ſtarts another and jutts with him in proſe, 
On Rumor a Jade, they getup, and mount her, 


And ſolike Doz Quixot with Wind-mills Encounter. 


VI.. 
Our Sun is not ſetting, it does not grow dark yet, 


The King is in health ſtill, and gone to Vew-Market, 


Let then idle Coxcomb's leave off their debating, 
What either ſide ſays is unmannerly prating, 


VII. 


Another tho he be but a ſenſeleſs Widgion 
Wiill:kz an Arch Mſhopderermine Religion : 
Whar ere his opinion is chat muſt be beſt, 

And ftrait he Contutcs, and Confounds all the reſt. 


VIIT. 


P the Coffee houſe here one with agrave face, 
When atter ſalute, he hath taken his place, 
His 1-ipe being | ghted b:gins for to prate, 
And wiſcly dilcourſes the afairs of the State. 


IX, 

Another in fury the board ſtrait doth thump, . 
And highly extolls rhe bleft Times of the Rump ; - 
The Pope and all Monarchs he ſends ro the Devil, . 
And up in their places he ſets Harry Newvill.. 

| X.' 
Another who would be diſtinguiſh'd from Cit; 
And {wearing God dam me, to ſhew him a wit, 


( Who for al! his huffing one gratn hath nor got) 
Scoffsat all Religion, and the Popiſh plot... 


XI. 
One with an uncivill ſatyrical Jeſt; 
To be hou a wit, hasa fling ar the Prieft, 
He jears at his Betters, and all men of note,.. 
From th' Alderman to the Canonical coat.. 


| XII. 
A politick Citizen in his blew gown, 
As gravcly in ſhop he walks up, anddown, 
Inſtead of attending the wares on his ſtaul, 
Is all day relating tlYintreagues at Hhite-hall. 


XIII. 
And though to ſpeak Truth he be but a Noddy, 
He'd have you to think that he is ſome-body, 
With politick ſhrug, ev'n as bad as a Curle, 
He crys out, Oh! the Times, no Mortal ſaw.worſe, 


XIV. 
Then comes a wiſe Knight as the whole Citty's Fator, 
Speaks Prologue in proſe, too grave for an AQor, 
And being ſore frighted, in a learned ſpeech, 
To ſtand to their Arms all the Citts doth: beſeech. 


| XV. 

The Cobler in ſtall, did you but hear him prate;. 
You'd think that he fate at the helm of the State, 
His awl lay'd aſide, and in right hand a pot. 

He roundly rips up the Soul of the Plot. 


XVI. 
But it is not enough to ſee what is paſt; 
For theſe very Men become Prophets at laſt, 
And with the ſame eyes can ſee what is meant, 
To be ARted and done in the next Parliament. 


XVII. 
His Worſhip ſo wiſe, who a-Kingdome can Rule, 
Is by none dear Witeat home mace a Fool, 


For though he doth ſee through dart k 4iſts of the State, 
He can't ice che Horns char fhe plantsoan his pate. 


XVII. 


The Women tooprateof the Ppe and the Turk, 
Who ſhould play with their Tails, or elſe be at work; 


| 


{ But two Noble Virtues the; *ve artain'd to, Ichink, 


To handle State matrers,. and take off their drink. 
| NIX: 


| Petition the Players to come on the Stage, . 


There to repreſent the vice of the Age, 
That pe -ple may ſee in Stage lo-1kiy-Glaſſes,. 
Fools of all forts, and thele pollitick Aſſes. 
XX, 
And thus I have ſhown you the viceof the Nation, 
Which uv ants of theſe Things a through Retormation, 
But when. thar-will be I cannot determine, 
For plenty breeds Vice, as foul Bodies breed Vermine... 


XXI.. 


Men may prate and may write. but 'tis not their Rimes, 
That can any u ays change or alter rhe Times, 
It.is now grown an Epidemical Diſeaſe, 


For people to talk and to write what they pleaſe, 


b, XXII. 
God. bleſs'our Good King who our little World Rules,. 
And:is nut diſturb'd at the Aftions of ools, 

Itvery much helps a Wile Man's Melagcholly, 
[Toſceand oblerveand:to Laugh at their Folly. 


London, Printed in tl.c. Year, 1679, 
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1 Now PRISONER inthe TOWER: 


Ls \ 
} 
: 


1 


c ' ' Ly 


| L. OY Ty i Ro# Wt oF DO I TR = 
A FYaledition to the WORLD. [cis thy pow'ralonethat firſt dotli'move,. - 
Enceall ye Viſions of the Worlds delight, ge muagverkrs—rn array” ore yy 
You reach rous Dreams of our —_— And ſach.dominion o've our 6 m7 rg, 3 
Paſſion too long hath ſciz'd on Reaſons R'ght, - -: phony ——_— red rev =o ; 
And play the TyTant 1ncher own defence ; bd _—  — — 
Fe. Pale , at fatal Jybevty whwh' for ourigbbUy © 


H2rflact ring Fangies hurry*d me; aboar  tbrbs Terr ery 
” 6. +» [Thoittgaviit us, wasil{ ud: avorſe 
To ſeek content which I could ne*re hod out.  IMen madeby. Reaſun, nbolike Bk 


Ifany pleaſure didfſlide &'re-my ſence - wr 6d: Me 
It lefta mark of hame when We anach ence. . Long har =oape vere. Wn 
a= by hen HO - reliſhedgo 92%; he With their. know duty, ro,deigdht thefts. 
indus Thirſty as before ; Cade ad ok  hedrt Teibire 
Thoſe pleaſant Charms that did my heayt ſuduceſy, 4 w % as. 4, *5as mone Mr: 3 + "IT 
Scem'd great purku'd, butlef{'ned un the vlez |. , G On ny COR Ys raaclres =_ 
And that fallerflamerhat kindled wy deſire [25 MY MTS AION POOR RG | 
E're I could caft, the pleaſure did expire. n _ wy y v3 | = oy one —_ Tn I 
But Reaſonnow ſhall repofſels her Throne = anch Cones, ito Hollo: le 4h 
And Grace reſtore what nature had o'rethrawa,c og we 6 St or” coP.2N = OO. 
My better Genius prompts me to declare ka he bo $ "Bl ; 4 X OS vn OE gd: 
Againſt thoſe.follic's, and to ſide with her : OUSLY Pen q rf we: pe 
She tells me tis high-rime toſtemm that Tide EO art oats a nad lo To INGEAS 
Whoſe Torrent doth.us from our ſelves divide. TR OR + r/ecntion go loſs. .c, WR” 


"PN a. 
| Thoſe brutal Paſi.zns:do vun+man our mind, Ap Hat can we Tofe for him, when all we. lave 


And rule,where Virtue had them flaves deſfign'd Are but the Fayours which bis Baufry 

Such uſurpation ſhall prevail no more, tae 1401 fioive £9 -c115 degendieve:;; 

I will to Reaſon her juſt Rights reſtore : And which. when Loſſes force us to reſtore, 

And make my R:bel hearr thar duty pay God only tskes'em for to give us more _ 
Toher, which vn my ſence was caſt away. And by.an happy change ; 4 kmgly prove -* 


But this (dear Lord) muſt be thy-work nor-mine,Me'takes our tortunes but to Rive us Tove. 
Thy Grace muſt fiaiſh what I but deſigne. Hog 


w.- 


yſhould that beggar chide his fart 
inks Dung-hill for a Chair of State: 
us; when God doth dilplace 
rrtufne for the gifts of Grace | 
Wecricgs ſer [6 high eſteem, _ 
& choſe tlit loſt World to Redeetti 
this love and nature were at ſtrife 
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Opinion have more pow'r to move 

} 4; xample, DoQritie, or his Love! .-. 

pac: AMiQtions pleaſing ; to complaih 
$ Gar merit, and a rs the pain. 

wmbly then Submitto his deſign, 

re that freely which we muſt reſign : 

ARSEour Loſs prove the beſt Increaſe, 

- OffarmeGlory, and our preſent Peace, -- 

 h———FHÞhich grant for thy Paſſtort. = 


Ox thoſe Hords bf the Pſalm, 

. —— God chaſtiſeth whom he loveth. 

F then the earneſt of thy favours be 
AfMiiQtions, good God let *em light on me. 

 lleglory more 1n ſich a kind.diſtreſs | 
' Thenin all comforts. where thy love 1s leſs. 
And by my Miſery Ile make it known,,.,. 
| In ſpite oth? World, how much I am thy own 
| No fruitful ſhowr's ſball by the thirſting plant 
' Be kindlierentertain'd then ſcorn and waar. 
Or loſsof Honour, Fortune or delight 


Shall be by me ; That which did once affright, . 24 
And bemgſhure Co Mind with careand grief ny Sigh bed a foe in vain; 


Shall be Iture Comfort and relief. 

[ never mg#re will Court a ſmiling Fate 

Since he's ſo happy. thar is deſolate. 

AfiQtions ſhall be pleaſing, ſince they come 
Like friendly ſhow*rs to fend us ſooner home. 
And by thy love, ſuch Char ms are in *em found 
As cure the Heart, which they intend to wound, 
Such ſtrange effects doth Grace in us produce 
To change as well their Natures, as their Uſe. 


bo 4 
-- . - Conſiderations before the Crucihx. 


Henl behold thee on that fatal Tree 


#5 | (me 
When I conſider in that purple Floud 
My. fins ebb out, but with thy Life and Bloud : 


LONDON, Printed,1679. By a Copy under his own Hand. - rt 


*V (Sweet Jeſu) ſuffering, and that *cis _ Thou ſheweſt them a proper place : 


Tb hich grant we may for G britPs ſake. 
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\When I refle& How dear 'my'ſoul hath colt 

Pm mov'd to wiſh, it rather had been loft : 
For how can that life pleaſe that doth deſtroy 
The Life of him, by whont we life enjoy. 
And yet to wiſh thou hadit not ſuffered ſo, 
Were tocondema thy love and wiſdom too + 
For if we Joy in what thy Death hath broughe, 


more his ſuffetinþs, then Kis Life. |We mult allow the pains with which "twas 


So both qur life and death unitedly; -- bought 
Natures Life is to have herinaker. 7e. 

tis thy will (dear Lord) muſt be oha'd 
And in that duty both theſe debrs are pay. 
O let my Soul, in a due meaſure, find 

joy becoming, and a —_ mind +. 

joy. in thy kind will, ev'd whilſt it made 
un-ſhine in Nature by thy God-heat's ſhade. 
A grief to ſee the Torments ſindid merit 


Thar thus divided 'twixt thy pain and will; 
we may reſign with joy, and yet grieve ſill; 
Uniting ſo theſe Trophyes of thy Love, 

That weeping here we may rejoyce aboye. 
Fg By, 


A R1 


5 
Upon the Pains of Hell, 


Reſtleſs Groans ! O Nloathful Tears 1 4 
' O vain Deſires of fruitleſs Tearsy 
Flame, 


Eternal Pennance now's thy Fate, 

For having wept and ſigh'd too late : 
Thar ſhort remorſe that thou didft flie, 

[s chang'd into Eternity ; 

Negle&ted mercy hath no room, 

When Juſtice once hath fixt his Doom, 
Prevent then timely by thy care, 

That endleſs Pennance of Deſpair ; 
[Then weep betimes, your Tears here may 
Turn Night intoeternal Day ; 

It's only they have power to moye, 

And turn Gods Bleſſing into Loye, 

If by the vertue of his Grace, _ $* 


i, 
, 


And Mandeſerv'd, God-fiould himſelf inhetie- 
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Wrttren by a Lady , roy 


IN "1d IL E Mighty Prince ! whom Heaven has de- 
RICU 4; P Tob: the chie' delight of human kind : (fſig'nd 
[if k// 7-4. Do many Vercues c: ved your Breaſt that we 
=xtq22'1.3 Do alwaics queſtion your Mortality : 
Sareall the Flaners that o're Vertueraigns, 
Shed their beſt Influence in your XNozal Veins: 
You ar= the Glory ot Monarchial-Pow*rs , 
"1 Bounttes free as are deſcending fhowr's ; 
Fierce as 2 Tempeſt when ingag'd in V Var, | 5 
in Peace more mild than tender Virgins are ; t 
In picying Mercy, you not imitate 3 
The Heavenly Pow'rs, bur rather emulate. | J 
None bur your felf; your ſuffrings could bayeborn 
Witch lo much Greatneſs, ſuch Heroick ſcorn, | 
When Hated T raytors do your Life purſue, 
Ard all the World is fall'd with Cares for you,g ' 


—— 


« $* 
0" 
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_ . 


| Safe in your-Care, allele will needtefs prove 

-| Yet "keep him ſafe too in his SabjefFs Love. 
[Your Subjefts View You with ſuch Loyal Eyes 
| They know net how they may theic Treaſure prize; 


"2 3 


| Your Care ſonobly looks, it doth/Appear 


Tis for your Sabjet3s, not your Self you fear : 
Heaven | makethis Prinees Life your neareſt care; 


| That does ſomany of your Beſt Vertzes ſhare 3 


It Monarcht inttheir-{48tons copy you. , 
This is the neareſt Prece you ever drew : 
Blaſt every hand that daresto- be ſo bold, 


| An abs LV eapon wainſt his Life to hold : 


Burſtevery Heare that darcs but Thinkhimill 
Their Guilty ſouls with ſo much Terrour fill , 
That of themſefves they may their Plotr unfold; 
And Live nolonger then' the Tale is'told. 


— 


V V hen every Loyal Heart is ſunk with fear, [' 

Your ſelfalone doth unconcern'd appear.;z 

Your Soul within , ſtill keeps it's lawful ſtate; 

Contemusand dares the worſt effe&ts of Fate, 

As the bright Majeſty ſhot from your Eye, 

Aw'd your tame Fate, and rul'd your deſtiny; - 

Though your Undaunted ſoul bare you thus high, 7 

Your ſolid Fudgement ices ther's danger nigh; | 
Vhich with ſuch care and Prudence you prevent | 


- 
_—_— 


cre Tow defenceleſs, they would round you fall , 
And Pile their bodiesco build up a wall. 


-| V Vere you diſtre'ſt ,*twould provea gen'rous ſtrife, 
|V Vho firſt ſhould loſe his Own, to fave Your Life, 
| Bur ſince kind Heaven theſe Daxgers dothremove, 

IV Vee' find out other wayes expreſs our Love, - 


TVee'l force the Traytors all, their fouls refogn; 
To herd with bim tha —_ them thetr _ 


a 


s If you fear'd not butt'would croſs clrevent, 
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FEA 41L E Mighty Prince ! whom Heaven has de- | 
SEED Tob: the chie'delighr of human kind : (ſig'ind 
| þ 70 So many Vercues c-oud your Breaſt that we . 
2\.1.43 Do alwaics queſtion your Mortality : 
Sareall the Flaners tha: o're Vertueraigns, 
Shed their beſt Influence in your Foal Veins : 
You ar= the Glory of Monarchial-Pow*rs , 
*n Bounttes fiee as are deſcending ſhowr's ; 
Kjerce as 2 Tempeſt when ingag'd in V Var, | ; 
in Peace more mild.chan tender Virgins are ; I 
In pitying Mercy, you not Imitate I 
The Heavenly Pow'rs, bur rather emulate. J 
None bur your ſelf, your ſuffrings could baveborn — 
With ſo much Greatneſs, ſuch Heroick ſcorn, = : 
When Hated T raytorsdo your Life purſue, 


| 


{Safe in your-Care, all-elſe will needleſs prove 


| Your Core ſonobly looks, ic doth'Appear 


Tis for your SabjetFs; not your Self you fear : 
Heaven -makethis Princes Life your neareſt care; 


| That does ſo many of your Beſt Vertzes ſhare 3 


It Monarchs intheir-48tns copy you , 
This is the neareſt Prece you ever drew : 
Blaſt every hand that daresto- be ſo bold, 


| An Impiow VVeapen *gainſt his Life to hold 


Burſtevery Heart that darcs bur Thinkim ill; 
Their Guilty ſouls with ſo much Terrour fill , 
That of themſetves they may-cheir 'Plotr unfold; 
And Live no\longer then the Tale is'told. 


— 


Yer "keep him ſafe too in his Sub) er Love. 
-| Your SubjeRs View You with ſuch Loyal Eyes 
| They know net how they may theic Treaſure prize, 


Ard all the Worldis fill'd with Cares for you” 2% 
VV hen every Loyal Heart 15 ſunk with fear , | 
Your ſelfalone doth unconcern'd appear.; (IE, 


Your Soul within, ſtill keeps it's lawful ſtate; 

Contemnsand dares the worſt effe&ts of Fate, 

As the bright Majeſty ſhot from your Eye, 

Aw'd your tame Fate, and rul'd your deſtiny; - 

Though your Undaunted ſoul bare you thus high, 

Your ſolid Judgement \ces ther's danger nigh.; | 
Vhich with ſuch care and Prudence you' prevent | 


"Were To defenceleſs, they would round you fall , 
And Pile their bodies'ro build up a 'wall. 


-| V Vere you diſtre'ſt ,*twould provea gen'rous ſtrife, 
|V Vhoficſt ſhould loſe his Own,'to fave Tour Life, 
| But ſince kind Heaven thele Daxgers dothremove, 

IV Vee find out other wayes expreſs our Love, - 


TVeel force the Traytors all, their fouls refogn; 
To herd with bim thas taught them their defog, 
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s 1f you fear'd not but-t'would croſs tevent, | 
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Concerning the way how to introduce PO PE RY into ENGL AND. 


— —_—_— Q 


POPE. 


N ſpite of all our Arts and Farce, 
Will England ſtill rebel ? 
And doth it ſtill wax worſe and worſe, 
Mavuger our aids from Hell? 
Sure now your Stratagems can do no more 
Than my vain Thunderbolts could do before. 


FESUTT. 


*Tis true, whatever yet we durſt, 
Hath ineffeCual been, 

Since that you were rejeCted firſt 
By an Heretical Ducen. 


LR ——_— 


POPE. 


That was to me a bleſſed day, 
When Xizgs would not rebel, 

For fear leſt I (ſuch Fogls were they ), 
Should curſe them into Hell, 


— 


—_——— 


YH 


POPE. 


| ThatI regard not, fo that 1 


May have the power I crave: 
Nor Chriff, nor Mahbomet Vie deny, 
So that T power have. 


But now, ſince, when they're curſt, they nothing ail, The 4:dians are our Converts, yet you know 
They'l tura their backs, and bid me kiſs their ——. They reverence both $aints and Devils too. 


JESUTIT. 


There was a time too, when you cou'd, 

- With ſpeaking of a word, 
Have turn'd whole Kingdoms into blood, 
And given all to the Sword. pos 


_ 


TESUIT. 


Your Holineſs is ſo wiſe, 1 know, 
That if this-way ſhould fail, 


(You have two ſtrings unto your Bow ) 


The other will prevail. 


Yet ſtill we to your Holineſs are true : Since now yori can't, What way do you - When Peter's Keys would do no good, you took FA 
Wee' never ceaſe, till Emgland's under you. (Be ſure. wee'l follow't ) todeſtro i ogy _ Sword, andthrew the Keys into the Brook:  * 
POPE. | ' #OHE, ; POPE. 
'Tis well refolv'd ; but yet I fear, T did of gd oblige the Twrk 'You muſt not ſpeak of what I now 
That while you do pretend Ta help me in my need; - nn, | Into yourear dotell: 
To he the Pillars that do bear ; Should he come there, hee'd make fine work : If here I miſs the Plot (1 vow) 
Meup, and me defend 3 Hee'd rout them all indeed. | | Vie lay as deep as Hell. = Na 
You bethe only men at laſt that ſhall Oa him I did an obligation lay, | For if the Tyrk unto me don't prove civil, ; 
Cauſe, and procure my Empires dreadcd fall, Poiſoning his Brother who ſtood in his way. Tlecaſt himoff, and bargain with the Devil. 
JESUIT. JESUIT. So Gehazi his Maſter us'd, 
| | Who took the Syr#axs gilt. | 
When every day to rout that Se&# If he your gifts did underſtand, Ie take whatever Chrift refug'd, | 
Of Protcſtants, we dare ( Who gave him Greece but you ? ) To help at a dead lift. . > Sona 
Treaſons commit, can you ſuſpect Sure he would lend his helping hand, | Though Chrift abhor'd what 1 acoaunt my blib, 
T hat we unfaithful are ? The Hereticks to ſubdue. Pte worſhip 8at2x, rather than it wils. | 
When Halters, Gibbets, ( I need not name the reſt) No doubt if once you had him on your fide, : 
Are our reward, d'ce think we are in jeſt? Between your ſelves you might the World divide. JESUIT. 
POPE. POPE, Sure this will hit, though all things fail, 
| —_—_ | If Satex lend his aid, # 
*Tis but for want of care (1 trow ) No doubt, if you I can but place Wee'l make the Gates of Hell prevail, 
Your Plots are always found. ( As ſome are plac'd with Kings ) — Though Chrift —_— ſaid. | 
You never lay them deep enough, To be Confeſſor to his Grace, He cannot ſure deny't toſuch a Friend, . 
Though ſometimes under ground. * You may do mighty thin ' Thatalways ſtrives his Kingdoms to extend. 
© The World is wiſer now than heretofore : He will not ſuch a Monarchy diſdain, : - . | 
We now can gull men through the Noſe no more. Permitting me in Spirit#als to reign. Yle tell you more, This is a way 
| | ; . Your Predectſors tried 
JESUTIT.  JESVUIT. With good ſacceſs: They got the ſway 
= 38 And never were denied. 
But may it pleaſe your Holineſs, But here a Queſtion I demand, Pope Hildebraxd that raied your =" bigh, 
( For you cannot miſtake, | Whether, if this ſucceed, - ould often to the Devils ſuccour fly, \ 
Orelſe we lye that ſo profeſs ) And T»rk and you go hand in hand Or elſe good Writers do him mach bety. 
Even for your credit ſake | To proſecute it with ſpeed, | NE 6 FINTS. | 
Give us ſome Rules, that when we lay a Plot, The Txrk and you will eaſily agree; | EDS | Fn 
Nothing miſcarry till we our ends have got. That you ſhould chy#'s, or Mebomet's Vicar be? LICENSED, Jar 13. 1672 
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Duke of Monmouth's Departure : 


Reflecting on his Heraick Actions. 


TW 5 Monmouth baniſh't ? muſt He not ſtay here ? 
Can he, Eclips'd, fo quickly dilappear ? 


Rowles h:{lons down the Precipice of Fate: 
Our Anchor's weighd, and this great Iſland-Boar, 
Like the fanrd Delos, on the Sea does float, 

A Sea whole Waves þ-3r 4 tar reader hue, 


Than thoſe which FP. mighry Hoſt orr-threw ; 
In which each Papiſt li: 1 Rock do's fir, 


Ready to iplit us, when vi- dalh on it. 
Hac King's unſafe, who (ics upon a Throne, 
Whoſe ſtrongeſt Eijiar's loft, and leans, alone, 
On the weak ſhouiders of a yielding Crew, 
Who never yer a greater Burthen knew, 
Than thcir own fleth, which they could ſcarcely ſave 
From falling in the Dirt, betore the Grave. 
That King art thou,great Charles,now Monmonth's gone, 
Monmouth was truly Loyal to thy Throne, 
Wou'd Atlis-like, with his ſtrong Shoulders bear 
The Weight of cur declining Hemiſphere : 
Who, maugre ali Shocks of mighty Foes, 
Stood fixt, nor valu'd all the Threatning Blows. 


He, whom the Scots next to their God and Thee, 


Fear'd, and Ador'd, like a new Deity. 


He, who fo lately quelld thenum'rous croud 
Of fr:h ſpawn d Rebels, that Proclainrd aloud, 


W ar 'gainſt the Government, nor could they fear, 


»'Till wichin Scotland «donmonth did appear ; 


Whoſe very Sight ſhot Death among them all, 
More feem'd with Fear than by the Sword to fall. 
Tis is the leaſt our Glorious DUKE hath done, 


France lov'd that V alour once which Maeſtricht won, 
With which, like the *FelLean Conquerour, ; uu. 
_Himſelfhis Standard on the R ampiers bore, 

"Whilſt the amazed French ſtood idly by, 

\Deferving not to ſhare the Victory. 


| The Engliſh who delerv'd her beſt, and knew, 


# 
Ca p 
s ® 


| They Wondred then, and ſince asmuch havefeard, 


When He at «ons fo Terrible appear'd, 


| | Like Mars, all o'r with Blood and Duſt beſmear'd | 


When He, like the Great Trojan He&or fought, 
And wherefoe'r he came, ſach Wonders wrought, 
That as of old, now Fove, with Scales in hand, 
Weighing each Fate, did on Olympus ſtand, 

And found the Engliſh, though in number leſs, 

In Valour equal, could not chuſe but bleſs 
Th'Attempt : whilſt ſmiling, he might ſee from far, 
The Bloody labours of the God of War : 

' Till Luxemburgh was forcet his Ground to quit, 
And Vidory, which on a Hill did fit, 

Doubtful to which the might her Favor ſhew , 
Now clapt her Wings, and to the Engliſh Flew, ; 
Belt by their Valour always to maintain, 

Thar which their Valour nobly did obtain. 

Thus the brave DUKE prov'd Engliſh Spirits are,. 
In Fight, as daring now as ere they were. : 
And thus he got himſelf Renown, to be , 

For that ſent hence, as the States Enemy. 

Sure, Poyſonous Envy did their Breaſts invade, 
Who did your Majeſty to Tis perfwade ; 

You were abuſed when you baniſh't thus, 

Him, the Delight of Your Self and us. 

They knew,whilſt he did in your Boſom lye, 

Their Daggers could not reach Your Majeſty: 
Therefore t'effe& their Yillanous Intent, 

He, who alone could their dire Acts prevent, 
Muſt be remov'd, that ſo your Breaſt might be, 
More open to each daring Enemy. (He, 


Know then, Great Charles, T hou art more hurt than 


For th: Wile and Valiantnerr can Exil'd be. 
LONDON, Printed in the Year, 1679. 
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Reflecting on his Heroick Adtipns. 


o MM ranch baniſh't 2 muſt He not wy here # 
Gan he, Eclips'd, fo quickly diſappear-? - T- 

| Teehir ks we fi nk, and our disjoynted' State, 

R owls h:adlong down the Precipice of Fate: 

(ur Anchor's weigh d, and this great Ifland-Boat, 

Like the fam'd Delr on the Sea does float, P 

A, Sea whole Waves bear a far redder: hue, 

Than thoſe which Pharob's mighty Holt orr-threy ; ; 

in vie Tn each Papiſt like a Rock do's lit, 

K Lead) y to iplit us, when we daſh on it. 

1 hat bh 0's unſafe, who fits upon a I brone, 

WW noſe © ſtrongeſt Pal lar's lolt, and leans, alone, 

On Fg weak thoulders of a vielding Crew, f 

Who never yet a greater Durthen knew, 

Than th-ir own fleth, which they-could learcely fave 

y FOmA Fa. ins in the Dirt, before the Grave. - 4 
hat |: 12 a;t thou, great Charles,now Maab'r ans, 
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Aewaonth was traly Loyal to ty T hrone, 
Vou " Atlas-iike, with his ſtrong Shoulders bear 
The Weight of our dec! ning Hemiſphere : 


Who, maugre all Shocks of migt-y Foes, 

Stood fixt, nor valu'd all the Threataing Blows. 
ide, w hom the Scots next to their God and Thee, 
Fe: rd. and Adord, like a new Deity. 

He, who ſo lately quell: d thenum'rous croud - 

Of & 2th ſpawnd Rebels, that Proclainrd aloud, 

W ar 'gainſt the Government, nor could they fear, 
Till wichin Scotland on; nouth did appear ; 
Whoſe very Sight ſhor Death among them all, 
More ſeem'd with Fear than by the Sword to fall. 
This is the leaſt our Glorious DUKE hath done; 


Fre lov'd that Valour once which Maeſtricht won; 
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' (They Wondred then, and ſince as much have fear d,. 


Mhen He at &©Mons lo. Terrible appear'd,., 

Like Mars, all o'r with Blood and Duſt belviar d, 

When He, like the Great Trojan Hefor fought, 

And wherefoe'r r he came, fach Wonders 25: 
nd 


{That as of old, now Fove, with Scales in 
Wei ghing ach Fate, did on. Olynipis ſtand, 


. FAnd "ie the Engliſh, though in number leſs, 


-- i 


{In Valour equal, couldnot chuſe but bleſs 


[Th 'Attempt: whilft ſmiling, he might ſee from far, 
The Bloody labours of the God of War : . 


| Till Luxemburgh was forcet his Ground to __ 


And Vieory, which on a Hill did fit, 


*, [Doubtful to which ſhe might her Favor ſhew , 
|Now clapther Wings,-and to the Frgliſh Flew, 


|The Engliſh whodelſerv'd her beſt, and knew, 

Beſt by their Valour always to maintain, ' | 

| That which their Valour nobly did obrain: 
Thus the brave DUKE prov'd Engliſh Spirits are, 


[In Fight, as daring now as ere they were. 


[And thus he got himſelf Renown, to be 4 


For that ſent hence, as the States Enemy. 


/|Sure, Poylonous Envy did: their Breaſts invade, 
| Who did your Majeſty to Tris perſwade ; 


You were abuſed when you baniſhtt thus, 

Him, the Delight.of Your Self and us. 

[They knew,whilſt he did in your Boſom lye, 
Their Daggers could not reach Your Majeſty: 

| Therefore t'&ffe& their Villanoas Intent, _ 


He, who alone could their dire Ats prevent, j 


Muſt be remov'd, that {0 


_{More.open, to each daring 


Jour Breaſt ingghr be; 


nemy. 


{Know then, GreatC burles: Thou'x 


(He, 


LIST 1 which, like the * Pellzan Conquerour, 
Hunts Standard on the Rampiers bore, 
V hilſt the amazed French ſtood idly by, 
Delerving uot to ſhare the Victory. 
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we [Fore <*. Wiſe and Valiant! ne: r can 


mote hurt than” 
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Ie |ASrior to let thole Demons of the Land 
' 4] Deſtroy-and ruin you, but was athand, 
mn} And did with timely diligence remove 

-M| The Dangers that hung threatning from above ; 
ol And hath diſpell'd the ('Lou Þ which threatn'd Niout 
$$] Hidmg the Glorious «AAonmouth from your light : 
,caett Monmouth ! whom we like Merchants that have loſt 
Hand; . -% aka of weighty Value, and great coſt, 

WE! If cre they find them, doe eſteem them more, 

| Than ever they were wont to do before. 
"re.:ng Have you.not ſeen aiter a cloudy Day, 
And as +hy-{ung, one Junder than-the-relt; ++" The riting Sun forn-eppear- more gay»? 
Breathing a gentle Heat, o'r all my Breaſt, 'As though he had witndrawn his dimmer Light, 
Cry'd, Rouze, for ſhame, and trail thy laly Pen, Only to deck himſelf with Rayes more bright : 
For the Brave ©Monmonth 1s return'd agen, So -Monmonth toinrich himſelf withdrew, 
The Valiant AAonmouth, to whom this our Iſle —|That he might come again more dear to you. 


Is more oblig'd than AEgypt unto ee. Let then your Joys be great as were your Fears, 
RT | 4 ſud C - 1Qnd 3: For Het the Noble Monmonth now appears : 
With chat (for who could fuch a Carr, wirhſtand 2) Go, Bid him welcom trom. the Belgick thore,. 
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"par earns ex | 


+a paring Sos cn oy | | And conſecrate the Yatch that brought him o're.;. 
4 PD |  ]Letitbe Sacred, as DRAKE' tamouns Boar, 
ns uncouth na; 'S _n = we day, "I Which round the watry Univerſe did float ; 
5 , w FY N 800d FNCWS IE BEUS, [As facet as the Ship thar brought the Fleece 
As Is of Force to banulh all "ONE Of Gold, which Jaſon'{tole trom Greece: 
What, my dear. Britons, to. that Angel's'dbet. ' For none did. ere a richer T reafure bring, 


Who always has ſocareful.been of you ? | Except thatſhip which brotigh Great harles.our KixG. 


London, Printed by T.Dawhks, his Majeitier Britiſh Printer, at the Blew Anchor in Ludgate-ftreer: 1679. 


Where will ſpeedily be publiſhed-a Methodical Hiſtory of rhe Popiſh PLOT, demonſtrated and illuſtrated in 52 choice Figures, moſt of which have on 
them the Year, Momh and Day wherein it was- acted ; and, a briet Chronology of rhe growth of Popery : the which Figures are fo contriv'd that they! 
will be made up in-a Pack of Cards, and wrapt- in a printed'paper,which: will aſfift the Readers underitanding,of tt em : or,they may kepr zogerher in one”? 
view,in.two large ſheers of paper, making a ro pon Bap muy 7a for a- ſmall Almanack,this haywg.only in place of an Almanack, a Journal of the Plot. 

"There was lately publiſhed large thzer, called Sir'Zamun1 bury Godtrey's Murger made viſible;with his CharaQter thereunro : Dedicared ro the” Earl of 
Shaftsbury,Fc. wherein-the ſeveral Cruelries of the Papiſts,in the ſaid Godfreys Murder, arc lively reprefenced in a copper plate, which may be had plain, or. 
painted and w:th Rollers, being a near Ornament for Gentlemens Houſes. -- | FS. [JON | {<a | 
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CONGRATULATORY POEM 


On the Safe Arrival of His Grace 


JAMES Duke of MON MOVTH. 


At UTRETCH, on Saturday Sept. 27. 1679. 


Elcom, Renowned Prince! thrice Welcom here,, 
W hoart to Enrope, as to Britain dear : 
xo Laxdor Corntry but has heard your Fame ; 
In every place is known Great Monmourtn's {ame : 
' There is.no ation but your Worth can tell, 
And where you may beloy'd, in ſafety dwell : 
Such is your Virtne, that where e're you come, 
You are no Srrarger, but are ſtill at Home, 

tis the /uſtxe of your beanteons Mind, 
That makes yon thus the Darling of Mankind. 
Though you ne/erus'd meap, baſe, and politick Arts, 
To overcome, and win the Peoples Hearts ; 
'Yet you have ga:z d, tor which you never ſtrove, 
3y Virtue's ſecret Charms, a {ations Love, 
N henyou the Cort, and famous LoxDox leff, 
All look'd as if they were of Foy bereft : 
A Sprinzs-Tide flow'd from all the Peoples Eyes, 
Which follow'd was, with an huge Srorm of fghs ; 
By which your Foes, if you have any, learn'd, 
 Thatall the hoxeſt jYorlds for you concern ; 
And till they heard you ſafely Landed were, 
A troubled Cloud did in each Face appear : 
But now, Great $77, their trouble will abate, 
And your ſafe Landing we Congratulate : 
All honeſt Exgl;ſhmen rejoyce to ſee 
You've paſs d the Dangers of the Britiſh S ea: 
/For you to Heav'n ter thouſand Prayers are ſent, 


a; 


_—_— 


And way Heavy'n you with Sacred Virtwes bleſs 


As many happy Wiſhes daily ſpent ; 


The People inwardly do ſigh and mourn, 
And will no comfort take till You Retry. | 
Though you have England left, yet you ſtill are 9 
To Us, and to your Royal Father dear ; 

You are both Heavens, and your Monarch 's care., 
May Heav'n prote& you by's Almighty Arm, 
"That in your Travels you may take no hazm ; 
May he preſerve your much-defir d Life, 

From Popiſh Plots, and from the Feſwits Knife : 
May trxe Religion (till your Soxl poſleſs, 


\J3 v» 


Fit you with Hermes great T riplicity, 


| With Knowledge, Power, and true Prety : 

| May you in }Y:ſdom ſhine like Solomon, 
Atleaſt deſerve, if not poſſes a Throne ; 

| May your Great Father's mercy you adorn, 

| And may you back to ENGLAND ſoon Return : 
Theſe are the Jjſhes that do you attend, 


And which all Loyal Hearts to Heay'n do ſend, 
Egbert, from whom you do derive your Race, 
To whom the Saxon Heptarchy gave place, 


Whoſe Valour did convert ſeven Crowns to one, 
| And mounted firſt the Engliſh Monarch s T Drone ; ; 


Once left his Country, ſilently withdrew, 
And Travel/d into Foreign parts, like Yog : 


| But did Retwrn with Glory, and Renown, 


And by his Virtxe did obtain a (707. 
 Þ INCA S. 


wt. 


LoxD0N, Printedby Nat, THOMP5ON ar the Croſs Keys in Ferter-lane, MD CLXXIX- 
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H! Can he goand no one ſhed a Tear 


To hazard, to protef us from our Fors ; 
A; his late Viftories 'in Scotland ſhowes. 
flolland and France, will. Trumpet ſorch his Fame, 
Until they each of them ſhall want a Narne, 
And ſhall we be leſsGrareful to chat Prince, 
Whoſe daily Ations does the Wor'd convince ? 


Are only ſquared for (the common good, 


For which h@le veature Fortune, Life ad Biood 


Let Proteſtants a ſorrow now contrive, 

To ſhew his abſence they can ſcarce Survive. 

'Ler England lament untill it be, 

Turced into a w*eping Nyobe 3 

And with theic fervent Sh Kkzep full his Sai's, 
\Wiuh Loyal, ſafe; and the moſt proſp'rous Gayls. 
And et their Tears into the Sea reſort, 

To wafc him ſafely to his Royal Port. 
And may their daily prayr's to Heaven be, 
That he may ſcape all Dangers of the Seca. 
May his moſt Royal Father live to ſee, 
Him or'e his Focs obta'n (ole Viftory. 

And be apattern te his Royal Son, 

In what he hath ſo worthily begaa. 

And may he in due time with all renoun, 
Enjoy the Favours Fortune tumbles down. 
May this, and all the happineſs that can, 

B: bounded in the boundleſs heart of Man, 


Upon the Departure of His 


A 
James, Duke of Monmouth. 


To all Proteſtant well-wiſhers, 


| 


For him,who-never thought his Lifetoo dear 


tt. 
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Aftend the Nobfe TIREREY My he be, 


Still our Defence, and Scourge to  Popery. 


May thy Great Soul"Great Prince like aQiveFire, 


Themore depreſt, more vig' rous and riſe higher. 


' Which like a Ball thrown hard agaiaſt che'Ground, 


Riſes much thore, upon a fair rebound, 

May till 'the Charms of thy Eternal Fate, 
Convince thy Foes of an Immortal ſhame. 
May hy bigh Aftions of thy Great Renoun, 


 Shike and de(troy*the Roman Trip'e Cro x _ 


\fay Fleav'n and Earth both thy poſſeflions be, 


$ may thy Bliſs laft co Erernicy, 
Great Prince and Patron, now we muſt ſubmir, 


Our preſent Lives, to what the Fates think fir, 


| Yer this we boldly dare affirm as cue, 
{None but your Royal Father, Sir and you, 


Can keep our half dead gaſping ſouls alive, 


| le whil'ſt he liver, and you wh4'R you ſurvive. | 


May our Great God prote& his happy Reign, 
To fee you once return with Joy again ; 
To be Aſſiſtant tothe Royal Will, 


. JOf our Dear Sov'raign, Faith's Defeades Rtil!, 


Which Princely Moumonth we with Tears implore, ' 


Daily and Hourly, at Heav'ns Chriſtal Dore. 
Our Pray'rs ſhall never ceaſe, until God grants, 


'| This Chriſtian- wiſh of all crue Proteſtants. 


F I'WI S. 


JOCKEYS DOWNFAL 


A POE 


Es Fama ns 


x eu 


gg» Ben 


L: 


On the late Total Defeat given to the Scotiſh Covenanters, near Hamilton Park , June 22, 
1679. by Hs MAJESTIES Forces, under the Command of Hi: 
Highneſs the Duxs of MONMOUTH, ec. 


wc .4 


Written by the Author of The Satyr againſt Hypocrites. 


"'F Ow now Fockze , what agen *7 
Does the Covenant ride thee {till- 
Or is Calvin reconcil'd 


To the Jeſuit and the Dee! ? 
Sillv Owls, ſhame faw their Noſes , 
Not to {inell a damn'd old Chear ! 
But where Satan owes a Shame, 
He'le be (ure to pay Ius Debt. 


Then Meſs John and CAHundrew eke , 
_ Warmly ply'd their Pulpit thunder, 
And the ealie Rabble won, 
Part fo7 Zeal and part for Plunder. 
Oh! theycry, ſo we may riſe, 
And retrieve our ſelves from need, 
'Tis good Phylick for a Kingdom 
Oace in twenty year to bleed, 


This ſame parcel all of Saints 
Rebels both to King and Kirk , 
Headed thus by Baa/'s Prieſts , 
Were to do the LZoard's great Work. 
Lik to be well done yfaith 
' Wherethe Dee'| was Overleer : 
But let Satan now lookto't , 
This ſame blow may coſt him dear. 


For if once Jack Presbyter 

Find the Devil play fowl play, 
Better had it been for him 

NeTeto have been born that day. 
For if once they 'gin to baul 

Not a word ſhall he be heard, 
And he knows full well already 

How his credit is impair'd. 


Both Deſign and Motive too 
May be guels'd of theſe Bigots , 
But their Hopes were greater far , 
Elſe they were moſt curſed Sots. 
For, but that preſumptuous Sins 
Are with them familiar grown, 
Strangely 'twas preſum'd to think 


Handfuls could a King dethrone, 


But the poor miſtaken throng, 
Hyadr ad by ſo many a Prielt , 
Took it for a Holy War, 
'Gainſt the Biſhops and the Beaſt. 
Rams-horns were lo fatal once 
To the Walls by them confounded , 
That they thought that all would totter, 
W hen their Bulls of Zaſ«z ſounded, 


So the Bulls of Baſan roar'd , 
Pawd,and threw their Horns on high ; 
Groveling ſtreight upon the Ground 
Brave Arch-Biſhop-tow did lye. 
Up was LZevite mounted then, 
And his Horns exalted high 
On the Shoulders of poor Men 
Zealoully prepar'd todye, 


weavers from their Shuttles flew, 
Taylor skip'd from his Shop-board , 

Country-men their Ploughs forſook , 
Every one to ſerve the Loard. 


Then the Molten Calf was ſhew'd , 


Or the Covenant in a Clout : 
Aaron Walch could do no leſs 
For to pleaſe rebellious Rout. 


Thus, their fury once inflamed, 
Neighbours blood began to quaff, 
While the Prieſts that ſet them on 
In their Sleeves began to laugh. 
Now ſhall Crown and Biſhop both 
Tumble to the Durt, they cry'd, 
All a Cock-horſe we ſhall ride, 
But, like Sons a Whores, they ly'd. 


\ 


For eftſoones the valiant Graham 
Stopt their Fury, and of ſome 
Made Scotch Collops for the Crows , 
While the reſt away did run. 
But not thus to be ſuppreſt 
They retreat to reinforce. 
And the Dee'l to help his Servants 
Strait way brought them Foot & Horſe, . 


— 
_ — 


Tumult now Rebellion grown , | 
There came Lords and Lairds to fight, 
Earlſton Gonrdon, Laird Blairquan , 
And {ome more of mickle might. 
Young Men two of Noble Race, 
Oh, the little wit of Zeal, 
All theſe, Curſe ye Meroz brought 
Blows upon their pates to feel, 


But their Number did but ſerve 
To advance great Monmonth's Glory ,. 
To chaſtize a leſſer Force 
Would not have become his Story. 
For their Numbers being [well'd 
Worth the Terrour of his Arms , 
He but came and cut the knot 
Ot all alches canting charms, 


Fockie had no time to ſpeire 
At the fall of this miſhap, 
Loard, where wert thou when our Foes 
Gave us this ſame cruel rap * 
Oh, he was aſleep, ye Fools, 
Whea the Prieſts of Baa/ pray'd : 
Nor would Covenant be at leiſure; 
So fell Fockie *twixt two Stools. 


Thus you ſee what Avarice 
And Rebellion doth befall, 
Kirk and Covenant yee have loſt, 
And the lives of Men withall. 
Now by my conſent yee ſhould 
Loſe a little way bit more, 


| And to puniſh ſuch Stone Prieſts 


Be made *Origex's before, '#*0 ms Gelt.] 


CHoRus. 


Now toalter Hopkins Prayer, 

From both Pope and Scot defend us : 
For the Turks we do not find - 

Half the miſchief do intend us. 
But for Simeon and for Levi, 

Viz, the Pope and Preſter Scot , 
Heaven confound all their devices, 


| Andpreſerve us from the Plot. 


L O N,D © N,, Printed in the Year 167 9. 8 
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CONGRATUL ATION 
Ta_nScCITY 


For their Excellen: CHOICE of 


M EREB E R $ 


To Serve in 


” A i L BAM EE NT, 


Oftober 7, 1679. 


/ V1 &. | 
c Thomas *Player, Chamberlain of Londor, 


The Right Honourable Sir Robert Clazton, Lord Mayor 
Elect. 


William Love, Eſq; 


| And 
Thomas "Pilkington, Merchant. 


. Who all Served for that oarakle CITY in the laſt ever-memorable 


C- 1. F IM Ss y 
OLE P- ſo Well, ory 0 A 
" Deſerved Tharks, but the Net Age (hall Learn 
By youg $r#e bs their-Duty to Diſcern. 
When Romes ſlie Kors with their uſual Arts . 
And private Lures tught to Dzide your Hearts 3 
And eMints of Slaunder in Cabals had Copit'd, 


Stale fooliſh Lies, Which Impudence Deſign'd 
You ſhould take Crrrazt ; and then Fright you fo 
As to Contribute to your own Or throw, 

You Fadom'd ſtrait their *Plot, and with one Voice 
Agrecd vpon a Sound and well-try 4.Choice. 

Heaven which ere-while in Sympathizing Tears 

And Sable Weeds bewail'd our zeedleſs tears .C 
On this *Preſaging eMorn, more * Bright appears : 

The Sky look'd Clear as were our Fozes 3 The Sur 
Himſelf being Proud to View what you had done. 

Be gone you private Panders for the Whore, _ *© 
With Forty One you * Bubble us no more. 

We now know how your then concealed Springs 
Mov'd Fa@ior ; ol Murder d the beſt of Kings. 
Thoſe Arts you ſtill Purſue, To pla — Rs your Game 
Would fain Engage us in a ſecond 

And your Confounded *Popiſþ *Plot to hide, 

Would gladly caſt it clear on tother /de. 

The Eagle once from her own Pinions found 

That Arrow Feather d, which gave her a Wound: 

So England's Church was like to be Betray'd 

By falſe pretended Sons in Maſquerade. 

But Thanks, brave City, which well Underſtands, 
To Judge 'twixt Jacob's Voice and Eſax's Hands. 

You Scorn'd to Grafffic their FaJioxs Prides 

Who onely fftidyed het they might Divide. 

Vain are Roxees Plots, in vain does Haughty France) 
To Univerſal Tyranny advance A 


And think to Ridd the World of Proteſtants 


———— 


— 


"That with the Tydin 


{| 
London, Printed for Benjamin Harris i in the Plazzg under the Royal Eg in Cornbill, 9. 


PARLIAMENT. 


yalty and Cot 
Gives ſach Bf P Taices r he Publique Weal. 
London ! That ſhall in after-times become 

Fatal (beyond what Carthage wiſh'd ). to > Rome. 
I I = an Fw ſal Smile, x 
And Beams of Foy ſpread thro hour T3 le Ie 2 
Me-thinks I BA ah hat a code. Ie 
The Wheadling Make-bates hopes were over-born, 
Whilſt Cen Echo's through the Hel/ did found 
For Claztor, *Plazer, Love, ad Pilkington. 

The 7 hames by nimble Ebbs haſtens to bear 

The News to Neptwne's Court, who with due care 
Sends ſome bold Ezgliſh Tributary Wave, 

Thbur ſhall Out-brave. 
Huſh then, dull Libe belbrs! whoſe Croaking Noiſe 
Proclaims you Eg ypt's Vermine by your Voice : 
That Atheiſt Ruffian, with his Hue and Cry, 


Drunk, as he's wont, in his Old Goal may lye 
Whillt Peter Dulmar ſhakes his empty Skull, 
And Vomits 8/2rders a whole Green-Bag fall. 
Forgive me, Worthies ! That here ſhould Name 
Theſe z3ler I»ſes nibbling at your Fame. 
To do well, and Hear Il is Vertues Fatez 
You now are call'd to a Sublimer State, 
Puſh on their Exvy, and difdain their Hate. 
In that-Great Serate where you are to go, 
No Intereſt but your King's and Natiors know. 
At like your fe ves, AQ as your ſelves have done, 
Fear:not the lice of a Sawcy Tongue L 7 
Set, like ſome Clocks, on purpoſe to go wrong. 
Think on your Charge, which under God; controuls* 


Fhe Fate of many hundred tho\{and Souls... 
| AR fo for King and Countrey, that you may 


Be ever thought as Worthy 


as to Day,  ÞINIS. 


Me! 


TY 


* Fo the : = p ; | | 3 R . LS" 
-Gren-ſice- VEE. Ifthe head, fabje&t to defluxions, keepeth 1atelligence with a moiſt and fuming Stomach , and threatneth the joynts with a ddii | 


rains of the }y Phlegm and Wateriſh Matter ; They cleanſe the ſame of all putrid, groſs anfl 


yes, Aryneſs | 
. #napaleriis. jyperfluous humours of the body. 


+ ug 
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and ſes of thoſe A 


boy 
- 


Mes 


The 
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Ct | 

fongit the moſt eminent Phyſicians of this age, the late famous Door A N D E R $ O©'N+ is moſt deſervedly to be eſteemed; for 

hc {pared no Travel nor Study, that he might be ſerviceable to the Dileaſed of his Countrey'z and returning from his Travels,with 

a mind fully enriched, amongſt other things,he brought from Yerice this incſteemable Jewel; whoſe Vertnesand Ulſesare thele ; 

I. They exceedingly comfort and ſtrengthen the Stomach; therareſtore the laſt appetite, they purge Choller and Melancholly,-butchief- 
_— 1} aaick humors;- they comfort the Intrals, open obſtruftions, 

NT” ad diſperſe all the pain of theſe place | WM 


*y differs 1 T hey ſtrengthen the Head and all the Senifes, but chiefly that of hearing amW'fight, whoſe weakneſs arid pain they remove; they tap 

eſti4 Had. the giddineſs thereof and the Megrim : and as they comfortand purge the Stomach, ſo they do the like both to Head and Heart, -and have 
this excellent faculty, that being mixed withother Phyſick, they corrett its malignity, and take it unhurtful to the Stomach, andarethere- 

. - fore to be preferred to all other gentle and ealie Medicines. þ | | 

For the d;/> FI, They arc wonderfully helpful to all diſeaſes of the Womb , and all other maladies belonging'to” Women,..thatpraceed from coldne(s 

w—Y #® by chance or conſtitution: for they ſafely andeafily purge. and empty the Belly, without pain or grippings, and carry 6pt by their proper 
paſlages, all thoſe vicious humors and and other'dregsthat are ſtopped on.a Women atter her delivery : and they much help barrenneſs that 
procecdeth from uncleannefs of the Womb, and cleanſe Women from thezr White-flux, and io fitteth and.enableth them for Conception, 

y Womerr with Child, for yielding them caſein their bellies gently, without any hazard of miſca®ying at all, one. 


Yor tbe 


Alſo they may be takenb 
every n-ht before Supper. 


Agdinf IV. They kill and choak all Worms that are bred inthe /ggnbs of Children, .big-bellied Womenthat arc bound in the belly, and ofmen : 
mam yea, not any body, that frequently ule theſe Pils, can hfeed Worms art” all. "ES | 
For the V. And 1tin women with child x & belly be bound, which often happeneth, you muft havea ſpecial care,that in the timeof her birth, the 


Nu dab [l J . . | . of. - » . 0-4 b « 

+ cd be ” great Guts, being extended with excrements, do not atigment her pains ih travail : to avoid which, it'is my counſel,that inſuch caſes, yau 

with ci/d. have alway ready m your Cabinetſome of thele Pils, eſpecially ſeeing neither Gliſters nor Suppoſlitersareſo convenient, becauſe they trouble 
2nd irrnatce theſe Jower places about the womb, which may cauſe abortion : then theſe Pils, yea, even in the time of delivery ( as has been 


obſerved iy many ) being taken ina new laid ſoftroſted egge,. have afforded great help, without any danger at all. FEE: 3g 
V!. il:cy do not indced purgethe whole Bodyy but they gently purge and throw outin the cg all the Choller that is ſeated inthe Sto- 
exited with a. fore head, by 


Foy the pain 
; _—_—_ mac and Intrals ; therefore they are to be given to them who are tormes 
1m the (- Clnaally aſcend thereto from the Stomach, And for the ſame reaſon vh&y'ar tobegivento: t: 
"4.2. £rowth of Chollerare corutinually thirſty, and have their mouth and tongue alwaysdry, undfnd-an heatand loathing, *with an averagrt 

| 11 their Stomach, They are moreover to be given to thoſe that are againift nature, :c yi 6 pale: - and who havenecdrobe delivered: 


Lo 
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: , is WB. ” = => 4 > 
a— —— a =» 4 A*% of ET; EO de A ; 


- 
»\ 
. 


Stone, Scur- VIE. They hinder likewiſe the procreation of many diſcaſes, and the corruption. of the food 


g or drinking, which moſt frequently after {leep beget corrupt and crude humors, and ſo area ſoveraignhelp for the Gravel; 
= 


vey, Chol- fr fits ht entin 


7 ance wing n p 
"DM Ecurvey, Chollickand Dropſie. and Green-fickneſs, and Palſie, one every day. 


meſs Argeick grains will ſo-ftoptheir Streams, that famous Phylician hath promiſed they ſhall be free from the Gout, and «ll6ther diſcaſe 


Palſze. : bo . Ine 
Againſt the Joynts, whoſhall uſe theſe Pils frequently and familiarly : for by them thedaily crudities and ſuperfluities of the Meat being taken away, 
Catherr® and carried into the ſink of the belly, xhey cannot harmthe joynts at all,nor procure diſeaſes, which otherwiſe could not be avoided; whilſt 


end D*flu- k.,5 a . | | , ; : | 
zioxs inthe the more noble parts, being oppreſled therewith , couldinot but, for their owffþrcſervation, ſend them to be quartered in the baſer parts of 


foes: the Body. | | | 
the way of 1X You way ule of them at your pleaſire, whether lateor early, or at any hour of the day , before neat, - or after meat, or.in thetime 
taking ther: of fecding < 
the night. 


\_ Fdyct, whethierm Sumn _ | 
© Forthil- X. They feof ſoicafic and innocen;-operation, "that they may be-gi 
ade 94 Jelicate perſons who are not much jynployed in labuur , and others that: 


- 


_ aſe, *and 


oil villingly 


t defires to hve a long lifeand.an 
> benefit of them. 'They are &x- 


thei at his mid-day, and evening refreſhment, he wilkdſoon find « 
WM. ; | Fa; : 


- 
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ceeding good for t 
XI. Weſuppoſe thei 
are ignorant of the 


beca 


- beencaſt in 
.tion of ſuch inconver.cnces tt 7. wind 
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reaſon of the noifbhm-vapoursthat con-* > __ 
them that-are Blear-eyed,and to them, who bythess. - :; 


food: and wonderfully defend the body aoainlt- - 
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\W ho depated this Life, :'7-ly the 32th, - 1680. 


# 


Er no man our officious haſt condemn, 
that we the loſs of ſo mach worth'proclaim, 
-<4\Vant of hi-'ervice ſoonbad made it known, 
And weare lure bur juſt, «the loſs ro own. 
Since: he is dead, there 15 no_ other way, 
Our Gratitude for his Delerts to pay. 
In h's Diſtemper every Man took part , 
F. r he had lure a ſhare 1n every Hearr. 
To every honeſt Man, moſt dear before, 
But by the unhappy leſs endear'd mnch more ; 
Por *s a natural Vice with mankind born, 
That ſtill the Good which we pollels, we (corn, 
Never allowing-Vertue paſt eſteem, 
Till the Grave ſnatch what we can nere redeem. 
Yer ſoon as we the mighty IJols ſuſtain, 
We pray,admire,and wiſh for it in vain: 
How wou'd we value ir,if we had'tagatn. 
uſt ſuch wa: every Frelith mars corcein, 
W hen of his Life they did the danger learn. | 
Well might they love i im ; ene fo juftand good, 
Much greater by his Vertues, than his B'ood. 
\Who juſtly ſtill ambit1on'd a-good Name, 


. 
- 
= 
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Yet lov'd h's Country, more than he loved Fame. þ 


No fe.r of Death conl(d e're his Courage ſtay, 
Whereyer dangerous Honour led che wa 
For this he left his Eaſe and plenty ſtill. 
His natural Valour high improv'd by Skill, 
Hardned by danger, and by corſtant pair, 

His Cow: tries Good, his grear, nay only Gain. 
For that ſu: hk wonders be in Fight-has wrought, 
For that at Land and Sea (o oiten Fonghr. 


Y'3 


Thoſe different Forms of War he made his own, h P - 


And know both bercer. than moſt men do one, 
Ja this our Brit:ſh World our God of War, 
Great in his Marria'-Atts, bur greater far 

T:1 his untaioeed and fi-m Loyalty, 
His conſtant and oft proved Fidelit 

What to bt- Prit ce, what to the Pcople due,/ 
H's houesſt Mind and leagghivg, Ju & Mme nt knew. : 


0 
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By a 114: Liver of bis Vertw-s, 


To the' Memo y 


& 
= : q - 
” yg # 
74 IT 
b . s _— p N 
I | 
, 3 F. 7.4% Rr 
- L þ — # . "4; * 4 
. T._ _ % 
TY - ; * 2 #- ,_- 
- . Y 'P, F 
Fr : » ks - 4 . , 
x - *” "IT : 4 & » . 
, p > * 5 4r T 9 


Lb on 
FAY 
And whathe knew, Heftilt to A& rgd uc'd 
Haring meer notions that were nere of Ule. 
Berwixr theſe two 'fo equally he moved, 
[| NS That he by both was equally beloved- 
SUP A rare Example of a Worthy Lord, | 
FRIASH9 His Princes Favour have, and Countries Wo. d. 


[x 


W 4 1 Oh that our Lords would cheit loſt time Redeem, 
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of theRieht Honorable 
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And to his preat agd everlaſting pralle, 

Even in thele ſurly dark deſigning days 3 _ 
Theſe Times when moſt try openly their Sk1lI 
w In making Parties, He'was boneſttill. 

=—_ By fcign'd Aﬀeonts ne're his Duty lee, 

J Baſe FaGion forto Countenance or Hed. 


V1 


\ 


|S. & And not ſo much admire, as Copy him! 

oy Be good like Him, if chey do like him be Great, 

And he his Peers in Vertue'as ia State. 

He whoſe great Worth all did fo juſtly own, 

That Rivals in bis Honour. he had none. 

ly Toall as their deſerts viere, He was kind, 

Scill with right Judgment and unbiaſt Mind 3 

Wy Great wichout Vanity, aud wichout ends juſt, 

> 4 Humble tho honoured, faithſul when in Truſt. 

H J The dangerous fruits of coo great Praiſes He 

Knew well, and to decline them &ill was free. 

$f The new diſtraQtion prefencly he knew, 

Love without Fear, Praiſe wichout Envy drew : 

The Country. Souldier, Souldiers Father too. 

J Should we all reckon, we ſhould ne're give ore, 

But ro Crown thele and many Vertues more. 

His Lpve to our Religion ſtil] was great, 

Which he profeſt not as a Trick of State. 

& Leſt he ſhould Favour, or an Office wart, 

Fa His Lite as well as Faith was Proteſtant. 

8 His Theme is boundlef(s, who his prailes (ings, 

Tho beſt of Servants to the beſt ot Kings. 

wARSY So atrer Years of pains and davpers paſt, 

I lu Heaven deſerved!y he Reſts ar laſt. 

+=, i Mule here lers end, and with for time co come, 
We ne ce want Uſſ»r!'s, nor like him be dumb. 
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Humbly offered to the Mertygiry of that Matchleſs W 1 T, and Unparallel'd 


Example of Sincere Penitency , 
THE RIGHT HONORABLE 


JOHN Earl of ROCHESTER, 


Who moſt Piouſly exchanged Earthly Honour for Never-fading Glory 
the 26* Day of July, 1680. 


"JO more,' wild Atheiſts ! No more Deny 
That bleſſed Hope which makes us glad to Dye ; 


Diſpute no more the Truth of that Great Day 


Shall free dead Mankind from their gloomy Clay. 


The Mighty ROCHESTER a Convert Dies, 
He fell a Poet , but a'Saint ſhall Riſe. 
Then help us all ye Powr's of Verſe, and flow 
Into h's Praiſe all that Himſelf could do : 
For who can write without him ? or darestry 
To ſpeak his Worth 2 Unleſs his Ghoſt were nigh ; 
Where, when our Flames do Jlanguiſh we retire 
To his Great Genius, and thence take new Fire. 
Whoſe lofty Numbers gently flid away 
Like Chryſtal waters, imooth and deep as They ; 
Though ſome low Men by others Yerſe are Raid 
(Fools liv.nz that would, dead, be Praisd:) 
To Celebrate his Marble he needs none , 
His Name out-lives both Epitaph and Stone. 
Exceſs of Wit alone his Fame did ſpoil, 
So Lamps extinguiſh't are by too much Oll ; 
And ſince he's gone, ' we grov'ling Trifles Crawl 
About the World, which but confirms his Fall ; 
As when retiring So/ blinds us with Night, 
Each petty Star peeps forth to brag ſtoln Light. 
Yet not his Muſe do we ſo much admire, 
As thoſe rare ſparks of true Celeſtial Fire 
That warm'd his Breaſt when Nature's Heats decay d, 
And Death-cold Horrors did each Limb Invade: 
Then did a ſudden Beam of Light Divine 
Inſpire his Soul, his Faculties Refine, 
And from Pernaſſus drew his fixed Eye 
To Pig ſak-Mount, and ſaving Calvary ; 

The Bubbling Froth that wanton Fancy raisd 
( Which for Exrravagance was only Prais'd ) 
Is ſoon beat down by. this more Glorious Flame, 
Whence ſtraight a No#le true Elixir came ; 
This Solomon tor Wit and Pleaſures too 
Bids Yanity of Vanities adieu. 
And having taſted all the ſweets are Hurl'd 
O're Youthful minds by a deluding World ; 
Begins to Deſcant on Eternal Themes, 
And then ſaw Yiſ#2ns, that before dream'd Dreams : 


See here an Argument ſtops all your Lzes c 
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He finds Religion is no forged Law 

For cunning Anaves to keep dull Fools in Awe ; 
That Future State, and the Dread Judgment Day, 
And Heav'n and Hel (what e're our Drols may ſay) 
Are ſerious things. Nor did this X»owledge ſcare 
Or fright him to wild Defarts of Deſpazr ; 

But gently wrought, to ſhew 'twas from above 
Th inſtru&tive Breathings of the Holy Dove ; 
Taught him with humble Faith and Zope to fly 
For Balm to Gzlead, and on Chriſt relye. 

Now with redoubled Sighs and Floods of Tears, 
He chides the Foes of his miſpent years : 
Himſelf his /ooſer Lines to Flames bequeaths , 


"a ! And Hogs Creed with Deteſtation leaves ; 


Warns all our Touthful! Nobles , lets them know 
True Hoxour can from Yertue only flow : 

That Pjety will give a laſting Crown 

When their Gay 7:#/es All muſt tumble down, þ 
And dark Oblivion worldly Grandeur Drown. - 

To hear him thus on Solemn Death-Bed Preach, 
Did more than Forty languid Sermons Teach. 

The Angels clapt their Wings on that bleſt Dry 
Envy'd unworthy Earth his longer ftay , c 
And foin 7riumph bore his Soul! away. 


E—_—— — 
The EPITAPH. 


Nader this Tomb we do Interr : 
The Aſhes of Great ROCHESTER; 
IWhoje pointed Wit (his worſt of Crimes) 
So Fuſtly laſht our Foppiſh Times ; 
Let none too Rigorous Cenſures fix 
Great Errors with great Parts will mix; © 
How broad ſoe're his Faults be ſhown, 
Hu Penitence as large was known. 
Forbear then !— and let you and IT 
By him , at leaft, learn how to Dye. -. 


SAMUEL HOLTAND. 
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I. 


And Phebus view, without an Eagles Eyes; 
Then Roxſe up (Muſe) from thy Lotherick Strains, 
== And (having firſt invok'd the God of Brains) 
Let the Grand SnbjeF of thy Meaſures be, 
No Soul to England like a Monarchy. * 


Il. 


£ wanting Wings one may aſcend the Skies, 


It is the Image of that Domination, 

By which Jehovah rules the whole Creations 

Angels nor Saints, do in his Kingdom ſhare, 

God is Sole-Monarch, they, but SubjeFs are : | 
Whole Laws are ſuch, as when they did Rebel, 
Sequeſtred not, but ſent them ſtrait to Hell. 


II. 


As Old, as that Paterr.:! Sovereignty, 
God plac'd in Adam, rul'd his People by z 
Diſown'd of None, but them whoſe Minds aſpire, 
And Envy ONE thould have what Al! defire: 

For be't a Few or Many we live under, 

Sch (hall repine, ſtill, whilſt not of the. Nywber. 


In, 


The Antients did a Monarchy prefer, 

Made all their Gods ſubmit to Jupiter; 

And (when Affairs and Nations firſt _ 

Princes DECREES were th' only Laws of Man 3 
Experience will avow it, where there's any, 
One HONEST MAN is ſooner found than MANY. 


V. 


The Rational Soul performs a Princes part, 
She rules the Body by Mozarchick Art; 
Poor Cranes, and ſilly Bees (with ſhivering Wings, ) 
Obſerve their Leaders, and obey their Kings: 
Nature her ſelf, diſdains a Crowded Throne, 
The Body's Moxſtrous, has more Heads than ONE. 


VI. 


A Monarchy's that Politick ſimple State, 
Conſiſts in Unity (inſeparate | 
Pure and entirez) a Government that ſtands, 
When others fall touch'd but with levelling hands : 
So Natural and with ſuch Skzll endu'd, 
It makes ONE Body of a Multitnde. 


VII. 


. In Order (wherein latter things depend 


On former) that's moſt perfe# doth attend 


_'On Unity: But this can never be 


The Popular State, nor Ariſtocracy 3 
For where or All, or Many bear the Sway, 
Such Order, to Confuſion leads the way. 


VIII. 


A Monarchy more quickly doth attain 

The Ezd propos'd; for *tis the Single-Brain 

That ripers Conncel, and concealeth beſt 

Princely Deſigns, *till Deeds proclaim 'em bleſt. 
Whilſt Numerons_Heads are rarely of one Mind, 
Slow in their Motion, lowder than the Wind. 


IK 


Treaſon, nor Force, ſo ſaddenly divides 
Th' United Strength that in a Crown reſides: 


. Sedition proſpers not, it ſeldom here, 


Reſults an Obje& of the Prince's Fear : 
Then when an Empire, Rome was ne'r (© ſtrong, 
Nor Trizwph'd under other Rule ſo long. 


s -. ho 


A Monarchy abates thoſe Feveriſh Fits 
Of Emulation a Free-State begets: 
A Prince cannot his Reizs ſo quickly ſlack, 
Or throw his Burther: on anothers Back : 
But where ſo any Rylers have Command, 
The Works transferr'd, and toſs'd from Hand to Hand. 


XI. 


The People, or the Nobles to debate 

The deep Concernments of a troubled State, 

Set Times and Places have aflign'd them, they 

Firſt eet, and then adjoxrn from Day to Day! 
Whereas a Mock who by Nature's ONE, 
Deliberates always, never's off his Throne. 


XII. 


But hold! Me thinks I ſee the three Eſtates 

Conven'd; thrown open Priſon-Doors and Crates, 

Extin@ our paltry Jealouſies and Fears, : 

Grace offer'd to AZ, but Cavaliers | 
And -----! 1 with Patience they abound, | 
In Hopes of Better, now the Wheel go's round. | 


* Monarchia 4 Monos Archon, The Rule of ove Prince or Governour without a Peer, or the Government of one man over many. As.in 


England &c. | 


Britannia ab initio mundj ſemper fuit Regia, &+ Regimen illins ſtmileille Celorum. Howel. | 
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MA D' AM, 


He brighteſt Glory of your Sex, and Age, (lage, 
Than Popels Joan more Fair, than Popels Joan more 
We hop'd, if Catholicks ſucceſs had found, . 
To lee your head with Triple-mitre crown'd ; 

That Head, w hich braveſt A &s can ftiſt invent, 

Then, it miſcarri'd, prove 'em never meant : 

You're skilld, what Natures Fabrick is below, 

And all the ſecret Arts of Gropeing know, 

Sexes defect with D-do can ſupply, 

And ſo elcape the fam'd Chair Porphury. 

Burt though ſuccels have fail'd your great Delerts, 

The world admires your Ladiſhips Great Parts x _ 

Rome once ador'd Lucina's Deity, 

Bur now Her Midwife-Goddels you ſhall be, 

To help the Popes abortions, and by Merit 

Deliver Nepz ws of the Fleſh, or Spirir. 

You taught the fadyes to interpret Laws, 

Shewd Sergeant Maynard how to plead a Caule, 

You urn'd, and wound, and Rogu'd em atyour wall, 
| __ *T'was Trial not of Lite and Dearth, bur Skill. 

ets What cho1gh you had no Cath co bribe the * Jury ? 


oully ſugp<its x F : - 
Sow ab They'd (cl their Conſciences on Truſt : Securit. 
own Tatreſ )T'y's not expected now for ſuch (mall ware, 

re Jury cor - 


rupt, when al Oaths.are as cheap as Pins at Bartholmew- Fair. 
her er Beſides, you'l give their Babes an eaſie Birth, 


neither her 


own Inno- Or, it themlelves are coſtive, help it forth : 


CCeNnce, nor : 

heir dint. For one good rurn we know requires another, 

mecr deft AS Right hand (crarches Lett its yonger Brother. 

brown tne Your Witneſſes would ſwear againſt the King, 

** chis rime. And *gainſt the Law ; they'd (wear like any thing, 
Sweet Innocence! what Powerful charms it has 
Ic works more Miracles, than Crols, or Maſs, 
As calily turns all to Catholick 


As Apes ſhape Whelps with Beautifying Lick ; 


The Popiſh Midwife : 
ON HER INCOMPARABLE BOOK. 


' It makes men ſwearthe Compaſs Ten times or'e, 
; Then makes e*m ſwear, they never {wore before : 


T his is the force of Innocence, and ne're yet 


Did any mils'r, that ſin'd on Tick of Merit. 


Hererical Apoſtate Dangerfield! 
Worſt of Mankind ! whom haſt thou thus beguil'd ! 
Thou werc a hopeful, ſerviceable man, 
Bur now art turn'd White Devil of Japan. 
Pray tell me, where's thy Conſcience ? or why 
Muſt Heretic Truch diſcover Sacred Lye? 
Shew your Indulgence, Sacrilegious ſlave ! 
May you ſpeak Truth, unleſs the Pope gives leave ? 
You crediced ? Incorrigible Sot ! 
Prove you were Loyal firſt, and knew no Plot. 


Thus your Book, .adam, has convinc'd the Nation, 
And is one clear, entire Demonſtration : 
It ſherys the Meal-Tub-Plor's an errant cheat / 


[For Tub is made of Wood, and meal of Wheat. 


The cauſe wants no ſuch Whifflers as T. G. 1s, 
You muſt defend it, not ſuch clods as He 1s ; 
For no man yet could e're withlland the Dint, 
And cogency of Female Argument. 


Diva 0bſtretrix--O ! hear the prayers 
Of all the Jeſuits and all the Friers ! 
Some Saints we've known forget us when they 're gone 
To thee on Earth we make our early moan. 


Then pity us : exert thy Power 

To fave us in this dangerous Hor. 
Thou haſt to Life brought many men, 
Ah! Bring the Plot to Life agen. 


—_ 
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The right Saddle laid upon the right Mare. 


S 


Madam C<elliers {ta 


Being Convicted for the Publiſhing of a late Lying Scandalous Pamphlet, called Malice Defeated, 8c. 
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ding inthe Pillory, 


By aPerfſon of QUALITIT Y.- 


Las, what has this poor Animal done, 
That ſhe ſtands thus before the riſing Sun, 
In all the heats of Infamy and Diſgrace, 
The ſure Rematks of a bold Brazen-face ?- 
Truly for no great hurt, nor for much harm 3 
Only inventing to ſpill Royal Blood, to keep it warm 3 
Fire Cities, Burn Houſes, and devalt Nations 3 
Ruine us in all our ſeveral ſtations. 
But who would think it from the Woman fine, 
A thing whom Nature itſelf has made Divine, | 
That ſhe ſhould a&@ ſuch horrid barbarous things, 
As to deſign to ſtab Stateſmen, and to Murder KINGS? 
But here ſhe (till appears for her ill as, : 
Like ſecond ſtorms after Thunder-claps. 
Philoſophers tell us, #he beſt things corrupted are the worſt, 
And from their owa fine ſpecies are ever curſt.. 
When once we take to Ill and Vices Road, 
Ve then paint out our ſelves much like the Toad 5 
Since Vice not only horrid is from the being of Nature, 
But alſo from the thing itſelf, and from its own feature, 
| Who makes us look at once, and that ſeveral ways, 

Like Squinting people, from their falſe Optick Rays. 
This teaches us therefore how a ſtrange a thing is Religion, 
That makes one a Vulture, the other a Raven, and the other a 
To be ſo very falſe, in the inſtructing thoſe (Widgeon 3 
To commit ſuch horrid as, and with them cloſe : 

As what is opened and preſented here, 

By a Popiſh Midwife, called Madam Cel/zer. 

Go to therefore, all ye Papiſts and: Men of the Red Letter, 
Would you but ſeriouſly conſider of it, you would do much better 
Than Plot ſuch ſecret villanies againſt the State, 

The direful operations of your ungodly hate, 

As wilfully to deſtroy. your fellow-Creatures all, 

And butcher them to their Eternal Funeral. 

But, Lord, what can theſe Souls plead before thee, 
When they ſo wilfully flie to. their own miſery ? 

Surely they are from their Father the Devil, 

The great Oglio, and Compoſition of all Evil ;. 

Who delights only in the ruine and deſtrution of Souls, . 
As Drunkards do in their inchanted golden Bouls : 

Since in one part of Hell Treaſon is bred and fed; 

And in the other Drunkenneſs is in triumph led; 

While in the Eaft-corner Stabbing and Murder leers,. 

At which the Devil himſelf he ſports and jeers, 

To ſee his dreadful bufinefſs and his work go on, 

And Men and Women brought to deſtruction. 

By his fair Apples, through his intices llie, 

At his fa]ſe charms by his damned Divinity;. 


| | 
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Who never reſts till he his Work has done, 

And brought his Children to his Kingdome : 

Since from his fall he only deals in falls, 

As the Pot- Companion runs againſt the Walls. 
Therefore as we would eſcape Infamy and puniſhment here, 
We muſt by Vertues Looking-glais ſee moſt clear ; 
Since tis ſhe only, and that ſhe alone, 

That muſt condu@ us tq our eternal peaceful home, 

To the Heaven of joys, to that bliſs above, 

Where all are ſtroaked by the Pigeon and the Dove, 
To wit, by Angels, by good Men, and all Sages, 

To future times, and to ſucceeding Ages 3 

While the wicked ſhall forever undergo, 

In Hells deep pit everlaſting ſorrow, 

As a juſt reward for Treaſon, Murder, and Blood, 
Things that will be there moſt underſtood : 

While the Saint and Bravo lives in glory and pleaſure here, 
As the glorious Sun lies coaching in the Air : 

[a ſhort, they that like this, I would advice them fill 
To aR, proceed, and go forward in ill ; 

Since Priſons, the Gallows, and Scotch Caſcments rare, 
Always provided for MalefaGtors are. 

Poor Cellier ! you had better brought to bed 

Any thing, than to have a Plot in Triumph led, 

And thus to be received into the worlds charms, 

By Dirt and Stones, and other warlike Arms. 

As in a Sea-ſtorm, one Prays, and the other Swears, . 
And all againſt the furious Ocean tears: . 

So you while thus you treated are, 

Still you mult Dine and Sup with the ſame fare, 

Until the Law be ſatisfied, which will be at Noon, 


| And then you may go ſee the Pope of Roze 


Shew- him the Inſtruments by which you pelted were; 
Tell him, there was for you no better fare : 
Though you deſired a Ceſſation from Trouble, 


- Yet it was denied, becauſe you were a bubble. 


Therefore theſe Stones and Dirt ought to be Relicks high, 


 AndReegiſtred inthe preſent Popes Divinity, 


Llatil he comes to ſhew us what he will do, : 
To bring all out-lying Deer to ſorrow, 

While the Engliſh Hunat(-men like bid him be quiet, 
Or elſe they'll ſoon prepare him moſt wholſome Diet : 
Since Ergland (till, has always hated Rome, 

And every wiſe man ſtill reſolves for home. 
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© EODODDIDIA! eh; © _ 
4 Dew PRINCIPLES lefi 
betnks her, when the doges JS A NVSS 


this HUJNT, to be obſerved 
by all her ſpurious OF-ſpring, 
upon no leſs penalty than eter- 
na! Damnation. viz. 


The Goſp:i an emdty Ch: ;r, 
Alour Aim u to be great, 
The Ma! min's a Wig? ”n: 
Comms let ws mount on Exples wings 
A350: al Emozyors and Kings, 
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CSYCID CID LY 
R2ader, There's a Srange Cur got 
among the Ants-Chriftian Crew, 
he is withour his Formiliries,0r 
Badg of his Order; but his Name 
and Fire-bal!. re preſents hitn ro 
ve the Provincial (5.e.rhe Chiet) 
of the Jeſuirs here 1n London 
when they burn'd it; he and an- 
other Cur, called Gzfford, rnana- 
ged that Fire, hiring and paying 
thoſe carrying it on from h6ute 
to houſe, Burt being out 01 
tis Orderly h habir,and with aPen, 
he may paſs for a Lay-brother 
who prints, ſells, wrires or {peaks 
againſt the Kings Evidence, and 
"For the Popiſh Faction: or anv 
onerthar knows himſelfconcern'd. 
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; O ME doth now a Hunting ride, 


In rough tempeliuous Weather , 
On the Top of 21] lie Mora 


To call her Dogs rogether. 


This filthy Pabvioniſh Tru?! 
Whoſe Charms the inciantco 
Is Lucifer s dear Ninon, 

She ſets her {elf to open Sale, 
And like a Sparnel wags her Tas, 
To the Blind Witch Opinion, 
\TheVirgin Spring was in her prime, 
.;Tothugg, i {orBlood they roſe betime, 7 
" *Theic Loſt Game to recover.: 

Ore the Downs and humble. Dales, 
ne Fryers, Monks and Cardinals, 
Ltke hungry Hawks thev hover. 


This little SP O T food in their Ey, 
Which men do call Great Brita-y, 

So ſtrong is their Devorion, 

Ter us ſcnd forth our Helliſth Band, 

Wee'l havc it at our iu] Command, 

Or drown it in the Occan, 


Round about this Iile rhey range, 
Their Foreſt & rhcir hunting Grange, 

Here, all* her Dogs affemble : 

The Nation like a Drunkard recls , 

For-undernearth their Horſes Heels, 

The Earth doth quake and tremble. 


On theſe rich unvalued Grounds 

She uncouples all her Hounds, 

' Ambition, decp-mouth d Jowler, 
Speif-Jntereſt. 2 Beagle herce, 

His thundring cry the heavns did Picree, 
He. wo'ud be Lord Controler, 


Murder and 'Jdolatry 

Ihro all corners caſt their Ey, 

With Nets and Ginns prepared, 

Ih ev'ryeTown their Game they play, 
*I.cv'ry Houſe their Lime-twigs lay, 
Thar{(s) Lambs may be inſnared. 


reac pork learing ſtand, 
hery er inhis hand, 
Adultery hi tollow; Y 
They hunt in ſilence an 470 00 
And oſs they do-inre 
They neither. houp noehc 
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ſtians, 


With all her Beagles by her ſide , 


This Harlot blew hc r bugle Forn 
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' Theix ina Boles 3 Ss 
- Their Hearts are froſen up wit froſt, 


| BRUMILITY is ſcorned, 


| Would extin 


' To all theſe Beagles doth propound, 


& 


Like- Graſhoppers his Army's ſpread, 
Incompalſſed Ly thFires ,,. . 
See how they, — gliſh ground, 
ENGLAND" fieged round 
With Jeſuirs,. aks al and Fryers. 

. | Eſau doth this Game pyrſuc, 
He is of this] ning Crew, 
O miſerable | iS 


Love is an Aiery Notion, 


wal true P 
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s-Lwill be unfo her | 
a wall offire round abouſlſ. 
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Say-well with a fluent Tongue, | 
A Juſty Beagle bold and ſtrong, 


Was by this Rarlot trainc«, 

This Tumbler had the fauning Skill, | 

Inchanting words and wind at Will, | 
| 


But DO-WELL he was chained, 


£Þine and Thine are Beagles fierce, | 
They challenge the whole Univerſe, 
The poor man is brought under , 

A wond'rous blind ridicalous Story : | 
By Maſſes and by Purgatory, 

Heav'n, Earth, and Hell they plunder. 


LOVE from door to door they Kick, 
Communiry S art retick, ! 


nly feedin 


a 
- 


the Lady Charity is loft, 
CHR!STIANITY lies bleeding. 


Lofty P RID Edoth puffand pant, 
Riding upon an Elephant, 


Exalted to an high degree, 
They trample on the bended knee, 


Haman mounted into grace, 

guitſh :brah ins Race, 

By ſound of Proclamations, 

With thundritig Cry, this buſy hound 


To murder three wholeNationst +-r,.s /vcr», 


For, Murder's -become: indeed 
A new Article of their Creed , 


They wrre ve, Bl. 
ved, not tu leave 
a Proteſtant a- 
[tt packs tel of 
{uch a R-(i210n 
They *Geafry all who,in their &Y, as thePror few 


Do'nt bow > their Idolatry, &/12-2: 
So great is their Devotion, 


Holofernes is not dead, © 


That he ft Ou iloves 


With outward Pomp adorned : | 


| Whea a the Poe ec A = 


Shime''s Tongue is wondrous ſhrill, 

The Echo bounds from Hill ro Hill, 

Through all the Woods ! cſounding, 

This envious Dog dorh bark and bawil, 
Burt 132 abſ>: 07 oi-ranrs them all, 


In ' Damming and CONE "100 CO 

Dozz, Naha' tcoid and chide, Bras 

Upon a granting Hog they ric e, 

T__ 'd among the Swinckeards : 

Abab and proud 'efat el 

With Avarice and Malice ſwell, 

To graſp poor Naboth's tVineyard. F 75 gun Ka 
c-opnel was in this Train, \E 24g25 of . : 

Goliih, [ud.zs murthering Ca: piles. pong = 
Old D:;wves choak'd with Treafures. ſought fr 


Mark 4::thony came to this Feaſt, 
The Greek that conquer 'd all the Eaſt, _— 
With a Regiment of © ef47s, Bt 


Mighty Monarks that aſpire, 
To ruin ALL with *Sword and Fjre,* M:fucres, 


k 


* ind burning 
A Lamentable Story, Cir a 
Through a Crimſon fea of Blood, don, 6. are 
Like an overflowing Flood, Pope Mercys 


They'd wade unto vain Glory. 


The Horned Moon wo'ud all controul, 
He fircth up the Northern Pole, 

The $::1414% aids his Title, 

The Nations he dorh ſubjugare; 

For this Ambitious Porentate, 

The World is too too little. 


Dianiſius, brisk and brave, 

Muſt thorrly come unto His grave, 
Did quarrel with the Eagle ; 

Riding upon a tired Aſs, Ee 
Through ruinous Cities he doth paſs ; | 
Is not this a jolly Beagle ? 


All theſe Beagles in their Chace 
Hunt the Lamb from place to place, 
With Hollowing :nd with hooting,_ - 
O'rethe Downs they dance the Hay, © - | 
| The Proteſtant is now their pray, | | 
| This Dove can tind no footing. | N 


Earthen Veſlels claſh and knock, 
Daſhr wy On 2 Rock, 
"2p Mighty # 
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Dr. OT 
His EVIDENC 


The Power that induced bim to 


. +< 7 
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ts 
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71S DOM, the Fruitful Mother of all 
things, 
The Virgin Bride of the great KING of 


=_— : 
"This Heavenly Lady, firſt inſtcu&ged Me, 


To free my Country from Rome's Tyranny, - 
The World is Blind, and they that Headlong run, 
Without this Gaid, are utterly undon, 


_ WhilſtI was galloping a fall Career, 


A Glorious Arigel dil to me appear, 
Great Britaines Genius, in a mourning ; 
Glanc't in my Eye, which made my Heart to bleed. 


4 Anſt thou, quoth ſhe, bebeld thy Country's 


_ fall 
Into the Hands of evr'y Canibal ? 
Devouring Dogs, who not content with 
Fieeces 


./,, Do gapeto erind both Fleſh and Bones to peices ! 


+» MT 


' With blood 


' 'Tobri 


In 
An 

"The F.ends are putting forth with all their E 
'A Plot, deeper than Hell, darker than Night | 


7.- Who, under colour of fain'd Hilineſs, 


Would make poor eMlbion a meer Wilderneſs, ' 


Rome hadher Titxs, we in Story find, 
. Who was thefull Delight of all Mankind : 


Be like him than, *cis not a time to play, 
Tody thy Country good, looſe not a day : 
Armies of Serpents ſwarm about her Ears, 
Readyro bedevoured by Wolves and Beats. 
1 have defign'd thee for this Noble Work, 
Amonſit theſe Murderers no longer lurk. | 
What canſt thou (ce the Land where thou waſt born, 
M de the World's Lauylxer and the publick Scora ? 
Thine aged Fathers reverend Snow-white Head, 
With Fettered hands, to Execution led e 

A Pander to thy Mother, monſtrous baſe, 

Thy Siſter Scrumperted before thy face ?_ 

The Wife before her Husband's face defil'd ? 

Your Cartel plundered, and your Houles ſpoyl'd? 
This Famous Ifland topſy-turvy curn'd ? : 
The Inhabitants all baniſhed or burn'd ? 

And thou thy ſelf canſt not eſcape their Fury, 

To take thy Life, they have ſummon'dupa Fury ! 
Behave thy ſelf as witely as you can, | 

*Tis Crime enough to be an Engliſhman. 
Tay Countrys Loos and ſafety will be thine, 

onſters, ſee thou doſt not joyn : 

B2 Wiſe and Valiant, nothing can diſtreſs thee, 


| CO Carſe,cheHeaven of Heayens will bleſs 


To Conquer Canaan, Iſrael ſent out Spies, 
Bethou a Caleb C——— F | 
ng their Deeds of darkneſs to the Light, 
With {\anaanites be thou «a Canaanite, 
my -wiſe School, I'le make thee a Refiner, 
Loderminer of the Undermiaer : 


Heſe words did pierce my Soul like « Leen 
row, | 
They glided chrough my Bones, and all my Mar- 


row, I 
Fe follow thy Advice, thas I reply, | 
Though Snakes and Adders in the wdy do Iy, : 


A Af 


AND SHEWING 


Proteſtant Religion. 
The Dye is caſt, [want no farcher Wooing, 
AetifE fall Tie peatilaby:welldoing : =. 
With ari undaunted Courage I'le march on, 
Till.I bave paſt this River R»bicon. 
Like the brave Roman Ceſar, lo, I ſtand, © 
Though Rome encounter meby Sea and Land, 
A oſpxa to this Land, good News | bring; 
A Faithful Aordeca: unto my King: 
Roms ſtinking Holineſs begins to Taint, 
Where every Murderer is made a Saint, 
Hold up th Nh reat Britain, thou ſhale ſee 
Accuried Hawan ing on a Tree : 
This Reſolution in my mind did fall, 
| That for a time, I was not I at all! 
Tae Fire of Love ſo flames in my Breaſt, 
For Englands ſafety I could take no reſt ! 


{And putthe Murdering Dragon to the yn : 
Tae Lamb he was m 6 unkelior, who ſail, 
Find out thoſe horrid Treaſoos that are laid 
Againit chy Native Soyl, 
Is now rung-out by- all the Powers of Hell ; 
{A Grave prepared, a Gulf doth open ſtand 


To ſwallow all the People of this Land, 
:\Ariſe,.the ſaid, Ir ic TMY*Eor, 
To ſaund the bottom of this Helliſts PLOT, 


JS 


Guided along by Providence Divine,. 

Rip through the Bowels of this Dark Defign : 
I, mount the Alpes, ſtand for fair /taly, 

To ſound Romes machivillian Pollicy : 


I Cviftly poſt through Flanders, pleaſint France, 


Toche Caſtilian Courr, I did advance : 
I there unrip'e th2 bowels of this PLOT, 
Saw how 


e Nations at op England Shot, 
[In all thoſe Countrys which foul Treaſon breeds, 
[ ſfucke ſiveet Honey from moſt poyſonous weeds z 


Of which an Antidote I did compourd, 

To Cure fair England of her ſecret Wourd. 
Thar I might give them their own bitter Pjll, 

I kept the Coppies of their Letters ſtil , 

Laden with ſpoils of Treachery and Treaſon, 

I came unto my King, had I nt reafon ? 

My many years Intelligence, I brought 

Unto his hands, and how his LIFE was fought, 
Tho all che people had their Searence read, 

Yet HE, their King, 


Fr at the ſtake his Sacred Life did lye. | 
[AU Nations traſt the Sword for their Defepce, 


Let not the name of Ores live, let icdye, 
And in rhe Grave of dark ion lye : 
Let Bedloe, Otes and Dagdale be fo 

For chey were notidifcoveres of this Plor 


Theſe were but | in Great Pebovah's hand, 
On whom he plaid to ſave a Sinful Land : 


% * # 


We were che Inf 


—— up. PEI 


Fr Dove did ſhine like a bright morning Sun, ' 


whoſe Funeral Bell 


Ks | .\ > Yh F- ©. Ki 
ES his VINDICATI 
AFFIRMING THAT 


Eis not tobe bafled by theP APIST'S. 7< 
Diſcover this Demnable Helliſh Popiſh 


— 


this diſmal Daunce muſt lead, 
. [He did receive me with a gratious Eye, 
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PLOT agsinf 


| A Tune ſs pleaſanc 0a the Humble Lyme, 
That all ing Ages will admire | 
To this Great the Ancient of days 


Let us give all che Honor and the Praiſe, 
Who br a Daniel from the Lions Den, - 
And fav'd us from the Hands of Wicked men; 
His Eye bath rais'd co Life with one {ſweet Ray, 
A Nation that upon its Death Bed lay, 
Henceforth Great Britain (Raw chy ſmiling Fice, 
In thee is Born a Child of Heavenly Race, 
Sprung from the of the Immortal Dove, 
| Wiſdoa his Mather, and —_— : 
Riding Tryumphant on his Milk white Steed, 
| This Prins hl | 
| Eavyand Malice ſirall fall down before him, 
The Blackmore and the 12dian hill - 
Into his Fold all Nations he will gather, * 
Our Noble King ſhafl be a Nutfing Father: 


Sciff=:cck'd Rebellion hall no more be known, - 
Both King and Subjed in one Yoak ſhall draw, 


| | The Princes Will hall be che Subjefts Law ; 


The Prince with ſuch 
The Peoplle will take 


—_ 


pleaſure toobey © _ 


- 1| They thall icjoyee when) they ds andesftand: | 


Aroitrary power is in his hand: ( 
A full Confinement is full Liberty, ' 
And when they moſt are bound, chey are moſt free : 
No Council co Dire his Juſt Commands, 
For Wiſdom always at his Elbow ſtands : 
No heavy Tax can move the Peoples Gall, 
For they aze willing to ſurrender all: 
Both-Prince and People fit upon one Throne, 
For Prince and People perfe&ly are cn: : 
[On Union and Communion here we find, 


CE —— 
——— 


One Life, one Love, one Soul,one undivided Mind : 
Bur e're this come to paſi,we clearly ſee 
Diſturbances in erery place ſhall.be , © 
Tac Elements ſhall quarrel with each Star, 
Dame Nature with her (elf ſhall be. at Was : 
The whole Creation that hach bin accurlt, 
{Shall fall into a C505, as at firſt: | 

In all che Woridthere will be ſtrong Delufi>n, 
{Darkneſs and Death, Confuſion on ſion: 
When this Black Cloud is o*re, what will enſue ? 
The Maſter Builder will Build all things new, 
| When his old Houſe is burnt thar's made of Clay, 


[Heel Build 2 Pallace that ſhallne're decay : 

. [The Soul,in fine, being Purged from Drofs aud Tis, - 
Shail now ſpring up a Glorious Cherubin, - 
A N-w Sun inthe Firmameat (hall riſe, 


Whoſe Glori 


Brams ſhall dazle Mortal Eyes! 


| For we thal 


New Scars, new Planets guide-che Heavenly flore, 
| _ —_ ne I eos: 4# 
a2. \ircle Birds on every } Sing, 
| No Winter but an ring, \ 
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Tears are wip'd away,and Death is dead, © 
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nce ſhall Cure the Nations that now bleed : | 


Swcer Peace ore all the Earth ſhall rhen be ſown, - 


5 and Te we no more ſhall paſG;. 
—i>r loa eat bor paſs; 


—_— 
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ng Lowe ſhall fray, 5 x 
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New VERSES concerning the Pror, I 
| Given into his Majeſties hand, the ſctond of September laſt, by Z.R 

Wherets'#s added the Papits Attempts upon Juftice Arnold, Mr. 

iz and lately on Sr. William Waller. 
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ondons Fire, & Codf "74 Murder. 26 


ht. A 


The Plot. 


bles all, 
_ to this wy hew true 
The Li isallin all 
his Truth is very ſtrong, 
Ttuth will pie iyy. bo” without end, 
"thoſe that are Innocent. - 
The Man thiit walketh in the Trath 5. 
'hath no cauſe to repent. 


; A'mighty Worder bath bin wrought 
by God in fair England , 
He Lak delivered the King 
by his alrhighty Hand, 
Traytors did {eek to take away 
his LIFE, as is made known, 
But their damn'd Treaſon is found out, 
GOD hath them overthrown? 


* 


Their dark defign is brought to light, 
for ali Traftors muſt fall; _ 
Their is ho Treaſon in the Truth, 
ſor truth is Lordof All : 
Its Truth that naaketh Treaſon fly, 
truth is a noble thing, 
The Devil's in that man indeed 
that wo'd deſtroy a King, 


O Charles | rejoice,& praiſe the Lord 
| for your Deliverance, — 
He made you King of fair England, 
I ſeeycur life advance: | 
Your ſecret Foes God will beat down, 
 andbreakthem all aſunder : 
Your preſervation ſtands in God, 
who will bring traytors under. 


How often hath the Lord bin pleaſed 
your Body to deliver : | 
"Then praiſc the living God, 6 King, 


that you may live for ever: 


» 
D; 


The Lord appeared in great power 
and did-their Hoſt ſurpriſe, 5 : 
He led you by a gentle hand, 


Great hath his Kindneſs bin toyou, 
he is your ſtrong Defender, 
Give up your Mind unto the Lord, 
that Kingdom he dorh tender, & 
When you was cothpaſſed about _— 
with Fiery Enemies, be 
bs 


ſent you out of chejr way, 


And at bis pleaſure brought you hoine, 5 
remember ſuch a day ! | 
MC 
The Kindneſs of the-Lord to you 
1s not w_ forgot, 
Remember this my Soverei; 
how fair bath been your ten z 
: oe) 


the. 


| 


'El car, O King, and No- 5 
Ky 


they 
They li 
> | 
They praiſed 


| Which alſo may be Surg to. the Tac, Stone Walls canVar a Priſon make, bc, - 


The hand of Divine Providence, 
hath guided you-along,  —_ 
Then blame me not, my Sovereign, 

ko greet you with a Song, 


True men,of old, were very botd 
with heart and band, 
wo, and walked in the Trach, 


| bearing the Truth withio, 


They had no Treaſon in their kearts, | 


bur in true Love did ſpring, 
Fire of Lone64. 


No Man that ever yet knew God : 
_ was known for to confþire, 
To kill a King, or ſer a Land 
in burning flarnes of Fire. 


 Odreadful Treaſon, God will be 


thy everlaſting Death : 
Thoſe that are Found to walk therein, 
the Lord will-ſtop their breath, 


Charles by the Grace of GOD, I ſay, 
lift up your Heart ro GOD : 

Then hee'1give, Traytors utito you : 
and you (hall be their Rod ; 

By ae wilt cvallie rnem all , 
hey ſhall become your Prey; 


Give glory tothe livipg God, _ 


heis your ſtrength and ſtay, 


' Godfreys Murder. 


The King is ſafe, but Godſreys flain; 
now Traytors look abour.yee ; 
You are afraid of every Buſh, 
the Truth of God will rout yee. - 
Your ſafe-guard you have loſt indeed; 
your Salr hath loſt its ſavour ; 
You ſeek for holes to hide you in, 
for warit ofthe Kings favour. 


Come; Traytors core, with ſhame fit 
_ deſtruion is your lotz (down, 
Be ſorry now: with all your Hearts, 
.. for this your curſed Plor 
Had not your Market been foreſtald, 
and you brought into Chains, 
The Devil had bewirch'd you all, 


- irs he that in you Reigns, 


Juſtice Ar ndld. 
Another Juſtice was beſer, 


. . they thoughthim for ro Murther : 4 


The Lyon he is in a Net; 
he cannot gono further: 
His Kingdom it is numbered; 
_ and now it ſhall be finiſher: 
They are all Traytors to their Head, 
that have the Truth deminiſhr, 


,and loved the King 


. 
* —_ A" —_—. 
——_ —_Y 


Mr Thoinkit's A Eſq; Arnild's friend, 


A Lawyer that in Aonmointh ſhire; 
did live, hath been aſſaulted, 

By one thar will go to the Church, 
but yet belike he halted ; 
He knew not God wp be his God, 

for BaalsP reſt they doblind them, 
All Murderers thall La the Rod, 
with Judgments God will find they, 


_ ., Sir Wilian Waller, 
Sir William Waller. he is. fled, 
E "oy nt hr wine ſhould _— 
ir Edmundbary Godfrey, dead) 
the Hundladen rin. hollows 
And cloſely follow on their Game, 
., Over all Hills and Mountains, 


that feedeth by-che Founrains. 


and cruly loyeeach other, (ment, 
And then you never ſhall be thenr, 
for he that hates bis Brother : 
Hz isa Murtherer I know, 
and walks not in the Spirit, , 


that noae can ever Merir, 


Therefore O King, ſhew thercy them 
to mea Worn in Priſon : 

I am your Priſoner God doth Know 

. in this I ſpeak no Treaſon : 

_ I ihoy my Liberty, 
T let you underſtand, . 

I could not hure ,nor yet diſturb, 
no perſon in your Land. 


O King, you can command the Preſy 
ic ſtandeth good with reaſon: 
O King, ler this be put in Print, - 
- in cruth; here isno Treaſo 
They are the DiQates of my Mind: | 
the Lord; hegave them mee, 
And 1 do freely give them to 
your Royal Majeſty, 


O blamie me not;my Sovereign; 
 forthis ue drop of water : 
Ir is exceeding indeed, 
| and from the Divine Nature, 
Charity is a noble ſpring, . 

in Love chere is no Treaſonz 


Fas Caarity doth guide the mad; 


a long in Divine reaſon, - 


q Farewel, farewel, ry Maſter Geary 


conſider me artleiſure:; 
zar I muſt lye aluredly, 
until ir be your Pleaſure; 


To ſet me free, theair woald bee; 


£9 us a great refreſhing, 


E To ſeeyouenter into Love; 


and ſo receive Gads bleſling. 


"al 
Q 


NDON, Printed in the Tear 1630; 


Written by ]. Taylor, a Singer of I, ſrael, Priſoner in the Kings Bench ; 


— —— 


Thomkins ; 


Buc yet they ſhall not hurtthe Lacs * 


Then keep Chriſfs new Commande- ; 


Which is the free gift ot the Eordy - 
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SE MS CG 
| Pn Ceronel BLOND, / 


Notorious for Stealing the Crown, &c. Who Dyed the 


Twenty Sixth of Azgaſt, 1680: 


Hanks ys kind Fates, for your laſt Favour ſhown | 
Of ſtealing B L 0 O D, who lately ſtole the Crown; 
We'l not exclaim ſo much againſt you ſince ; 
As well as BEZLOE, you have fetcht him hence, 
He who ha been a Plague to all Mankind : 
And never was to any one a Friend, 
Nay to himſelf ch *orment was at laſt, 
He wiſht his Life had long ago been paſt. 
For wi0 can bear, a ©.uicuu ul cd mani 
Oc any Peace with an ii] Conſcience t:nde, 
Taro his x hole Life, he pradt:s'd Villany 
And Lov'd 't thouch he nothing got thereby ; 
At firſt uneaſy at the Kings return 
W th fecrcc walice his bout heart *did burn. 
Againſt his Sovereign, and on pretence 
He had much wrong'd his Feign'd Innacence ; 
To IRELAND weat, and (cveral ways did try ? 
Rather then he would unrevenzed Dye, = 
To vent his *-alice on His MA JEST Y. | a _ 
Bur finding there all his attempts prove vain, _ 
To ENGLAND torthwith he returns again, 
And atter {ome ſmall ttme. he had Liv'd here 
The {rſt Great thing in which h: did appear, 
Was reſcuing trom Jaitzce CAPTAIN MASON, 
W hom all the WORLD doth know, 2have been a baſe one 
The next 1ll thing he Boldly underiogk 
Was Barbaroully ſeizing ofa D UK 


Whom as he ſince contets'd, he did intend. 


To Hang for Injuries he did pretend : 
The DUKE ha alone him, though the World does know- | 
His Grace was ne're to a Good Man a Foe : | 
Having through all, his many well ſpent Days ; 
Serv'd His KING and Country, ſeveral ways 
And Patiently his troubles underwent, 
. Finding a ſweetneſs, ev*n in Baniſhment 
And Death, he Patiently wou'd haveendur'd, 
The KIN GS Reſtoring cou'd he have ſecur'd : 
A DUKE, whobeing by Providence preſerv'd 
Hath begot Sons ; who Valiantly have ſerv'd. 
His MAJESTY, and Great Renown Obtein'd 
In many Battles by your Valour Gain'd, 
Great OSSE RT, whoby his Condu& wile, 
Did Oft by Stratagems, his Foes ſurprize 


! 


And hath as often beat them with his Sword ; 
Was the Eldeſft Son, of this moſt Noble L OR D. 
ButI my HEROE almoſt ha« torgot, 


An. th? next thing he Engag'd in was a PLOT. 


To ſeize the CROW N,; and without doubt he who 
So Great a Piece of Villany wouldeo,. 

When he faw Time, wou'd have attempted too ; 

His MAJESTY); but failing of the prize, 

About the Town he undiſcover'd lies, 

Harbour'd by ſome of*s fellow Rogues, yet fee 

How few can fcape concernd in Villany, 

In a ſhort time, he apprehended was | 

And brav'd His MA JEST Y, even to his Face 

Yet when one wou?d, have wm he ſhould have had ; 
Reward for's Villany ; and have been made 

Example toall Ages our good King, 

Gave him his Life, ( who long has ſtrove to bring 
DeſtruQion on him, ) and did him Reſtore, 


To Morey, thinks -hene're wou'd more 
Doany thing unjuſt again when loe ; 
His tiring Spirit; was not contented ſo, 


For he Engages inth* Conſpiracy, 

To ruine th? Honour, Life, an: Liberty, 

Ot a deſerving Noble Honeſt Peer, 

And had him brought, unto deſtruction near 
Bur Divineprovidence for ever Bleſt:: 

Preventel this, as well as all the Reſt 

By th* coming in of ſome, that were concern'd 
Whichall your PLOT ; into confuſon turn'd, 


 Atlaſtour Famous HEROE Coronel BLOOD, 


Seeing his ProjeQts all will do no good,” 
And that Succeſs was to him ſtill deny'd, | 
Fell ſick with Grief, broke his great Heart and dy'd. 


The E PIT APH. 


ERE Lies the May, who bolaly hath run through, 
More Villanies then ever ENGLAND knew; 
Antl nere to any Friend, he had was true, 

Flere let him then by all unpittied Lye, 

And Let”s Rejoyce his time was come to Dye. 


; 
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LOND O N, Printed by F. S. inthe Year, 1680. 


A 
CONGR ATULATORY POEM. 


Upon the Arrival of a 


His Electoral HIGHNES "* 


2 HE 


PRINCE PALATINE 


<= 1H1Het 


R H I N E;, 


Nephew ro his Highneſs Prince RUPERT. 


Elcome,great Prince, to Britains happy Ille, | He once the Terrible, and now the Good, 
Where all things now in peace and plenty {mile ; | Amidſt our Troubles, ſtill unſhaken ſtood : 
Where every Man what Peace and Plenty brings | Likea firm Rock beat on with furious waves, 
' Taſts andenjoys, under the beſt of Kings. . All fortunes ſtorms the Noble Prince out-braves, 
Whilſt all the World around diſturbed are, At home, abroad, what glorious Adts h'as done , 
| With the fad Whirlwind of devouring War. | Both for the Royal Father and the Son ? 
From Wars and Ruines, Mighty Sir, you come, Beyond your Rhzne has ſpread his Conquering Fame , 
And.ftind us ſleeping at our eaſe at home ; | And all Men reverence Ruperts mighty Name. | 
We hear the Rumour, but with ſmall Concern, 4 *”ame which like he Sun ſhall fall ſhine bright, \. * 
And by Report alone we Troubles learn. 1o Foes a Terrour, and to Friends delight. : 
Princes,like noted Stars,no Motions make, Welcome,great Prince, welcome the Poet ft "Ik 
Bur every one doth Obſervation take : | To this fair place,the Royal Seat of 
Thcir Progreſs and their Stations are {et down, Where alt things ſmile, and every one is Ge 
And all their Deviations are made knoxn ; To give your Highneſs pleaſure and content. 
\W hill: orher Men, like Stars of ſmaller light, At once your Highneſs may in Windſor ſee 
Move un-obſcry'd, and rwinkle out the Night, | The Images of Peace and War agree ; 
I.ct dull Aſtronomers oblerve the Stars, Beauty and ſtrength together Married, ſhine, 
And trom their Morions predict direfal Wars, The ſeat of Majeſty that ſeems Divine. 
Fore-tcl! the Fare of Princes, Fools bewitch The Walls, 'the Guns, and Troops of Souldiers are 
With turure knowledge, till they re inthe Ditch : | The Pictures and the Images of War ; 
Whilſt Poets Welcomes and lowd Pzans ſing, But yer you may behold, pleas'd, without doubt, 
And happy Wiſhes as their Offerings bring. Peace, glorious peace within, and round about : 
This Iſland can't but wiſh you all that's good, Within,the Court, and all its ſoft delights ; 
Since you proceed trom its own Royal Blood. = Without, the Swain,now following Ceres Rites ; 
And the good will of Proteſtants you gain, The Fields new ſhorn, and Barns all filI'd with Grain, 
For you their Cauſe with Courage do maintain : And without fear, ſinging the Merry Swain. © 
So rhat there {eems a ſympathy between | Thus ſhew of War, and real Peace agree, | 
Our Silver Thames, and your Vine-bearing Rhine. | And make betwixt them bleſſed Harmonie. 
Then welcoine, Sir, to our Kings Royal Arms, Whilſt the French Bore doth ravage every where, | 
VV ho's ready to redrets all Europe s harms: And with his bloody Tusks gives dread and fear, 5 
b ake Orphexs among ravenous beaſts he ſtands, | You find us rock d in peace and quiet here. 2 
Vith his peace-c: aaſi ing Lute between his hands, To this ſweet Land of Peace you're welcome now, 
On which with skiltul Hands he gently plays, And may like Lawrels in your Countries grow, 
And the wild murmuring Rout his Notes obeys. May ours ſtill flouriſh : for 'tis Peace and Love : 
Welcome to all, welcome above the reſt, Makes Earth like Heaven, and Men like Saints above. 7g 
To our zreat Prince,your deareſt Uukles Breaſt. EE = | 


a 
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In a Language or Phraſe that we don't underſtand , 


þ*: meaſuring Devotion with Beads or with Sand, 
Spoons 1n his hand, 


From aPreacher with Reliquesor 


From ſtripping Religion to ayoid the Exceſles 
Of a cumberſom Ruff, and a Collar of SS; 
From His Holineſs, and Their Holineſles, 


Libera nos Domine. 


From Plot upon Plot, which no Herald admuts, 
Nor any Man elſe that is well in his Wits; 
From Conſcience that comes like an Ague, by Fits, 
Libera nos Domane. 


From the Pope in One Stick, or the Pope ina Faggot; 
2.0 tne Catnouick Worm, and Schiſmatical Maggot ; 
From ſuch as ſwear round to keep what they ha' got, 


Libera nos Domine. 


From Penance reformed to a Stool of Repentance ; 
From a new Inquiſition to aid the Tridentines, 
And the Savager Courts where the Godly give Sentence, 


Libera nos Domine. 


From ſetting Chriſt's Vicar to teaze his Vicegerent ; 
From the Saints in whom the fame Sin is inherent, | 
The beſt Friends he has, though they ſeldom appear un't, 


Libera nos Domine. 


From S:. Omers Conſult, and a Leyden Cabal, = 


Inveterate Focs both to Pauls and Whitehall ; 
From a Plot pro and cor, like a Tennis-ball, 
Libera nos Domine.. 


PIT 


| Libera nos\Domine, |. 


*% 

I 
Y, : 
Þ + 


=: 
ErGtn ys ontes On _ Geneva Phyſician ; 
From adnutting Prophanencſs to purge Superſtition; 
From Raviliack? or Brad(haw's Comets, 


Libera nos Domine. 


From taking the Covenant, or baulking the Teſt ; 
From both the Renouncers when th' are but in jeſt ; 


From the Pope's hatching Eggs ina Presbyter's Neſt, 
Libera nos Domine. 


From the Godly Diſguifes of Cropping and Shaving, 
The different Ear-marks of — and Knaving, 
Though both can do both for the ſake of Soul-faving, 


Libera nos Domine. 


From a Jcſuit transformed to a Sanctified Elder, 


| And ctrſing Romes Church to her dear Hans-en-Kelder ; 
| From hugging her Brats, and yet hope w' aye expell'd her, 


Libera nos Domine. 


From the Maſs and the Direfory bound in one Volumn ; 

From the Trent Conyenticle, and the Dore What d* e call *um ; 

From the Votaries of Saints,6: thoſe that Peter 'um & Paul *um, 
| | Libera nos Domine. 


From transforming a Cow] toan a-la-mode Jump ; 
From the Jufuit's Bucket in the Munſter's Pump ; 
From a Repreſentative Monſter, that 's all over Rump, 


Libera nos Domine, 


FINTS. 


lt 
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To the tune of 


-- A Free-Parliament-Le 


Hf : 2-54 


tany. 
Arn old Souldier of the Queenes. 


f 


I 
Ore Ballad.'s 3 == herc”s a [pick = & - ſpan new Supplicationz 
M By Order «©f a Committee for the Reformation 
Jo be read in all Churches, and Chappels of this Nation, 
LULpon pain ot Slavery, and Seque(iration 
From Foolss, and knaves, in ozr PazVament Free 


Ithera ns Domane. 


2 
From thoſe that ha” mre Religion, & leſſe Conſcience, then their fellows : 
From a Repreſcntative, that's feazſull, & jealous ; 
From-a farting 7 adiſþ people, that is troubled with the yelows 
And a Prie(t that blow.s the cole =-=-=Ca Turd in the Bcllows) 
From Fooles, & Knaves., &c. 


Fi om Shephear4s, that Teade their F 7k; in the Braers ; 

And then, Flecce *Uum. ----- From Vow: bzeakers, & King-ftryers : 
---Oi Church - and Crown-Lazds trom both Sellers, and Buyers : 
From the Childrex of him, that's the Father of Lyars. 


| From Fooles, & Knav es, &c. 

4 
From the Dofrine, and Diſc.pl;ze of * now, and anon ; - ewick 
Preſerve vs, & our wives: from * John T, & Saint % John ICs 


Like Maiter, like Man, every way but one : 
The Mafter ha's a /arge conſcience, and the Max, ha's zone. 


From Foooles, and Knaves, Oc 


s 
From Major - General's, - Army = Officers ; and that Phanatique crewe : 
From the ParboyPd Pimp @cot ; - and irom Goodface the Jews : 
From cld Mildway, that in Cheaplide miſtook his * Dueve PU 
And from him thac w*ont Pledge ---- give the Devil his dae, pay 
p From Fooles, &- Knaves, &c- 
J 
From lon»winded ſpeeches, and nt a wiſ: word, 
From a Goſpell-Min'try ſettled by th” ſward 
From the 47tof a Rump, that inks when *c is fired ; 


From a K#izht of the Pot, and a Cobb? Lord, 
From Fooles. and Knaves, &c. 
3 42 
From all the rich people that ha* made ys pooye; 
From a Speaker that crecpzs to the Houſe 51 + Backdore : 
From that Badger Robin) on,(uat limps, aud vites (ore : ) 
And that dog in a doublet Arthur, ---- that wil! do {7 #1 more. 


Fr.» Fooles, a» Knaves, &e. 


From a cerraine ly Knave with a bealtly name : 

From 3 ParUment 118 9 'e, and 2 peple, thot?s tame : 
From Skippon, L [kc5yomne. Ireton, - ant aturher of the Gamez 
Frem a P;ncbi.. Cocky and a Hen of the Same ; 


From F ooles, and Knaves, OO 


From all th:ſ- that fate in the High Court of Tultice ; 
From Uſurpers, that ſtile themſelves the Peoples Truſtees : 
From an {4 Rump, in which neither Profit or Gul is ; 
And from the recov'ry of that whick now in the duſt is. 


From Fooles, and Knaves, &c. 


Repulſed by a 


10 
From a Buck ſliding Saint, that pretends t* Acquiceſce 3 
From croſſing of | Seer. ( let*um Hang hae confeſſe ) 
From a Sniveling cauſe, in a Pontificall areſſs : | 
Andtwe * Lawyer's, with the Devill, and his Damm in a mefſe, 0 >* Facks both 
From Fooles, «nd Knaves, &c. 


| 
| 


IL 
From thoſe that trovuble the waters, to mend the Fiſhing 3 
And fight the Lords* Battels, under th* Devils Commiſſion * 
Such as eate up the Nation, while the Goverment's a diſhing 
And from a people when it ſhould be deing, ſtands wiſhing. 
From Fooles, and Knaves, Oc, 
12 


From an eve2 lating mock, - Parliament 3 ---=-= and from none ; 
From Strefford's old freinds ; -= Harry, Jack,, and John 
From the Solliciters* Wolfe-Lawe, deliver our King's ſonne 3 
And from the Reſurrets.u of the Rymp that is dead, and gone. 
From Fooles, and Knaves, &c. 
13 


From Forreigne invaſion, and Commotions at home ; 
From our preſent diſtration, and from worſe to come : 
From the ſame hand again; @metymmuns or the Bumme, 
And from taking Geneva in our way to Rome. 
| From Fooles, «1 Knaves, &c. 


4 
From a Hundred thouſand pound Tax, to maintaine Knaves and Whores * 
(Bur is is well giv*n, to theſe, that turn'd thoſe out of dores 
From undoing our (clves, in Plaftring old ſores 3 
He that ſet them aworke, let him pay their ſcores. 


15. 


From Fooleg, «#4 Rnaves, &c. 


From Saints, and Tendey-Conſciexces in 
From Movunſon in a Fome; and Haſerigg in a Hoff ; 
From both men and women that think they never have exough. 
And from a Fools Head chat looks throagh a Chaine and a Ruff. 
? - From Fooles, «xd Knaves, &c. 
I6. 


From thoſe that would divide the Gez'ra/and the City : 
From Hurry Martins 1 hore, that was neither Sound nor Pretty. 
From a Fattion, thi: ha's neicher Braime, nor Pitty 3 


From the Mercy of a Phanatique Committee» 
From Fools, 1d Knaves, &c. 


17. 
Preſerve us Good Heaven from centruftiug thoſe 
That ha* #1uch to get, and little to Looſe : 
That Mzrth-r'd the Father, and the Sox would Jepoſe. 
(Sure they can'c be ozr Friends, that are their Countrys Fooes. 
. From Fools, ad Knaves, ec. 
18. 
From Brad/haws Preſumption, and from Hoyle's Deſpaires, 
From Rotten Members; blind Guides; Preaching Aldermen ; and falſe May'rs. 
From Long Knives, Long Eares, Long Parliaments, and Long Praye'cs. 
In mercy to this Nation, ===» Deliver us and our Yeirs. 
From Fooles, and Rnaves, OC 


_ Libera nos Domine, 


n 


FINIS; 


f 


Forthe NEVV-YEAR, 


NEV S 


Rom all and more thanT have written here 

[ wiſh you well proteRed this New year, 
From Civil war, and ſuch uncivil things 
As ruine Law and Goſpel, Prieſts and Kings ; 
Fcom thoſe who for ſelf-:nds would all betray , 
From ſuch new Saints that Piſtol when they pray, 
From fluttering Faces with infernal Souls, 
From new Refotmers, ſuch as pull down Pauls, 
From Linſy-woolſy Lords, from Town- betrayers, 
From Apron-Preachers, andextemp're Prayers, 
From Pulpit-blaſphemy , and bold Rebellion, 
From Bloud and=—fomthingsclſethat I could tel yeon, 
From new falſe Teachers which deſtroy the old, 
From thole that turn the Goſpel into Gold, 
From that Hlack Pack where Clubs are alwaics Trump, 
From Bodies Politique, and from the Ramp, 
From thoſe that ruine when they ſhould repair, 
From ſuch as cur off Heads inſtead of Hair, 
F.om twelve Months Taxes, and abortive Votes, 
From chargeable Nurſe- Chi!dren in red Coats, 
From ſuch as (cl! their Souls to ſave their Sume, 
From City Charters that make Heads for Drums, 
From Magiſtrates which have notruth or knowledge, 
From the red Students now in Greſham Colledge, 
From Governments erected by the Rabble, | 
From ſweet Sir Arshars Knights cfthe round Table, 
From City-Saints whoſe ram is Stains, 
From Plots, and being choak'd with our own Chains, 

From theſe, and ten times more which may enſuc, 
The Poet prays, Gord Lord deliver you, 


4 


| 


N 


with a Deſcription of the 


7 
F 


S; 


Ly here « Glorious Realm ſubverted ſtands , 

Juſt Tumbler-like upon the Feet and Hands : 
Once Europes Pride and Envy, now their Scoff, 
Smce the baſe Entrayles cut the Head on't 

T be Body loſt its form, and 's turn'd a Lump, 
Now all the Lims, are Vaſſals to the Rump , 
Which, all the Nutriture devour d and ſþert,, 

Veelds nothing back bur ſtink and excrement, 

And all returns that ever this doth ſend ug, 

Serves only to defile us and offend us , 

'Tis by much pampring grown a ſtrange iſeaſe , 
Which all rectives,and gives nor food, njr eaſe 

To th' pining Body , but is ways 2 

And we by feeding it our ſelves do kill, 

Which notbing lives by that has any worth, 

But thoſebaſe vermin which its ſtink brought forth, 
If every Member in tbis Body would 

Hence,as they ſhould , 


_— 
 Andyield toth Head, which only ſaves the State. 


TheR U MP: 


) 


COMMENTATION 


« 


4 
LE. 
4 


Pn the late wonderful ts 


Dr IHE 


New Popiſh P L O T; © 


Being the Jeſuites Diabolick. Device to Inveagle the Son tobetray the Father, 


2 ſpite of Fate, the Jeſuite like the Devil 
To the Worlds end muſt Rill bedoing Evil : 
Plocting his Nature is, ard he doth think 
To miſchief Hereticks, is meat and drink. 
Tho God his Vengearce on their plots bath ſhown 
And by his mipnty Hand has them or'e thrown, 
They till againſt a!l Mercy ſhur their Eyes, 

And will new MUCIER and new plots devile, 
ogg 151t that thele Devils doe not dare 
1T'> Act; for God nor Nature doe they Care, 
True Labourers, unweartable {£ill, 
In porting milchcif, and in doeing ill, 
\Whence Comes cheir plots ,Canany mortal tell? 
If not from the Diza! thar's held in Hell, 
\Vkole black reſults are by evil lpirits ene 
To tl Jeluire”, the Devils Inſtrument; 
Who with much pleaſure and induſtry go 
To AC the miſchicf they had hatch'd below. 
Tho their She Champion had bur ill ſuecels, 
And had a devilish {queeze got in the preſs 
Tho ſhe who midw'ft2s Trade well underſtood 
Miſcarricd with her bladders Cram'd with blood, 
Yet they, like Antheus who new ſtrength ſti] found, 
Each time that He was flung unto the Ground, 
For all theſe falls, new Life and ſtrength do gather, 
And plot to make the ſon betray his Father 
Thus a gainſt Nature they dare make their Way 
And urge a $51 his Father to betray, 
Thus for the Cauſe to Such Extreams they run. 
To hang the Innoznt Father by the Son. 
Horrid! if this Jeſuites Religion be 
[ ill will pucicin my Leranie 
From Such Religion Lord deliver me. 
The fi: t crue plor, (till ſticks within their Maw, 
Which they wich all their Arcsoft ne*r will Claw, 
Tho ſiace that time they Kept ſo fowl a ſtir, 
Ard thought to fling it on the Presbyrer, 
Tho God their Arts fo planely did Conlound 
When Waller did the Mealtubs bottom ſound. 
A new plot now trom Hell ic ſelf they (prung, 


| .vho rather then their Arts ſhall not 


| 


To lay the old on Dr. Oates and Tongue; 


And the poor ſon is made an Inftrumnt, 

To Sxear the Father did che plot Invent. 

To ſend the Son they to. the devil ment, 

God touch'd his Heartand mace him to Repent, 
And on a Suddain Cur their we@of Sin, 

And turn'd chem looſe Some more ſtrange Plotsto ſpin 
fre it be long we ſhall mere plainly See 

Wao theſe damn'd Michiqvilian Plotters be, 

Not Priest or (eſuitesall, I am afraid, 

Tome lay men will be found i '0 Maſquerade : 
prevail, 

Will ſtoop to wipe clean madam Celliers Tail 

\nd at theſame time againſt Baxter rail. 

Never ſince f1:ſt our happy Reformation 

Did Pope or Jeſuite So beſtride our Nation, 
They hop b by th' Engliſh Fleeces to grow Rich 
Finding the (keep had got a Popiſh Itch, 

Barwe yer hope, the aproaching Parliamenc 

Will find ſome way th' Infection to prevent, 

That this Diſeale fo very lately bred, 

May now among the Flock no farther Spread, 

Burt Father Pope and his induſtrious Tools 

who are nv dreaming or unthinking Fools; 

With Wondrous Induſty, and Pollitick Care-. 
Forelee, and 'painſt the Evil would prepare 

A new full Midon to their prieſts they grant, 
With to Each a prqmile he ſhall be a ſaint, 

| Who {warming here like Ghoſts our Cities haunt 
| Where privatly in ſeveral ſhapes they lurk, 


| Doeing their Father Pope and devils work” 


More dreadfull to us then either Jew or Turk* 
But our wiſe Prince, whom they would fain remoye, 
Has to the Nation ſhew'd his Care,and love 


In's royall Edits, and his ſtrit Command, 


| To keep (uch dangerous Vermine from the Land. 


Ah 116A England happy thou wilt be, 
When we no popiſh Prieſt in Thee can See, 
And the Reformed all as one' agree. 
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Bacchinalia Cceleſtia : =, 


EF © 


ESATSE OF 


PENCH- 


Composd by the GODS and GODDESSES ba Cabal. . ” 
nt am 


HE Gods and the Goddeſſes lately did Feaſt, | Commanded her Sugar-Loafs, white as her Doves 3 
Where Ambroſia with exquiſite ſawces was dreſt; | Supported to th' Table by a brace of young Loves. 
The Edibles did with their qualities ſui; So wonderful curious theſe Deities were, = 
But what they did drink, did occaſion diſpute, The S#gar they ſtrain'd through a Sieve of thin A1r- 
'T'was time that Old NeSar ſhould grow out of faſhion, | | 


+ % 


A Liquor they drank long before the Creation. BACCHUS gave notice by dangling a Bunch, 
When the Sky-coloured Cloth was drawn from the Board, | That without his aſſiſtance there could be no Punch. 
For the Chriftalline Bowl great Fove gave the Word; What was meant by his ſign, - was very well known 3 + 
This was a Bowl of moſt heavenly ſize, For they threw in a Gallon of truſty Langoor. | 


In which Infant-Gods they did ule to baptize. 


MARS, a blunt God, though chief of the Brishgrs- 
Quoth FOUE, we're inform'd they drink Punch uponEarth,| Was ſeated at Table, ſtill coking his Whiskers 3 


By which Mortal Wights out-do us in Mirth ; Quoth he, fellow-Gods and Celeſtial Gallants ; 
Therefore our Godbeads together let's lay, I'd not give a fart for your Punch without Nants : 
*And endeavour to make it much ſtronger than they. Therefore Boy Ganymed | do command ye 

Twas ſpoke like a God, Fill the Bowl to the Top, To put in at leaſt two Gallons of Brandy. 


He's caſbier'd from the Sky that leaves but a Drop. | 
SATURN, of all the Gods was the oldeſt, 


APOLLO diſpatch't away one of his Laſſes, - And we may imagine his ſtomach was coldeſt ; 
Who fill'd us a Pitcher from th' Well of Parnaſſus. Did out of his Pouch three Nutmegs produce ; 
To Poets new born, this Water is brought ; Which when they were grated, were put to the Juyce. 


And this they ſuck in for th'ir Mornings draught. 
NEPTUONE this Ocean of Liquor did Crown 


7UNO for Lemons ſent into her Cloſet : With a hard Sea-Bis ket well bak'd in the Sun, 
Which when ſhe was fick, ſhe infus'd into Poſſet : This Bow! being finiſh'd, a Health was began 3 
For Goddeſſes may be as qualmiſh as Gipſes ; | Quoth Fove, let it be to our Creature call'd Man. 


The Sun and the Moon we find have Eclipſes 


Thoſe Lemons were called the Heſperian-fruit, Ts to him alone thele plealures we owe, 


When Vigilant Dragon was ſet to look to'e. For Heaven was never true Heav'n till now. 
Three dozen of theſe were ſ{queez'd into Water ; Since the Gods and poor Mortals thus do agree, 
The reſt of the Ingredients in order came after. Here's a Health unto CHARLES His Majeſty. 


VENUS, the Admirer of things that are ſweet ; | 
Without her infuſion there had been no Treat ; KIN £3 


— 
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EXE 


Fines - | 
Uiſcounf 


STAFF 


But cauſe his Lordſhip this forgot, FOES. 
Men till beleive there is a Plot. Coe ths Pen 
IK. 


[. 
Hall every Jack and every Jill , 


& That rides in State up Holborn-Hill 
k #By aid of Smitbfeeld Rhymes defic 
The Malice of Mortality ? 

And ſhall Lord Stafferddye forgot ? 

He that would needs be ſuch a Sot, 
Todye for love of a damn'd Plot? 

No, Viſcount, no ; beleive it not, 

IL 

Diana's Temple, all in flame, 

Advanc'd th' Incendiaries Name 3 . 
Ruffans,and Bauds,and Whores,and Theives, 

In Ballad Records live new [tves, 
And ſhall a Lord becauſe a Traytor, 

In (uch an Age (o given to flatter, 
Want that whichothers, Saints to him, 


Nere want to fame them. Words andRhime. 
© © 5 


'Oh Sir, the Papiſhes, you know 
Have much more gratitude then ſo 
For this ſame Lord that brake the Laws 
Ot God and Man, to ſerve their Cauſe, 
Shall live in Prayers, and Almanacks 
Beyond what Ballad- Monger make 3 
And ſome years hence, you'l ſee, ſhall work 


Such Miracles, would turn a Turk. 
I'V. 


Bleſt is that Man that has a Box 
To fave the Sawduſt in, that ſokes 
His tainted Blood, or can beſmeare 
One corner of his Muckinder ; 
Oh! then, ſome Ages hence they'l cry 
Lo, Stafford*s blood, and ſhed for why ? 
For notihngbut becauſc he ſoughe 
To kill his Prince, and ſham the Plot. 


V. 
Now they that dye for crimes like theſe, 
The Papifts ſend to Heaven with eaſe. 
For they ſecure 'em ſafe from Hell, 
Which once beleiv'd, the reſt is well. 
A ſtrange beleif, that Men ſhould chiak 
That were not drunk with worſe then 
Thar ſuch Rewards as Deifying, (Drink ; 
By Treaſon ſhould begiin'd and Lying ? 
vI 


The Man that for Religion dyes 

Has nothing more before his Eyes, 
But he that dyes a Criminal 

Dyes with a load, and none can call 
Religion that which makes him dream 


Obduracy can hide his ſhame. 
VII. 


The Pope may do what he conjeCtures 
As to the buſineſs of hisPicures, 

T he Colours nere can hide the Crimes , 
Stories will real co after Times. 

And twill be found 'che Hangmans hands, 
Will ſtrangely blur the pes commands. 

VI 

Had he but ſhewed ſome Cbriitmas Gambles , 
And Headleſs rook St Denis Rambles, 

The Plot had been a damnable thing, 
And down had goa the Scaffolding , 


| 
, 


| 


Where was St. Dominic, a ſleep ? 

Where did St Frank , his Kennel keep ? 
That on a buſineſs ſo emergen, 

They did not briskly re'ze the Virgin ? 


| To ler his Lordſhip play a Prank 


Her Grace becoming, and his Rank ? 
X 


But they that Heaven and Earth command, 
You ſee ſometimes they'r ata ſtand 3 
For rruth to tell ye, ſhould the Saints, 
Be bound to hear all fool's complaints 3 
Their lives would be as voyd of mirth 


In Heaven, as formerly on Earth. 
| X1. 
Now Ballad- wiſe before he's dead, 


To tell ye what the Sufferer ſaid ; 
He both defended, and gain-ſaid , 
Held up his hands and cry'd and pray'd. 
And ſwore he nere was in the Plot, 
No, by his Vicountſhip, God wot. 
WIL. 
Come come, Sir, had it not been better 


To have dy'd to death commen debter ? 
And that upon your laſting Stone, 

This CharaQer had been alone ? 
Here lyes a wery Honeſt Lord, 


True to his King, true to his word. 
XIII. 
But thoſe, of your Religion, 


Are now a Gays ſo damn'd high flown, 
You think that nothing makes a Saint 

But Plot refia'd, and Treaſon Quaint ; 
And Heaven accepts no Offerings , 


But ruin'd Kingdoms, murdered Kings. 
VIX. 
Now you that knew who were his Judges, 


— Who found him Guilty without grudges , 
Who gave him over to the Block , 
And how he (ham'd to fave the ſtroak, 


If you beleive the ſpeech he made ye, 


L'ftirange, and Payton's (hame degrade ye 
XV 


They us'd all Arts thar could cajole, 
You may be ſure, his filly Sou! ; 
And were thoſe promiles perform'd, 
With which his conſcience they had charm'd; 
Who would betray a curſed Plot, 


To be when dead, the Lord knows what ?: 
XVI. 
Bur if thoſe jolly Promiſes 


Do ſend thee into little eaſe, 
As certainly they muſt undo thee, 

What ever Fools and Knaves ſaid to thee ; 
Then Phlegens-like in Hell condole, 


And curſe them that betray'd thy Soul: 
XVIE 


| Now God preſerve our Noble King, 


And b'eſs all them that thus did bring 


- Unto the Block that filly Head, 


| That car'd not what it did of ſaid. 
And all good Men may Heaven defend; 
From ſuch a vile untimely End. 
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Limning to the Life the Wirneſſes 


Againſt the R'ghr Honourable, 


Anthony, Earl 


of Shafesbury. 


— 


\ AINTER, Draw near, Draw here the leering Look, 
Of th'By- ot Blood-hounds when they Swore.on th' 
Licking their Lips, and Tanralizinz for (82%57F 
More NobleBlood than was th* poorJoynersGore: 
Limn to the Life, how look'd that Breathing Devil 
(Who Damn'd the Goſpel for the grandeſt Evil) 
VVhen Sworn upon 'r, and th' ſame Blaſphemous Tool, 
Would prove, THAT God (by whom he Swore) a Fool : 
He 'd need to Think ſo, and God' $ Book a Fable, 
As did ;he POPE (his F ather) Curs'dly Babble; 
Leaſt th*' Book ſhould Curſe Him, and God prove ſo VViſe 
As to Repay with V Vrath 4 Perjuries : 
Next, Limn that Frontleſs Blade, who Boldly ſaid, 
Thar Hyae, and Halifax, would ſee Him paid 
Nobly, that Durſt this Noble EARL Traduce | | 
With TREASON Home, as ifth' Old Say, in Uſe, 
From Hell, Hull, Hallifax, He would turn Thus, 
From H-1, Hyde, Hallifax, Deliver us : 
Surely, thoſe Noble Lords will Vindicate =. 
Their Honours, from his Slanders ſublimare : 
PAINTER, go on, ſhew Thy Dexterity 
In Limning th! Reſt of that Raſcality : 
Thoſe Sons of zeli-al, Knights of the Poſt, 
Incarnate Dev'ls, Feſabel; Suborned Hoſt, 
Againſt our N:both; To remove that Rub, 
Which ſtops their Running Bowls, -their V Vits they Club, 
Charging this Loyal Lord with Blaſph 
*Gainit God and King, Treaſon and Treachery 
PAINT, All thoſe Milcreants, as Belching our 
(From their Black Slabering Mouth, and Snotty Snout) 
Their Thunder-Thumping £yes, and 0aths ſo ſharp 
As would ſhout through a Marble VVall, Had th* Harp 
And th' Harrow Hang'd (their Dom) rogether Better 
They'd peirc'd our PEER, for VVords as well as Letter. 
Paint them with Pockets lar e, well lin'd with Gold, - 
(The price of Innocents Blood, Bought and Scld) 
W hich with its Splendour Dazles Eyes, and which 
Meer Mercenary Morrals doth Bewitch : 
It but one ANGEL could make 3z/aams Afﬀe 
Speak, then what may not Many bring to paſs ? 
Yea, goodly GUINNYS, Dozble 1nzels All 
And more than ſo, able to Conjure ſmall; 
Yea, and Great Devils up, make ASSES Speak, 
And Swear, ſo far as th* Devils Arſe in Peak : 
As Beelzebub; that Prince of Flies, them Fy-blows, 
Which makes men think, they're all the Devils By- -blows. 
ONE Swears this EARL aim'd to Depole rhe King, 
And Inthrone Buckiaghamn, a likely Thing ! 
Another Swears, This Earl would Crown Himſelf, 
Yet ALL De-pos d, He's fora COUMON-WEALTH : 
Lo, th'I neonſiſtency of rh' Evidence, 
Both with ir Self, with Truth and Common Senſe, 
Like the Falſe VVitneſſes againſt our T'ord, 
V Vhich could not with Themſelves, nor Truth accord. 
Confounded Thus, thoſe 3abel-burl/lers be, 


— 


? 


| Improbable and Contradicting 
| O'rcrules them, and the 1GNORA MUS 


Their Teſtimonies plainly Diſagree : : | 


If He deſign'd to fet up Buckingham, 
Then to Inthrone himſelf muſt be a Sham ; 

{For a Republick if he did purſue, 
Thenneitheir ofthe former can hold True: 
Right Babels-Trats, whoſe Tongues divided are, 
VVhoſe Legs, as well as Lan age Interfare : 
Thus far their Impudence ly bore-up, 


| Mark Painter here, what *twas that made them ſicop, 


A London Jurys (not like Jezreel, 

1 VVhich found the Bill through haughry Fezabel 
Gainſt Faultleſs Naboth) Croſoe!nr 'rogatories, 
Confound thoſe Peſts in their Repugnant Stories. 
This VVealthy, V Vile, Sagacious JURY well 
VVeigh'd every Circumſtance. They could not fel 
The Life offuch a Peerleſs PEER at th' Rate 

Of ſhabby Shams of Mercenary Fate : 

Things 


VYhich was Received with moſt loud Ac ons | 
Though Ly ying Thompſon calls them Sibilations: 

Painter, Draw here the Eel-pye, that ('tis ſaid) 

Thoſe VVirneſſes at Fountan Favern had 

Sent them, wherein ei .. ps Ropes wrap'd up like Eels 
VVere ready there bo cir Necks and Heels : 

A fit Collation for thoſe Rogues i in Grain, 

VVho Durſt th* Eſcutcheon of this Earl fo ſtain. 

Draw next, the Cour:'s broke up, and th* Evidence 

VVould Sneak awa ay without the People's Senſe, 

Had they not fear'da Shower of Stones would brain them, 
But th' Gallows claims its Righr, th' Sheriff muſt Man them, 
Coaches thoſe Beaſts, while he did more than's Due, 

Lacqueys this Damn d (his Coach- -ekling) Crue, 

Conveys them to th* Savoy their Sa 


. VVhere their ſtrong Guard 's the Red-Coar Soldiery : 


There muſt we leave them Lodg'd, 
VVith its Tippets, if Gods Grace doſt 


Tyburn take them, 
forſake them. | 


| kd cu tarn thy Table Painter, take in tine, 


we livelieſt Coloars, thy Vermilion prime ; ; 

risk to Limn to th' Life this Lords Enlargment, | 
Afrer ſo many Months of 's Tower Confinement : *"Þ 
VVere th' Bells and Bonfires his Congratulation, 
VVith Shouts at th' /GNORAMUS Declaration : 

V Vhat more. would have been for his Welcome Home, 

Had nor preventing Prudence Timely come : 


-| Diſdaining to be Fopular, He 'l not offend 


The Courr, or Countrey, neither Foe nor Friend : 
He hath enongh, thar ath but Mens affeQions, 
VVithourt their Bells, Bonfires and Acclamarions : 
Theſe are but Complemental Things (the Heart i al 


'To God and Men) and to great Minds bur ſmall : 
1 Shew, Row this Peer is Handed to His Houſe 
| VV hence th'Villains Swore Him, and his Neck to th'Nooſe: 


Once more God brings him off, to 's Habiration, 
Godrmake him more 70 ſave both King ana Nation ; 
Gain the Kings Favour, and Advance His Crown 
Sitat His Helm, a Pilot of Renown. 


—_ 


L ONDO V, *Frinted for Charles Leigh, 168 I. 
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Anthony, Earl of Shaftsbury : © 
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'Upon the Diſappoiatment of his,theKing and Kingdoms Enemies, 


By the Loyal Grand Jurie's Finding the Bill againſt him / GN O ReAMUS. 
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Tn a short POEM. 


wr, 


IR, as Tin a Melancholſy Mood, 

Upon the Bank of our Fam'd River,ſfiood, 
Seeing the Wherries paſling too and tro, 
And marking how the Tides did Ebb and Flow ; 
| How flowing high, the Waters walh't the Wall 
Or our Dread Sovercigns Royal Court, 1h:re=Hal/ : 
How, when they Ebb'd and left the Kingly Houle, 
"They naked left the Srra14, the Mad and Ouſe; 
Whar pains men took who Row'd againlt the Tide, 
. How cafily the Boars did with it glide. 

Merhouzghrt I ſaw within this War'ry Glaſs, 
The Image of our Times oft-Changing Face, 
- Which did my Melancholy Thoughts relieve, 
And thar Times Tide would turn, ſome Hopes did give. 
My Lord, The World and I do ſee it now, 
The ſwelling Tide begins to turn with You ; 
The God who flowing Waters doth Command, 
*Sets them a Period, and then bids them Stand, _ 
Dorh with his Power the Tydes of Malice bound, 
Leſt men with Waters or with Rage be Drown'd. 

Your Foes, whoſe Rage bur now [well'd ro the Brink, 
Wirth Shame rerurn, Licorerinn 2s they link, 

The Filthy Bottom and rhe Stinking Mud 

Thar lay unſeen under the Rolling Food. 

"What Horrid Arrs do Politicians uſe ? 
:For Int'reſt Law and Golpel will abuſe ; | 
How they can Traytors Hug, an41 Villains Love, 
When Malice would ſome Obitacle remove ! 

They care nor if their In{traments be Damn'd, 

The King, and all the World beſides, be Shamm'd, 
'When their Deſign to bring abour they hope, 

A Popilh Succeſſor, with him a Cope, 

For you my Lord they'd laid a deſperate Snare, 

With. Malice, Wicked Induſtry and Care; 
VVith Cunning Arts of a Soul-Damning Sin, 

They thought they for your Lite had jaid their Gin, 
Their Trap's Diſcover'd, and themſelves fall in. 
Fools not to know, there can be no Defence 
- Againita RKighreous God and Innocence. 

Bur Sir, they aim'd nor ar your Lite alone, 

More muit have fallen when that you were gone, 
"They'd firſt remove the Nations Prop and Stay, 
"Then take Religion and our Laws away ; 
Bring -in the'Pope and Arbitrary Sway. | 

Bur God look't down and ſaw rhe deep Deſign, 

And by Goo Angels broke their Snares like wine : 

A Jury which upon Record hall ſtand, 

As worthy Patriots who had fav'd their Land ; 

"Who by talie Oarths would never be Trapann'd. 
. 0)! Ler rheir Names for e'r-Recorded be, = 

An let them ſhine bright ro "olilerity : 
For Precedents hereafter rthey*l be ſhown, 

For Willon and their upright Juſtice known, 
A 'ong time afcer we are dead and gone. : 

Who by your tall alone did 'thinx rt» 7 ame us. | 
Wi'l Curie, Damn and cry out on [GN O&AMUS. 
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{1 VVho do no Loyaity or-Durty want, x 


X, T rirted-ſor Charles Legh, 1681, ; 


I er their black Mcuths be with damn'd' Curſes fill'd,. 
And Jer them 1tilf cn falſe F oundations Build ; 


| Ter them with Eal/ads, and with Pamphlets fill 


"The Town, c're they reach You, your Fameto Kill; - 
Letthem with tkeir Fcerick Matice ſwell, þ 


Falſly apply the Story, known ſo well, 
Ot -bſalcmr, and of 41chinophel ; _ 

You need not care, for Keay'n has turned the Tyde, 
And he himſelf appeared on your fide : | 

For which, I fear, ſome Wretch, whoſe Mouth is bigg 
With Blaſphemy, will bo!dly call him WHIGG; 

And if it were within their impious Power, _ 


-| Swear him from Heay'n, and-hold Him in the TOWER. 


All that with you, do for Religion ſtand, 
V'Vho wiſh that Peace, may ſti]l fow in this Land, 
VVho truly 1 ove the King, 'and Government, 


* 4 Tho' they ſtand up for Rights of PARLIAMENT, 
. VVho ſpawn.no PLOT S, whom no Afﬀronts can move, 


VVho tho' much urg'd, will never Rebels. prove, 

And every true unbiaſs'd PROTESTANT, 

Have by the FaQtious Scriblers of the: Times, 

Been {till accus'd of Black and Traytrous Crimes ; 

And ifa Man ſpeak Sence, or Law, -or Reaſon, 9 
They call him V Vhigg, and to his Charge lay TREASON. 
Methinks rhe Fa&tious now their Tricks ſhould ceaſe, 
VVho by all ways, ftrive to diſturb our Peace, 

Tho' 'tis in Vain, and they diſcover'd have been, 
Yet will 'they'try their-old Shams o're agen.; 
Almighty Mony, Juſtice doth invade, | 

And YERJURY becomes a P_ Trade : 

They I ooſe their End, and can't the people move, 
VVho Love the KING, and will not Rebels prove, 
They hop'd you Loyal, and did it believe, 

The Pope's Maſgu'd Creatures, could nor all deceive 
Thar you are Lov'd, . you now may:well perceive, 

So many Joyful Fires, ſhew'd their Content, 

Thar you have Loyal prov'd and Innocent, 

For which great Sir, great in your Vertue now, 


— 


| All Loyal Hearts with Me, rejoyce for You, - 


And if you could converſe them, You would find 
In theſe few Lines, the numerous Loyal's Mind. 
They Love You only, becauſe You prove good, 


| And thar your Loyalty they underſtood : 


Do your Deliverance now Congrarulate, 


Therefore all thoſe who Mourn'd the Dolctul Fate, 
I inding you a Sound Member of the State.- c 


| And may the King ro 's Favour you reſtore, 


And 's Royal Beams upon you Shine once more, 


{ May Envy fly, your Enemies be Sham'd. | | 
] Ani no more PLOTS of State be ever iram'd ; : 
May CHARLES long Reign with Glory and Renown, 


Feacc and Religion our Bleſt Nation Crown, 
Thar we once more may ſee thoſe Days again 


{ VVhen CHARLES reftor'd, firſt over us d:d Reign. 
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Upon the Death of = 
M- WILLIAM LILLY +6" 


The Aſtrologer. 


UR Prophet's gone: No longer may our Ears A Hero's faln, whoſe death more than a War 
() Be charm'd with Muſick of th* harmonious Spheres, WJ Or Fire, deſery'd a-Comet.. Th? obſequious Stars: 
Let Sun and Moon withdraw, leave gloomy Night ]WH;Could do no leſs than his fad Fate unfold, 
To ſhew their Nuncio's Fate, who gave more Light BW, ho had their-Rifings, and theirSettingstold.. 
To th' erring World, than all the feeble Rays Some thought aPlague, and ſome a Famine near, 


Of Sun or Moon , taught us to know thoſe Days ome Wars from\France, ſome Fires at home did fear. 
Nor did they fear-too much; ſcarce kinder Fate. 
But Plague of Plagnes befell th* unhappy State, 


hen Z:#y dy'd. Now Swords may ſafely come 
From France or Rome, Fanaticks plot at home ; 
Now an unſeen and unexpeQted Hand, 
By guidance of ill Stars, may hurt our-Land. 
Unſafe, becauſe Secure, there's none-to ſhow 
How £Znyland may avert the fatal Blow. 
He's dead, whoſe Death the weeping Clouds deplore : 
I wiſh we did not ow tohim that Shower, 
Which long expeQed was, and might have fill 
ExpeCted been, had not our Nation's ill 
Drawn from the Heavens a Sympathetick Tear. 
England hath cauſe a ſecond Drought to fear ; 
We have no ſecond Zilly, whomay die, 
'And by his Death may make the Heavens cry. 
'Thea let your Annals, Coley, want this day, 
Think every Year, Leap-Year, orif't muſt ſtay, 
Cloath it in Black, let a ſad Note ftand by, 
And ſtigmatize it to Poſterity. 


US EO 


Bright 77tan makes; followed the haſty Sun 


Through all his Circuits, knew the unconſtant Moon. 


And more unconſtant Ebbings of the Flood, 
And what is moſt uncertain, th* faQtious Brood, 
Flowing in civil Broils ; by th' Heavens could date. 
The Flux and Reflux of our dubious State... 

He ſaw th' Eclipſe of Sun, and change of. Moon: 
He ſaw, but ſeeing would not ſhun his own. 
Eclipſ'd he was, that he might ſhine more bright, 
And only chang'd to give a fuller Light. 

He having view'd the Sky, and glorious Train - 
Of gilded Stars, ſcorn'd longer to remain 

In earthly Priſons. Could he a Village love, 

Whom the twelve Houſes waited for above ? 

The grateful Stars a heavenly Manſion gave 

* T' his heavenly Soul, nor could he be a Slave 

To mortal Pafſivns, whoſe immortal Mind, 
Whilſt here. on Earth, was-not to Earth confin'd.. 
He muſt be gone: The Stars had ſo decreed, 

As heof them, ſo they of him had need. 

This Meſſage 'twas the blazing Comet brought, 

' 1 ſaw the palefac'd Star, and ſeeing thought 

( For-we could gueſs ; but. only Zilly know ); 

It did ſome glorious Hero's Fall foreſhow. . 
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AnOd PROPH E C Y Found in a Manuſcript in 
PontefraF C aftle in Tork-ſhire. 


MDCL. _- ng 
Hen M DC ſhall joyn with L, 
| In England things will not go well; 
A Body ſhall. without an Head, 
Make all the Neighbouring Nations dread. 
The Lyon's Whelps ſhall baniſh'd be, 
And ſeek their prey beyond the Sea. 
MDCLX. 1660. 
But when that X the reſt ſhall joyn, 
Reftor'd ſhall be the Royal Line : 
Through Ezgland joy ſhall flow amain, 
To ſee the Lyon's Whelps again. 
MDCLXV I.——1666. 
M joyn'd to th? number of the Beaſt, 
Let Loxdon then beware the Prieſt ; 


T-natius Brood diſguis'd ſhall burn 


The City, and it to Aſhes turn : 

Then ſome ſhall weep, others admire, 

To ſee the Vengeance of the Fire. 
MDCLX X X.——1680. 


Ee time two X's more doth add, 

Things will in Ezgland grow but bad : 
Thoſt who before were well content, 
Shall moan their folly, and repeat: 

A Mar of Cole ſhall Plots deſign, 
And with the Jeſuits Brood joyn ; 
But the effe& they ne're ſhall ſee, 
But die upon a Triple-Tree. 
When FJanock and the Truckle-Couch, 
With Horſe-pride ſhall the ſame things vouch, 
And when the Yalley of the Breaſt, | 
Shall help to witneſs with the reſt, 

Then Helliſh Plots ſhall be made known, 
And th? Arts of wicked Rome be ſhown. 

The So of Jane ſhall firſt relate, 

The Lyes that dying men create : 

An Officer to tell his Tale, 

In Wooden Houſe ſhall hither fail { 
Through Loop-hole ſhall a Lawyer look, 

And Vulcan's Son ſhall write a Book : | 
A Willow to a Field iball m_— 
And ſhew things Dangerous and ſtrange, 
\Then ſhall a Price be ſtrongly preſt; 

To buy the Valley of the Breaſt : 

And Mother-Midnight ſhall declare, 

She for Religion will make War. 


| 


Shall give a weak and fickl 


Janock ſhall go nigh to be ſlain, 

And Kyockt down in a dirty Lane: 

But Jarock {hall eſcape at laſt, | 

And ſee the dangers he had paſt. 

Superſtition ſhall have a fall, 

Its Trinkets hung out oz a Wall : 

The Whore of Babyloz?s Attire, 

Shall by the Wall be burnt ch? Fire. 

The Lyoz to the North ſhall go, | 

And the Lov'd Kight himſelf ſhall ſhew : 

Great Joy his ſight to ſome ſhall bring, 

Yet ſome ſhall mourn, whileſt others : £ - 

In every place great ſtir ſhall be, 

Members and Head ſhall diſagree: 

The Suz Eclipſed from our ſet, 

1ght ; 

The Moor ſhall be beſtain'd with Blood, 

And Venus by the Suzbe trod ; 

Then from theſe three there ſhall ariſe, 

A flaming Meteor in the Skies, 

Which ſhall to Ezgland threat much woe, 

And down the Miter overthrow. 
 MDCL XXXII. 

E'reto the Letters writ before, 


1682. 


| Time ſhall have added two Þs more, 


Two Þs ſhall riſe and ſhall contend, 
And for the Crown their Force ſhall bend ; 
A Senate then ſhall end the ſtrife, 

And Atropos ſhall cut a Life : 

Rome then from England faſt ſhall fly, 
And Laws ſhall lonz impriſor's try : - 
Under the Ax great men {hall bleed, 

And others ſhall at laſt be freed: 

The Church and Crown ſhall flouriſh then, 
And happy Peace reſtor'd agen. 

The Flower de-luce ſhall loſe a Stem; © 
And the 0/4 Eagle loud ſhall ſcream : 
The Half Moor ſhall Viftorious grow, 
And trample on a Northern Foe : 

The Orange ſhall begin to bear, 

Then Hogez to your ſelves beware : 

A Triple-League ſhall then be made, 


| And Rome of Ez2land be afraid : 


And he who lives till Ezzhty Three, 
All this to come to paſs ſhall ſee. 


i 


Hough at the firſt View this Prophecy ray 
T yet upon ſtri& ſearch and 1 
many years before it came to paſs; which for 
Door of Phyſick, now living ar Guilford in $ 
when he wasa Student in Oxford, had a Copy of this : 
be full Threeſcore years ſince : Likewiſe upon occaſion of a 
Gentleman now dwelling there, ſaid, he had a Paper in his 
the requeſt of ſome preſent, went and fetched this 

in Berkſhire who juſtifie, that they had the Copy thereof 
and a Gentleman at Batterſea ſays he had this very 

he hath ſeen a Copy of it ſeveral years fince : a of 
City aſſures us, that asnear as he can remember he hath ſeen a 
we would defire che Reader to believe that there is no 
our ſo many years ſince, we may judge the Perſon 
ought not to be diſregarded. 


houſe 
, and 
above 


To the READER. 
ſeemo be an Invention of a late date, and not Written. till time did Interprer it 
into the realiry thereof, we have fourid-convincing Evidence that it was certainly written 

your ſatisfaQion we ſhall briefly gi 
, hath affirmed to ſeveral Perſons of good 
in his Study ; 

e 


ad 


e arti account of, The Widdow ofan eminenc 
| Credit and Repure, .that her Father 
which by an exa& Computation of Time, appears to 
concerning the late Comer at a Coffee-houſe in Gualford, a 


ren which he Judged of ſome concernment, and ar 
ot papal Jos 


- Further, there are ſeveral at Reaſling 


ſeven years paſt : Some others alſo ar Nervberyy affirm the ſame 3 
ſeven years ago : A Miniſter in London likewiſe gives an Accounr that 


» one Sir R. B, Kt. of known Reputation in and aboue this 

like this Copy above twenty years ago; So that 
ing on his Judgment ; .but fince chis was certainly given 
y*  --- 7 nr Poxer, and that what is ye 'd 
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OY Woes 


Richard Baxter Hath God Made A Glorious Light 
To Guide Our Steps In This Apoſtate Night , 
With Grace, With Gifts, With Courage Hath God Bleſs'd RET JL 


Him To Condu& The Church To Canaan's Refi. 


R Epgardleſs Age! could England's pur-blind Sence 
I magine that Eternal Providence 
C reateth/Wonders ſtill, as formerly 
H e wrought for l{raeÞ's ſake, We all ſhould Spy 
An ANGEL Brandiſhing a Goſpel-Word, 
R eſolwing A by That cnly powerfull Sword, ) 
D eliverance to the Churches to afford. 

B rought out We have been from Egyptian Yoke 
A !rhough not freed from fear of Amalek's Stroke. 
X erxes ( that Eaſtern Terrour ) did nt fright 
T he Grecians, as the Tall* Sanzummims $17gh+ 
E nlarg'd cur fear, had not Almighty Pow'r 
R aisdup AJOS HU A # This needful Hour, 


H Ow Many tedious Years have We abode 

And weart'd Steps in pathleſs Deſart trod, 

T rav'lling from Stage to Stage, and Round abour 

H emm'd in between the Meunts of Fear and Doubt * 
G reat hath Our longing Expectation been 

Of keeping Fubilees, not Wand'ring ( in C 

D iſtruſt ) ſo long, in Wildernels of Sm ; 

M urmuring although Our Waters have been ſweet 

A nd Loathing Mana, as not fit to ear. 

D rawn up we have been into ntimerous Forms, 

E ndleſs Contentions, whileſt approaching Storms 
(Arm'd with the face of Vengeance ) raiſe our fears 
Gather round Our Tents, and hollow in our ears 

L cud Ecchoing Sounds (a'as! ) do ſcarce Awake 

O ur Charmed Minds, or prompts us ( yet)to make 

R eligion our great Work : we only Croud 

I n New Opmuns, under which we ſhroud 

O ur Hearts; Remaining {tl as Yaz: as Prous: 

U -charitavie : Whiſperers of Lyes ; 

S e/fiſh, and Coverous ; under "This Diſguiſe, 

L ord | What a mighty Puther hath been rais'd 
In Babylon ? "The Church hath ſtood Amaz'd ; 
G reedyin Expectation of ſome Ek Ut 
H oly, (moſt Humbie )Soul-Rev. ring Light 
To chaſe Away theſe Shades of Winter-Nzg#r. 


KW Rd 


F Heſe many Years, weall have gon a Round 
O 're Hills and Dales, ( Led by uncertain Sound ; ) 


G iday with knowledge we have long been made ( 
U nftable, ſince the P::!/p;r grew a Trade ; 
I ntothe Ditch,*c like Lo/-Sheep)have we Stray'd ; 4 
D efile1 filthily hath our Fleece been, 
E ach Broad-Slzeve of Our ( Starch'd Profeſſion , in 
O pprobrious pickle ! yet we butter all 
( Unchriſtian-like, ) who but Lament our Fall, 
Revile ( yea Perſecute ) and Nick-names call. 
5 uch are but Baſham*s Rams-Horns Batt'ring down | 
The Church, ( not Ferichs, or Triple-Crown.) | 
E ach conſcientious Shepherd paſſing by 
| Points at Our Engine of Divinity ! | 
S ighs much to ſee Our great Apeſtacy. ” : 
I n This Degenerate Age Religion ſtands 
N egleCted [_ like O/d4 Menuments } with hands 
T hough Lifted Up, yet broke : with batt'red face 
Half gon: ( An Object rather of Diſgrace ; ) 
] uſt like King David”s men , with Beards half-ſhorn 
S tands True-Religion,made a Publique Scorn. 
A poſtate Age | how are We ſwerved from 
ure Chriſtianity? Upbraid not Rome | 
O r think That only, the Apoſtare See, 
S ince Many Antichriſts with us there be ; 
T hey ( Spiritual ) Babel founded deep in blood, 
A nd We, Thoſe Ruins, plaiſter up with Mud ; | 
CT rimm'd Notions: Schiſm: and a blind Mill-horſe Track :] 
E re fince a Crape Profeſſion cloath'd our back. 
N arrowbut Plain, is .Canaan's bleſſed Rode 
I n which the Primitive Chriſtians ſafely trod ; 
G reat talks of New-Light ſpread ; And ſince our hope 
Hung downits head , We yearly Burn the Pope ; . | 
{ Thar Flame Lights well ro See how much we Grope. ] 
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\ V Hileſt Crouding in a ſad confuſed Ront 
( 1 n which true Piety is juſtled Out.) 
T he Lord of Hoſts ( his Kingdom to Increaſe ) 
Hath ſent us Hss Embaſſador of Peace. 
G race into himis poured , to Inſtruct 
R aſh Zeal, and mired Steps for to Conduct 
A right, in Paths of Truth, Peace, Amity, 
C ompaſſion : (Chriſtian-like Conformity.) 
Eretting A HOLY TEMPLE | Wherein dwells 
1 iſdom, with Pure Religion, Which excells 
I n Meekneſs ] Pav'd with Love: A ſhame to Thoſe 
T hat Hammer forth, with loud (Cancnic ) Blows 
Hideous Shapes, which Harden ( but not Molifie ) 
G azers on their ( Gorgon like ) Divinity! 
' Imbroydered all Throughout with Saving Grace 
F louriſhing tbe Banner of Triumphant Peace, 
T his Fomous WORTHIE fands, whoſe Gifts and Parts, 
(S hining in Lewlimeſs) ſteals all our Hearts. 
W iſdom, Experience , Conduct, Courage too 
I s foundin Him, to leade us ſafely through 
T his Heuling De/+, t, where the Wolwiſh ſound 
H urries the F1-. ., and their ſoft ear doth wound. 
C onfirming Fairh and Paricn 2 ; ſtrengthning Love 
O ppoſing Errours, anc '*ebates, which move 
uU nruly Paſſions, anc ' gender Strife, 
R ending Diviſions, 1 eſt Religious Life 
A bateth , and its hic:. |n / Vital part ) 


I Kin. 6. 7. 


neſs, 
G rov'lirg a long time ( 2: alimuit conzels : ) 
O "re caſt with Egyp!s i2rkneſs, and in Files - 
[ evis'd by Satan ( wi:o mankind beguiles ) 
Belicagur'd Round ; inſt. a Labrinth , wnhere 
L cyiathan's hoarſe Sourds, Awake our fear. 
E ternalGO 1)! When %y Church was Dejefted 
S ing1'd out for Sjaugarer, Thou didft then protect it : 
S ending as ſuch a Light 5 few expected ; 
D ear God : Thy Praiſe ſhall never be uegletted, 


H Ark ! ( hark again ! )methinks we hear the ſiveet 
I narmonring Sound of His ſo glorious Feet, 
( Moving o're Mountains ) who G/ad Tydinss brings 
T o Every Sinner, from the King of kings. 
O f Univerſal Grace fer All Mankind , | 
( C onveigh'd To All , who are Reſcived in mind ) : 
O b'iging to ſome Law, the Heathen World 
{ N igh loſt, through willful Unbel/zef, and hurPd 
D own headlong into ſich a diſinl Yale 
(U n'wares ) where Darkneſs did ſo much prevail, 
( C cnfuſion alſo) | till Thx Glorious Ligbs 
T hruſt forth Its Conquering Rays,and ſcatter'd Njghr.] 
T he Militant Church is Happy in This Guide, 
Her footſteps to Dire&, that none may ſlide; 
E ftablifhing Her Knowledge: and Her Lowe ; 
( C oxformity ſo like to G O D above.) 
H ts vital Subſtance few aright Deſcry 
Unſeen It muſt be , when Our Daz/ed Eye, 
R epells That Sun-Shine of —_— 
C omfort our ſelves we do ( for all) to think 
H is Beams make Day, tho Glittering through the Chink. 
'T is very ſtrange that ina Crazed Shell 
Of boneand skin, ſuch San#:ty doth dwell ! 
C rewning Religion with ſuch Conver ſation 
As makes Hima Great Bleſſmg toOur Nation 
( N ot'thſtarding many Proud mens Fmulation. 
A ll after Ages ſhall, of Him, Relate | 
And Praiſes to JEHOVAH Conſecrate, — 
N ation ſhall unto Nation, This Great A# 5 
Sound forth, in hearts of Harmony Compact; 
R ecording evermore THY worthy Fame 
_ E ternizing the Glory of the ſame; 
S aints All, with Angels alſo, ſhall proclaim 
THY GREAT SALVATION! when we BAX TER name. 
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' Proteſtants Petition mic Popery. &-' 


om the Crown *twixt Phanaticks and Fryars; 
From WhitehaZ Scaffolds, and Smithfield Fires ; 


From the. Jefuits Morals, outdone by the Tryers, 
Libera nos Domine. 


' From every Religion which Treaſon A ; 
, From the Gezeva Stiffneſs, and the Roman Bows ; 
: From: affronting of God, or-adoring of Shows, 


'Libera nos Domine. 
' From flicing the'Pope 1nto Presbyter Fohn, | 
More fawcy. in Conſort than he is alone ; 
. From. 2 Legion of Devils to extirpate one, 
Libera nos Domine, 


From fermenting the Rout with Chimerical Fears ; 
' From buying with Blood, and enjoying with Tears, 
. A Liberty copied by that of Argzers, 


Libera nos Domine. - 


From belng twice chous'd with the fame ſort of Cant; 
From defending the King by Scotch Covenant ; 
From Reforming the Church till we leave n 


ont, 


From a bifronted Conſcience, like the Sign of an Ale-houfe, ' 
That faces the Church, and outfaces the Gallows, | 
With one ſide ſtark raw, and the other. ſide callous, 


Libera nos: Domine. 


Ibera uos Domene, - 


+| 


From our Raine Point- 


* From: the National Wealth 


L 
— 
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"From a Supreme Vicar to 
-From-a 1 


ong round Senate, 


-Froma Monk without, Devi whine fe thing 
"Libera nos Domine. 


. From adv ng God's Church by ſuch Sins as wou'd fright ye, 


From liſting o ' Rebels to aid the Almighty. ;. 
From taking of Ratzbanefor- Elixir Fire, , 


[Libera nes Dondivie,; 


From the P NAG, 00 Popular Fret, 
Which with y Malice co thels Sov roy beſet; 
From reſcinding Bull, and reforming Bullet, © - 


'Libera nos Domine, © 


From the Lords in the Tower, and the Lords that arc out ; 
From aſſaultipg the b or Vote; 


ik, or Nme Mile about, : | 
[Libera nos Domine. 


| From the Dark-Eanthorn Pot, and the Green-Ribbon Club; 


. From b Sedition in a San&ified Tub; 
From reforming a Prince "” the Medel. of Feb, 


Libera nos Domine, © 


unto polleſt, 
plundering the reſt; 
Holineſs'sCreſt, 


:Libera nos Domine. 


: By cajolling of one half, a 
: From Conumonwealths Armswith hi 


A 


The: SECOND PART. 


Rom meaſuring Devotion with Beads,'or with Sand, 
I" In a Language or Phraſe tharwe don' t-underſtand ; 
Froma es with Reliques or Spoons in his Hand, 


Libera: nos Domine. 


-From ſtri ping gion to avoid the” Exceſles 
Of acum Reg and :a Collar of $S; 
From His Holinek, and Their Holineſles, 


Libera nos Domine, 


From Plot upon: Plot, which no Herald admits, 

Nor any Man elſe that is well in his Wits; 

 From-«Confcience that. comes like an Ague, by Fits, 

Libera nos Domine. 


'FronrthePope in One Stick, or the Pope in a Faggot; 
From the Catholick Worm, and Schiſmatical 

From ſuch as ſwear round to keep what they ha'gort, 
Libera nos Domine. 


From Penance reformed to a Stool of Repentance 
'From a new Inquiſition to aid the 7ridentines, 
And the Savager Courts where the Godly give Sentence, 


Libera nos Domine; 


From ſetting Chriſt's Vicar to teaze his Vi 
From the Saints in whom the ſame Sin is inherear, 


The beſt Friends he has, though they ſeldom appear in't, 
: tbera n0s Domine. 
From St. Omers Conſult, and a Leyden Cabal, 
Inveterate Foes both to Pauls and Whitehal; 
From a Plot pro and.co, like a Tennis-ball, 
| Libera nos Domine. 


- From Raviliac 


I 
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Sromhs Roman Diſeaſe, and Geneva Ply 


'From admitti [5 to purge war - 
ib, or Bradſhaw's Commullion, 4 
Libera-nos Domne. 


the Covenant, or baulking the Tet ; 


From taki 


| From both the Renouncers when th'are but in jet; 
From the Pope's hatching gps in a Presbyter's Neſt, 


; | hg nos Domine, 


From ata Godl y Diſgniſes: of Crop and Shavin , 

The different fhoawcky of Fooli cae+ Khaving, 

Though both can do both for the ſake of Soul-faving, 

: Libera nos Pomine. 


From a Jeſuit transformed to a Sanctified Elder, 
And curſing Romes Church to her dear. Hans-ex-Xelder ; 


From hugging her Brats, and yet hope w' ave expell'd her, 


| Libera nos Domine. 
From-the Maſs and the Di bound in one Volumn; 
From the 7reut Conventials, and the DoreWhat & e call um; 


From the Votaries of Saints, and thoſe that Peter 'um and Pas! um, 


4 #05 
From reanoormings Cowl. a an 4>/a-mede ump; ; 
EDEEEEERS, 
rom 2 s all over 
Libera nos Domive. 


—_—_@© —m—_—_—. th th —_ 


FINIS. 


&-. 4 pu 


-: 
__ 24: N_ 


FT 
-4 

. 
4 
"Y” 


AN ELEGY 


On the Famous = 


Sis 
C WW. 
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THOMAS THIN #6 


Who was Barbarouſly- Murthered. -- 


. 


On Us in this Brave 'Squire impetrate ? 
Or does the Upper Otb his Paticnce hold, 
To ſuffer Droſs to intermingle Gold 
No longer ? Snatching up the Soul ot THI N's, 
From our Light Droſs, and from all Weighty Sins, 
Sublimity extols Him with her Wing, 
Contemning Knighthood here, there to be King : 
Then what can we condole us of a Fate, 
That gives Him Joy in her extrcam of hate ? 
His Six-days Labour, in the laſt of Seven, 
GO D's Providence call'd Him to reſt in Heaven. 
Can all the Muſes of the three times three, 
Give a due Merit in His Elegie ? 
Fame ſorely weeps, to loſe a Fayourite; 
And Honour mourns, to be cclips'd in Night: . 
Obſcure muſt all things be, and Light has done 
On Earth, when Earth cannot obtain its Sun, 
W Me thinks I ſee as have my thoughts cſpi'd, 
| The Grains of Muſtard ſeed ( ſown in-His Side )> * 
Growing beyond rh'cxtent of Envics Pride. 
Me thoughts I heard the Piſtols in their ſtunning, 
Give a report in Heav'n, Brave THIN's @ coming. 
Me thoughts I ſaw the Heav'ns make Preparation 
To Welcom Him with Joy, poſt Caſtigarion : 
Me thoughts I ſaw Him Crown'd, and plac'd on high, 
This World His Foort-ſtool, bidding Fate Good-by. 
Bur why do I conſiſt in thoughts, { remaining 
In ſuch dim ſights?) He's really obtaining 
All Meritorious Glory can be found 
Above this World in the Cceleftial Round. 
Death bitter in His Mouth, b'ing ſwallow'd up, 
His Belly found the ſweetneſs of rhe Cup : 
Death coming in ſuch Gall, and bitter'd Ore, 
He ſwallow d it, to taſte it never more. 
Who has the Loſs ? Not Him by this Confuſer 2 
'Tis we in Him, and all the World's a Loſer. 
Brave THIN h's loſt nothing fave a heap ofNought; 
We have loſt all, in loſing Him we ſoughr. 
What can 7 IN loſe in this Terreſtrial Life ? 
He loſes Sorrow, we Joy, and he all Strife. 
Did we not ſee at that Outragious Blow, 
The Powdry-Smoke into thick Vapours grow, 
Mixt with the Clouds, their obſcure Shadows hurPd 
Their Mourning-Mantle, muffled up the World ; - 
Ev ry Ear fill'd with Clamours, and the Sky 
Seem'd to lament this Bloody Tragedy 2 
The middle Element was fill'd with Groans, 
And Mother-Earth quak'd at her Peoples Moans : 


ee 


W's Arrogance doſt Thou, Malicious Fate, 


Salt Tears ran trickling like the Common-Shore, 
And Children with their Infant-Voices rore- 

The Heavens rejoyced, at this Murders Birth ; 

Joy was in Heaven, Sorrow here on Earth : 

The dull thick Clouds ( as Mourning Scenes of Troy) 
Did part this ſorrowful World, and Heavens new Joy ; 
Joy in the Heavens receiving ſuch a Soul, 

Loſing his Perſon here we all condole. 

Heaven that has Preſcience over all 

And knowing how 7 HIN's accident would fall, 
Calid Him in haſte to take His Heavenly Lot ; 

We find THIN's anſwer thus, * 7h'n I am Shot. 


All. Women wept, all Mankind grieved ſore, 2 


Bur in this Liſe what was this famous Squire, 
Servant to GOD in low things, now of higher : 


He had a courteous Manſuert Behaviour, 
And never out of Fickle Fortunes Fayour ; 
Lovely in Looks, Gracious in all his Ways, 
Whilſt he was 1:ving we had happy Days : 
Riches dwelt with him, and in ſuch a ſtore, 
That Liberality ſmiÞkd on the Poor : 
So Wile, ſo Literate, ſo Valiant He, 
That now the World has nothing of thoſe three : 
Beloy'd of KING and Court for Worthy Fame, 
And all the Vulgars did adore his Name : 
He was a Faithful Subje& ro the KING, 
Till Death came in this Woful Suffering. 
So are we loſt of all; MONMOUTH and GRA 7, 
Held up the Shadows of a Dying Day. 
Thus is the World extinguiſlyd of a Light ; 
They that ſee Day mult alſo look for Night. 


* The Anagram on bis Name. 


* An Epitaph Acroſtick.. 


T read gently (Reader) on this Ground, for hark ! 
| H exre's rtality's Divine Land-Mark. 
| O pen the Scripture, and you Il find it read, 

M an's ſubjetF unto Death till alt are dead : 

A nd here is One has paſt that Thorny-Gate, © 

S o Gleſſes Tou, and bleſt his Timely Fate, 


'T #s here his Aſhes lie, his part Divne, 
H eaven receives above in pure refine. 

I mmortal Life he ever ſhall inherit, 
Nothing unquiet to bis Holy Spirit. 


By Geo. Gittos;  Lopdon, Printed in the Year 168: 
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: if | One of Flis Majeſties Moſt - Honourable Privy-Council, and ons of the Moſt Horourable Order of the Carter, Son of 
Sl cc Moit Iliuſtrious Prince Frederick the 5th, Prince Elector Pala!ire of the Rhine, and the High-Born Princeſs the 
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{:reat Prince no Star within the Skies , 
= 1d before hand the effect relate, 

bt 10 4%. prepar'd us for ſofad 2 fare? 


Lady E/:zabeth, Siſter to our late Soveraign of BlefIcd:Memory, King Char /es the firſt, and | 
Deceaſed on the 29th of this Inſtant November, 1682. to the great grict of all His Majceltics Loyal Subjects. 


AN a great Hero's Soul and Body part, 


And not forchhown by Nature, nor by Art! 
C:n the Great Princely RUPERT leave the World, 
And no part oft into diforder hurl ! 


No Blazing-Star | Eclhpſc of Moon nor Sun 
'*, To uſker his depart, or's Death forerun ! 


: * 


1 ould not be ! A Soul fo Great, 
Noble, every way compleat, 


IM 4 Shoulc }cave us thus in filence, and depart, 


rc ſhcw us that ſhe felt no ſmart! 
buſicd were our Merlir's Eyes? 


Eames 10721 a his Warlike toyls he now doth ceaſe, 
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| alas! and left us all in Peace : 
\ien he filently doth fleep, 


"8 And [oft Three Kingdoms the ſad lofs to weep: 
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We His wort 


Wer And or His Love deſcrv'd no little part: | 
Er: But this Great Prince, what 1s obtain'd by few, 


th below, to Heaven above he's gon, e 


wo Kings, the Father and the Son. 


RE Thc Kingdoms ſeem to tremble art the ſtroke: 
7 \nd all who love the King and Kingdom, now, 


a l1o% no ſmall concern will (how. 


ME With a fad Heart the King doth entertain 


y azws, and can't from tears refrain : 


Re For RUPERT lay nigh to His Royal Heart, 


1 the Love of King and People roo. 


1 Of others his great merits got the ſtart, 


ng to adore him cyery Heart; 


: All torts of Men, tho' different in rheir ways, 
# Agrccd the Name of RUPERT till to praiſe : 


h they all admired witch conſent, 


Br Who knew as well to Act, as to Debate; 


- 
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One who had Wiſdom, Courage, Prudence, Wt, 
Things that together one Soul ſcldome fit. 
The Church in him has loft no ſmall ſupport, 
For he there ſhin'd as bright asat the Court. 
AH Proteſtants have loſt a furc defence, 

He to their Cauſe was true, as to Is Prince. 
In him the Kingdom too has loft a Shield, 
Still ready to defend 1t in the Field : 

For in the Gap, in danger he did ſtand, 
Freely expoſing Life by Sea and Land. 

His Noble Acts with Cezars may compare ; 
Like him, as bold, ſucceſsful till in War: 
For Victory ſtill ſeem'd to be lus Friend, 


And him where e':e he Fought the did attend. 


England his Courage and great Atts have known, 


When in his Youth he did defend the Throne 


Of his moſt gracious Uncle, then, . even then 
He did ſurpaſs the Acts of Famous men; 


Where e'rc he did his Loyal Force diſplay, 
He made the Conquering Rebel fill give war ; 


And tho' his fide to Cruel Fate did yield, 

- He was himſelf ViRtorious ſtill in Field : 

: For Victory her ſ(clt to him gave way, 

- Whilſt like a Lion {ll lic feiz'd his prey ; 

:The French have ſcen what this great Prince could do,7 


The D#tch have fcle his dreadful Yalour too, c 
His very Name at Jalt a Terror grew. 

Nor did he ra{hly fight the Foe, for till 

His forward Courage mixed was with $kill ; 


S very Dextrous he grew, thae He 
- Beat them in their own Element, the Sea. 
Among the Hero's of the Briti/h T and, 


The glorious Naine of gur great Prince-ſhall ſtand ; 


- His Valiant deeds ſhall ncyer be forgot, 


Nor ſhall among the Common Rubbilh rot ; 


Whit Hiſtories hive, winzlit there's a Mouth forFame, 
The World will hea: cf Mighty Ruperts Name, 


Whulſt the World Liits, whilit Time about dothrole, 
Here he ſhall live in Fame from Pole to Pole, 
And in the Heavens Etcrnally his Soul. -Þ 
| FEMF-F $: = 
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Queen of Bohemia, who 


| i 
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On the truly Honoured and greatly Beloved ca 


Sir WILLIAM JONES, 


Who Deceaſed May the 2d. 16582. 


Hen the great Hales, who was bot 
Wiſe and Juſt, 
Laid down his Earthly Body ir 
the Duſt, 
And that his Soul fled from thi 
Mortal Stage, 
The Gowns great Glory, Honour of our Age 3 
Our Country, tho of ſuch a Man bereft, 
Mourn'd not, whilſt that the Learned Jores was left 
But now alas! what Tears will Exgl/and ſhed, 
Now Jores a Pairiot of his Country 's dead ! 
Bewail'd thou art by all that underſtood 
Thy Worth, by all the Loyal and the Good; 
By all who in the' Loyal Sphear do move, 
By all who truly King and Country Love, . 
By all who ſtand up for the Proteſtant Cauſe, 
By all who love Religion and our Laws: 
By all who hate an Arbitrary Sway, 
And ſcorn like Slaves hard Papal Laws t obey. 
Some men there are, but wicked men they be, 
Who weep not, but rejoyce this laſs to fee : 
Theſe for the Ruine of their Country ſtrive; . 
Hopeleſs to effect it whilſt'you were ahve : 


They knew your worth,and did your Learning dread, 


Triumphing Tories now that you are dead. 
Papiſts will now their wicked Hopes reaew, 
And their deſigns of Ruine freſh. purſue;. 

Now Jones is gone, who like a ſolid Rock, 
Their furious T'ydes and raging Billows broke z 
For with his Learned Knowledg in the Law, 
He th' undermining Torics kept in awe. 

Theſe men who never from reproach refrain, 
Will try in vain this great Mans Fameto ſtain ; 
And now he's gon againſt him durt will fling, 
And with devouring Mouthes Te Derm ling. 
[n ſpite of: theſe our Muſe her voice ſhall raiſe, 
In mid(t of Tears ſhall fing his- juſter Praiſe ; 
And whilſt they envy his immortal Fame, 
Sheghall repeat his never dying Name; 

A name in which an hidden charm doth lye, 
And which, tho he is gone, ſhall never dye. 
Hereneeds no daubing Flattery to.paint- 

A Vicious Mortal for a very Saint 5 

No Poets Art to praiſe him now he's gone, 
Who had {o many virtues of his own. 

And to the Laws, which he well underſtood, 
He us'd his Knowledg ſtill in —_—_ 


Conſcience he joyn'd with Law, that made him Juſt 


Ard all, his Honeſty and Skill might Truſt, 

True to his Client, fpar'd no Pains nor Care, _ 

A modelt and good Plcader at the Bar : 

He nee'r with wickedArts wire-draw'd the Laws, 
With querks gain'd Credit by an unjuſt Cauſe. | 
He could from Fees in an ill Cauſe abſtain, 
Confcience he had, nor greedy was of gain - '. © 
When from the Bar he to the:Bench'was brought... © 
Sill the ſame man, he acted as he ought; . R 


1 OWE 


An eye to Honeſty and Juſtice bore, 

The ſame in Scarlet, what he was before, 
Unſhaken, uncorrupted there he fate, 

Honour alone and a good Name he got. 
Zealous for Juſtice he was always ſeen, 

His hands from tempting Bribery were clean; 
Nor for ten Thouſand Guinies giv'n would he 7: 
Condemn the Guiltleſs, or the Guilty free, c 
Such was his Juſtice and Integrity : 

But quietly he lefc that higher Stage, 

Not fit for it in this corrupted Age, 

He ſaw th' Intreagues, was honeſt,, had no itch 
By unjuſt meansto become Great or Rich, 

'He Honour, Law, and Juſtice made his Rule, - 
And knew not how to be a Knave or Fool: 
Rather with Honour choſe obſcure to dwell, 
Than Great, and ſend his Conſcience down to-Helh 
"When in the. Noble Senat of the Land- 
EE oe, 

"FI y aiws » with 4 "—_ 

Ir Srvour of Religion and the Lows 

:To bad ing.men a checquehe gave, _ 
"Spar'd no man who. his Country would en{lave. 
To th':Erglif Libertics was ſtill a Friend, 
;Peace, Unity, and Juſtice, was his End - 
None coyld his Zeal or Courage there abate, . 
He Papiſts and Idolatry did Hate, 

Saw the defigns of the whole wicked brood, 
And ſtoutly all their wicked Arts withſtood. 
To a vaſt bulk would ſwell my ſlender verſe, 
Should I this great mans Virtues all rehearſe : 
But hes gone, and Death hascut his Thread, 
And to our Grief the Learned Foxes is Dead. 
But tho weare of this great man'bereft, 

Behind him Fame and Honour he has left, 

' Which ta his Name Eternal Life ſhall give, 
And's Memory ſhall in fpite of Tories Live. 


An- EPITAPH. 


5 $57 Good, the Juſt, the Learned Jones hes bere, 
BS Whom all good men did Love, all bad. men Fear. © 
In quiet may kis Sacred Aſfes lye, 
Since "tis ordain'd the veſt of men muſt dye : 

But his immortal Mizd did here o'recome 

All mortal things, and lies not in this Tomb.- 
That now's inlarg'd, boundleſs, unconfin'd, 

And left the jarring fadions World behind. 

ch his Grave, the Loyal, Good, and u(t, 
And let no Popiſh T ory touch. bis duſt. 

"Rich, Goods Below'd be dy d; 'and what is- more, 
A Lawyer, and bt ft largely to the Poor. 

"Here full of Farze 4 Worth bis Aſhes reſt, . 
Whilſt bis great. "oul's in Triumph with the Bleſs. 
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On the Right 1 Hohourgble 


Anthony Farl 


Who died on the 2 


# 


'E. 


of Shaftsbury. _ 


- anſt of Gnee7, 168 3. 


” Wn 


RT 


H E Buſſe cracabilnn hk Toyls unbleſt, 


Torment themſelves to givetheir Country Reſt, [ 


' Thoſe publick Great Firſt-Movers of the State, 
Who almoſt turn the Mighty Wheels of Fate, . 
Roul the vaſt Stone like Syſyphus in vain; 
Whilſt Deaths laſt Callendsa whole Ages Pain. 
' The Graves long Rubicon muſt All pals o'er, 
Whence launching Ceſars can return no more. . 

Farewel,Great Shaftsbury | Times Syhe can ſtretch '* 
_ -Where Malice, Sword, and Axes ne'er could reach. 
Thy Life, great Stateſman, ſtood ia Fate io high, 


* 


That thou by Nought but Heav'ns own Hand couldit | 


Yes, Heaven alone compiles thy Funeral-Urn : 
Leſs than the Sun the Pacends ſhall not burn. 


What did wile Solon, or Lycargus do? 
Lycurgus di'd like thee, an Exlle tou. © © 


And whilſt proud Belgia thy Bones Entombs, 
And triumphs at the Glory it aſſumes, 
| Belgia, whoin thy Fate has now done more 
Than all her Tra #ps or 9þ4. 15 could before. 
Belgia has vanquitht more in thy one Grave, 
Than all the Wounds her Thunder ever gave. 
Sleep then thou Adtiv'ſt of Mankind : Oh make 
Thy laſt low Bed, and Deaths long Requiem take ; 
Thou who whilſt living kept'ſt the World awake. 
Oh, may thy Funeral-Rites wall that large round, 
Till to thy Weſtern-ſhore thy Lois reſound ; - 
Till Carolina ſhall in Mourning ſtand, OY 
With all the Cypreſs of a Widow d "EY 
Let Fools and Knaves through their falſe Opticks find. 
Thy Spots, and be to all thy Brightneſs blind. 
.Let Envy all her monſtrous Forms ſuggeſt, 
And lodge the Raven in the Eagles Neſt. 
Let 'em Rail on, and vent their huctleſs Gall, 
Whilſt Shaftebury s Renown ſurmounts 'em all: 
From his clear Fame the difſoly'd Clouds ſhall throw, 
And leave the Earthy Vapours all below. 
Yes, Mighty Man, lay thy great Reliques down, 
Thou Idol of the Croud, Dread of the Crown ; 
_ Shaftsbury in popular Arts and Hearts ſo learn'd 

As with his Weight the Scale of Nations turn'd : 
To Him'the Kingdoms Genius bended low ; 
The Thrones beſt Friend,. or formidableſt Foe. 

If the beſt Gifts which the kind Stars __ 

The higheſt Prodigics of Wit aud Scufe, FEI 


[die. 


"Þ 


|  AndL 


i _ Whance thou NOTE down and ſceſt 'thy mighty 


1 
. þ 


>— 


For hare Foundations lay 3 | 
No Greater Soul ere lodg'd in Walls of Clay. 
- Swittly. his reſtleſs Orb of Fire went round, 
t and Warmth we from his Tence nnd; 
His kindeſt Raysand temperater Heat 
The Proteſtant ſtill-favour'd Climates met : 
There his beſt Aſpe@ {mild ; whilſt Rowe alone 


| Felt all the F ury of his Torrid Zone. 


p . 


This was the Cauſe did ſuch great Foes engage 
With ſuch keen Malice, and ſuch Mortal Rage. 
For this ſo high the Roman Vengeance boyls . 
With Fires more hot than their old Smithfield-p les. MM 
But Heaven's kind Calt has all their Engines croſt, 4 
Heav'n that has lodg'd thee on that ſafer Coaſt, 
[Hunccrs loſt. 


— 


4 


EPITAPH. 


der this Stone does Sleeping hs 
' All that was Earth of Shaftsbyry. 
| But funeral-Tears and weeping Eyes 
 TInfallibility denies. | 
Whilſt his wiſh'd Death's enough to be 
The Subje@ of a Jubilee. 
- A more {worn Foz fo Roman Pride 


- Not Hamnibal himſelf eer did. 


For which his Deathleſs Fame below, 
His Soul above-—- His Soul--- Ah, no! 
From Heav'n's lockt out too is. if they 
| Who ſucceed Peter keep the Key. 


| Doom'dto Hells hotteſt burning Seat, 


It the Popes Curſe can do the Fear. 
, Tf Papal Rage and Roman Spight 
Forany but themſelves Hell-fire can light. 


'FINIS. 
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The like, may in C mh = oo: ſee. 
JOPE appears, that they,.w O cant Unite AE, 
GefuliColerks, told Sek, in ec in Fights © \ 
With how greatEaſe may chan our Swardeivide, 
That Knot, themſelves: already have unty d? Pp. 
My only Grief it walaſs! toſeent+ © _ f TH £& 
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Upon that Renowned 


Hero and 


Cavalier , 


= & E 


Lord Q A 


Þ E L. 


Who (for his Loyalty) was Barbarouſly Murther'd in the Palace-Yard at Weſt- 


mn(ter, on the 


day of 


I6 


Preſerved by a Lyjal Perſon ; 


es Ee eee 


Abe never cr before Prixted. 


EW ——_— _____ ES Inn <= 


NO have I ſeen a wh Bridegroom come, 
gd And guild with ſmiles the gaudy Wedding- 
Joy dancing on his Face, whilſt in his Eyc Oe 
The young Bride's Bluſhes kept true Harmony : 
Juſt with that look the Romans Victors all 
In Triumph rid unto the Caparal ; 

- Bur not the Deecij to their Death, their Eyes 
Beheld butFame, Thine bleſt Ecernity ; 

Mot like the Fire-prooft Martyr, that proclaims 
His Conqueſt crown'd in Pyramids of Flames, 
In raviſhment of Soul; and leaves the Toy 

Of Life, not with exceſs of Pain, but Joy. 

I, fo brave CAPEL fell; the Scaffold bore 
No look of lite, but he Dying wore, 

Death looket like Death, and all the ſtanders by, 
As if that he had come, to ſee them dye; 

Envy her ſelf Great CAPE L's Triumph ſung ; 
Earth groan'd his Exic ; whilſt all Heaven rung 
With a loud Plaudit, extaſi'd to ſee 


Thus laſt Great Act, of his red Tragedy. 


Treaſon combin'd, call'd Law eſtabliſhed; 
Immediate Death by Tyrants menaced, 
Could not his Rock-built Conſtancy abate ; 
But his Juſt Soul ſtood ſtill Reſoly'd like Fate. 
And had the Machine of the whole World broke, 
The Ruins ſtill had him undaunted took: 
Toview his Life, would but redrown'd the Eye 


Of his and Virtue's Friends ; Truth's Hiſtory 


 |Shall write it co the Age unborn, and they 


Peruſe it with that Zeal good Veſtals pray ; 
And that ſad Page which tells his Death, appears 
The Winding-ſheet of many Sighs and Tears ; 
His Lite, Why ? 'tis a Theme for Angels meet ; 
But this Tle ſay, Of all the Heay'n-bound Fleer, 
Of Crimſon Martyrs, through the red Sca gan, 
Of England's Treaſon and Rebellion, 

Except their matchleſs Royal Admiral, 

CAPEL camericheſt home in the Ark Loyal ; 
Where all the Stars ſhot Volleys, and was givin 


]Eternal Welcome to his Haven, Heaven. 


London : Printedby#. Hills, Jun. for W. Davis, 1683. 
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1 [d Era #, ater;or tar rambling Ghats And now thi Seragling Sprite Ls OnNCe more come 
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Some Ag Ages past,Sad £2, Thames \TDhen Mad; grow modest: ty Diſrentng {Few 
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0 True Repreſentation of a Prodigious FROS T, which began abc 


$ | Lay of Febryzry following, And hel on with ſuch violence, that Men and Beaſts, Coaches an 
Ww There was alſo a Street of Booths built from the 7cle to Couhwar k , where were Sold all ſorts of Goods imagin 
ſorts of other Commodities not here inſerted. It LHOmg the Wonder of this preſ 


4 oy Arundel Houſe. «Eſſex-Buildings. | | The Tem 


TT 


7 \\ 


Zo > 3d > -» w, 


Admuration. 
about the beginning of Decemb. 1683. and chad {fu the Fourth | 


's and Carts, went as frequently thereon,as Boats were wont to paſs before, 


raginable, namely, Cloaths, Plate, Earthen Ware; Meat, Drink, Brazdy, Tobacco, anda Hundred 
preſent Age, and a great conſternation to all the Spectators. 
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Before the Temple there a Street is made, 

And there is one almoſt of:eyery Trade : 

There may you alſo-this hard Froſty Winter, 

See on the Rocky Ice a Working-PRINTER, 
Who hopes by his own Artto reap ſome gain, 
Which he perchance does think he may obtair. 
Here is alſo a Lottery and Muſick too, 

Yea, a cheating, drunken, leud, and debauch's crew. 
Hot Codlins, Pancakes, Duck, Gooſe, and Sack, 


Now let me come to things more ſtrange, yet true, 
And queſtion not what I declare'to you , 

There Roaſted was a great and well-fed Oxe, 

And there, with Dogs, Hunfed the cunning Fox ; 
Dancing och? Ropes, and Puppit-pl«ys likewiſe, 
The like before ne'r ſeen beneath the Skies 3 

All ſtand admir'd, and very well they way, 

To ſee ſuch paſtimes, and fuch ſorts of play. 
Beſides the things I nam'd to you before, 


| «Nora t ON T ut Wo, De 4, as Bf & oak "v6 1s SJ 2 HI 
B: Famous RIVER now become a'Stape. - -.- | -  Thereſeems tobea by 1 _ . There you may-buy a Box to: iolc Selle. © 
Queſtion not what I now declare to you, © | + Where e'ry BooenaghJuch | . No Fair nor Marketunderneath che Skies, 
The Thames is now both Fair and M{rkgt ton, 'F  Asſeldome harhbeeitihen info | Thatcanalford ou more Varieties ® 
And many Thouſands dayly do reſort, * ___.. |. The Flying £15. is 06-0! ume, '.. ] - TheremayYyou: ce ſome bundreds ſlide in Skeets,, 
There to behold the Paſtime and the Sport © i TheWhipan i Egg feel, and'the Bro:m.by name 2 And beaten paths like to the City Streets, 

Early and late, uſed by young and old, 5 &z= > And there if y ve Mon:y OS EO | There were Datch Whimfies turned ff round; 
And valu'd not the fierceneſs of the Cold « 27%: 39-8} Each cunning Snap will ſeem tobe your Friend, + Faſter then Borſes run on level Ground: * | 
And did not think of that Almighty Hand EX There may y ou ſee (mall Veſſels tr 0 44 The like tothidkaowio youdorelh, - 
Who made the Waters bare, like to the-Land: _ Alls one to them, thor pant the , No- former Age could ever parallel ; CE 
Thouſands and Thouſands to the River flocks, And as hop pes they\little Gnns do fire, - There's all that can ſupply moſt curious minds, - 
Where mighty flakes of [ce dolye like Rocks. | Which feedeth ſome, andpuffschem with defire { |  Wirhfuch Varicties of cunning $ "En A 
There may you ſee the Coather fwiftly run,” To fail therein, and when their Money's gone, { - That I dothink no Man doth uade: + 
As if beneath the Ice-were Waters none *Tis right, they cry, the Thames to-come upon. Such merry Fancies ne'r were on the Land; 

And ſholes of People every where there be, There on a Sign you may moſtplainly fee't, | Thereis ſuch Whimſies on the Frozen Ice, . 

Juſt like to-Herrings in the brackiſh'Sea 3 Here's the firft Tavern built in Freezeland-ſtreet : Makes ſome believe the Thames a Paradice. 
And:there hoguating ater-men will ſtand ye, There is Buli-baiting and Bear-baiting too, . | And though theſe ſights be towur admiration, 
Kind Maſter, drink you Beer, or Ale, or Brandy: That no Man living yet ©re found ſortruez | Yerour fins, qur fins, do call for lamentation. 
'Walk iv, kindSir,'this Booth it is the chief, | AndFoot-Ball-playis theſe 16 i og wn, K Though ſuch unuſual Froſts tous are ſtrange, 
Well entertain you with a ſlice of Beef, | Thatonthe before wasnever known z | !  Perbapsit may predict ſome greater Changes « 
And whet you pleaſe to Eat or Driak, *tis here, | -Coalsbeing dear, are carry'd on Mens backs, Aud ſome do fear may a fore-runner be _ 

'No Booth, hke mine, affords ſuch dainty cheer. And ſome onSledges thereare drawn in Sacksz *' Of an approaching ſad Mortality : 

Another crys, Here Maſter, they but ſcoff ye, | { Men doon Horſe-back ride from ſhore to ſhore, | But why ſhould we to ſuch belief incline ? 

Here is a Diſh of famous-new-made Cotlee. — {T Which formerly in Boats were wafted o're: + There's none that knows but the bleft pow*r divine 
And ſome do fay, a giddyſenſcleſs Afs 4 |} Poor people hard ſhifts make for livelihoods, | | nd whatſoe're is from Jehoweh fent, 

May on the THAMES be furniſtvd with a Laſs. | And happy are if they canſell their Geods 3 { PoorSinners ought therewith to be contgme; 

But to beſhort, fuch Wonders there are ſeen, What you can buy for Three-pence on the ſhore, | Ifdreadful, then to fall upon the knee,” 

That in this Age before hath never been. Will coſt you Four-pence-on the 7hewes, qr more. {| And begremiſſion of the (DEITY : 


But if beyond our thoughts he ſends us fiors, 
With all our hearts let's thankful be therefore. 
Now let usall in Great Fehoved truſt, 

Who doth preſerve the Righteous and the Juſt 3 
And eke conclude Sin is the canſe of all 

The heavy Judgements that on vs do fall : 

And call to mind; fond Man, thy time miſpent, 
Fall on thy knees, and heartily Repent, 

Then will thy Saviour pitty take on thee, 


Rabit, Capon, Hen, Turkey, and a wooden Jack. There other Toys and Baubles are great ſtore 3 And thou ſhalt live to all Eternity. Fins 
_ _— —— x rr —————_— —— 
Printed by M. Haly, «nd J. Millet , and ſold by Robert:Waltor,, « ebe Globe as che North-ſule of St, Pale-Church, w.7 tht end romerds Ludgate ; Whers ys may have al forts and farty, 


Coppv-Books, «1d Prints, not only E 


ngliſh, $x Italian, French, azd Dotch. 'Hed:by John Seller” +4; che 
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Figure 1. The Temple-Stairs. 2, The Dik: of Yo k's C:ffe- Houſe. 3. The Tory-Broth. 4. The Booth with the Phenix Inſur'd. 5 The Reaft-Beef-Houſe. 6. The Half-way-Houſe. 7. The Bare-Garden Booth. 8. The Meuſichs Houſe Booth, 
9. The PRINTER'S Booth. 10. The Raffling-Booth. 11. The Horn-Tavern. 12. The Temple-Garden, where people looks on Froſt-Fair, 13. The B:r;e drawn with a Horſe. 14. Th: Drum-Boat. 15. The Boat drawn on Wheel sby 
Men, 16. The Bull Bated. T7, The Dutch Chear Sliding row1d. 18. The Bys Slid n7, 19. Playing at Nine-pins, 20. Men Slidiagwith Sckates 21. The Sledges of Coles. 22. The Booth with the $:0n of the Flying-Chamber-pe, 
., 23. Boys Climing the Trees in the Temple a or the Bull-Bating. 24. The Toy-S 0p». 25. Londm-Bredge, with the ſeveral Proſpetts of the Monument, the Tower, Bow-Steeple, St. Mary-Overs, &c. 26, The ſix Tinkeys, beatang t 
* Kettles upon Temple-Street. 27. The Foot-ball Play. 28. The Coach with three Wheels, mov'd by Clock-work. 2.9. The common Hackney Coaches, 30. The th-owing at the Cock, 31. The Ox-Roaſtin? over-agoanſt W. hite-hall, whereof ſome 


_ of the Meat was preſented to the King, Queen, and the reſt of the Nobility.32. The Mm Riding on the Themes a Ho-ſe-back, to ſec the Horſe-Ric:, 33. Hot Gunger-brea1,three-half-pe 1ny-wirth for a penny. 34. The Huming of theFew, 
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35- Knives or Combs, with many Booths for Entert xinm'nt nv Figured, as Viz. The Hoop, the Roſe, the three- Tuns, and the Bellows : The Whip and Egg-ihell Entertains Good-Fellows. 
| Ehold the Wonders of Almighty God, (Flood; , And from the Temple to the Barge-Houſe ore, to the 19th. of January, moſt of the Fiſh in Ponds and | ſucha number of Booths, and all manner of Proviſion, was found 
Whoſe Looks dry up, or chain the ſwelling | A Wonderous Street, the Jce long Floating bore, | | ſmall Rivers were Frozen to Death : and by reaſon of | #Þ9" the congealed Flood 3 which Eroſt { till che 15th. of 
See how his Breath lock*d up the Wavy Thames, j | Mzking throughout but one continu'd Shore. the ſuddain and unuſual Srow that fell, ſome Hun- ts rye A men R—_—_ GE m 
And under Rocks of Ice confin'd her S:rean s, | Shrove-Tueſday with-Cock-throwing Uſher*d in, dreds of ſmall Cattel were overwhealmed, and ſmo- Call Cancel Bur —_ 2!l moſt R , | 
= ip ht - _— Heat-contraCting _ : s Was on the Foo made _— Cold Wind ſeen. thered. | — hor the Veal w_ -— he x erm 
It reſtlels tune murmuring underneat Corn, C:l:s, and Wo 1d, Ore it ly convey'd Anno. 1199. Being the Firſt Year of King Jobn's Reign, a great | Wind being North-W t the 16th. o , 
His ſtrange Captivity durſt tarcels breath. ; Ard on the rage ate che 4 Trade. ; and terrible Froſt begun on the 10th. of De nd contract by ſmall Thaws, continued to the xgth. of December, at whar time 
A Tradi 5 5 : 5 . { till the middle of March, fo that were forced to make Fires | the Wind ſhifring the Compaſs to North North-Eaſt, the Sun 0H- 
ng Mart the harden?d Waves become, Thrugh Fridze Men walk*d, whilſt the ſtrong ce below | ;1 1:16 5 a of the Avr. which nownrh. | ning, and the Weather very ctear, till fach time, as norwithſiand- 
And Aarble like the Watcry World Intomb. As that above, could numerous Buildings ſhow. Canin es : ple to Death, and che - en inge the refiſtance of the ſiro Tidesyit ſo incumibered the | 
Whilſt on its Glaſs-glib-face ſtrange Buildings ſtand | Not Ships,but Sail-Cloath Manſions, Tent-wiſe fram?d, | a great Dearth and Moreliey the enſuing Year. Pans | with Ice, thar divers to crols in Boats, were Frozen in, 
Inſpight.of Throbing W:v:s, as on the Land ; | In which great Fires with Reaſt-meat at them fram'd. | _ Anno. 1380. Being the Third Year of Richarg the Second, the | and there endured much perſon 
Furniſht with Tyad:s,that there moſt things are ſold, | And ſome their pomper'd Steeds durſt proudly prance, | <hannel berween France and England was half Frozen over, and | 9s hey goes you = 
As Veſſels of Silv:r, Copper, Wood, Braſs, Gold : Whilſt Muſick play'd, Drums beat,and Men did Dance, | Baſt Rivers ack uy 3 eh et ce Than caſting fre | ter, the Tor cloſing even ro Lon- 
Pewter, Tian, Glaſs, and what could trade Create, Streamers wav*d with the Wind, and all was bent Bridges were broken down bythe Torrentof Water, and mn 
wr int, Beer, A'c, Brandy, Che.Llet. To give the kind Spettators due content : cs overwhealmed in the low Viliages of England, and Syburbs ena {i 
Yea, Toys, Confe &i9ns, Roaſt-meat Ginger-bread, Whocame in Crouds to ſee the Wonderous Sight, | * £ondon, 3 : ——_ 
Were there produc'd, on whom ſome Thouſands fed. | Where people on the Thames dwelt Day and Night; | ; _ 1484- _ the Secoad Year of . _ — reg onkege © 
Theſe were not all, Books and Yarierzes, Whilſt itrong North-W. 4s, with unrelenting Ad, "ye mb; none Kb began Stondery an OUR _ - above Bridge, 
Strangeto be ſeen, were there to pleaſe Mens Eyes: | Impriſon*d Nature did in Ferters hold. that no Graſs being to be had, Hay was 5 f. the Load, and Coles xe. imo 
” _ _—_— a; ex — Crouded uponStrect, Bu was kind at laſt, the Soxrh-W/;nd blew, ? 3 CS 4 ir the Behav fi _ 
S upon Signs, Mens Admiration meet. nd weeping Cloud: o're Earths hard boſom threw, 4 
PRINTING, an Art before ne re publick ſhown Reſolving all Things with a ſubtile Dew. x | the ge ay warn , and held 1 the 7th. of arch | = 
Upon the Froz.--Fl-04, to Thouſands known. | | yg mm rmegn tp the 10th. Year of King James's 
#alls and Bares Bated, pleaſant Monky-Shows, PL TTY ha , which continued ccks, I 
bergech _ _; Knives, tarp that G lows ; | m_ 1068, Being the Second Year of Wilbaen | "a4 
alk'd on with Naked Feet, Dzech Flying- Boats, th: Conquerouy's Reign, a terTible Froſt began-on | | Fe IPERATIN * . 
Coaches ſifely Runing, Ships 25 if a Float, the geb. of Vifober, which continuing till the middle | ge 252 31. Texr of Ling Chunke the Firſt, nomrible Brut hap. 1 Þ r. pied Goh The | 
Drove upon Wheels; Durch Whirlinz-Whimſie-Chairs, of Fetrunry, without Intermiſſion, Froze up moſt Ri- | and | cather, the 
Turning more ſwift then unreſtrained Air. vers, eſpecially the Tweed, Thames, and Humber, *and | rw South-by-Weſt, 
A Frecs.-1.and Chain, a Self-movinz Coach, i burniag up the Green Things of the Earth, cauſed a : wy | wn en 
Whoſe ſwiftneſs rais'd Mens Admiration much. | Dearth the enſuing Year. ON im che thar 
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Nine-pizs were play'd at, and Cock; fizhting found, | 
Siding on Scates, Fox- Hung ing, as - oh Ground. | 
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Ox Roalted Whole, Horſe- Racing, Pigin-#d les, | SNOTE ig hog3 - Bd 
«creat F.ot-bet Matches, anda Game at Fowls , to Shore | pe 1 ood. Bhd er wp dmg co ge vere y [vs 
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Alf to what was Remarkably Obſerved thereon in the laſt great Froſt, which 

_ ; . brief Chronology of all the Memorable (ſtrong) F 
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Jeription of the Frogzes RIF D 


about the middle of December, 1683. ande: 


ended on the 8th, of February following. Together with "ARE < P 4 
for almoſt 600'Years. :And what-bappenedin them to theNorthern Kingdoms. 
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Figure 1. The Temple-Stairs. 2, The Duke of Tork's Ciff:- Houſe. 3. The Tory-B1oth. 4. The Booth with the-Phenix Inſur'd, 5 The Roaſt-Beef-Houſe. 6. The Half-way-Houſe. 7. The Bare-Garden Booth. 8.The Muſick: Houſe Booth. 
9. The PRI NA TERS Booth. 10, No ey uſe The Horn-T ave 8. = The Temple-Garden, where fc fn $M Froſt-Fair, - The Barre drawn with 4 Horſe. 14. Th: Drum- Boat. 15. The Boat drawn Us Wheels by: 
Men, 16. The Bull Bated. 17, The Dutch Chear Sliding round. 18. The Boys Slid'nz, 19. Playing at Nine-pins, 20. Men Sliding with Sckates. 21. The Sledges of Coles. 22. The Booth with the $:gn of the F lying-Coamber 1 ſt 
23. Boys Climing the Trees in the Temple to ſee the Bull-Bating. 24. The Toy-Shops. 25. London-Bridge, with the ſeveral Proſpetts of the Monument, the Tower, Bow-Steeple, St. Mary-Overs, &C. 26, The ſix Tinkers, beatgug. there 
Kettles upon Temple-Street. 27. The Foot-ball Play, 28. The Coach with three Wheels, mow'd by Clock-work, 2.9. The common Hackney Coaches. 30. Thethrowing at the Cock, 31. The Ox-Roaſtin? over-againſt White-bailywhereof ſome 
of che Meat was preſented to the King, Queen, and the reſt of the Nobility.32. The Man Riding on the Thames a Horſe-back, to ſee the Horſe-Rase.. 33. Hot Ginger-breal,three-half-penny-worth for a penny. 34- The Hunivg of theFox, 
35. Knives or Combs, with many Booths for Entertainment nat F igured, as VIZ. The Hoop, the Roſe, the three- Tuns, and the Bellows : The Whip and Egg-ihell Entertains Good-Fellows. 
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ſucha number of Booths, and all manner of Proviſion, was f 


Ehold the Wonders of Almighty God, (Flood; , And from the Temple to the Barge-Houſe o're to the 19th. of Jarnnary, molt of the Fiſh in Ponds and dry y 
| : : ſmall Rivers were Frozen to Death : and by reaſon of _— ne) Rs Tone - 


Whoſe Looks dry up, or chain the ſwelling | A Wonderous Street, the /ce long Floating bore, 
See how his Breath lock'd up the Wavy Thames, j | Mzking throughout but one continu'd Shore. |-the ſuddain and unuſual Snow that fell, ſome Hun- | .,q raiſed Floods thar Drowned many Sheep, Goars, and 
And under Rocks of Ice confin*d her Streams, > | Shrove-Tueſday with Cockethrowing Uſher*d in, dreds of ſmall: Cattel were overwhealmed, and ſino- | ſmall Catrel. Bur above a!l moſt Remarkable, and almoſt Incolle- 
In ſpight of Phzbxs Heat-contraCting Bears : Was on the Flood made hard by Cold Wind ſeen. thered. END. rablg, was the Froſt ofthis wy" Year, 1684- bangs the 
Whillt reſtleſs Neptune murmuring underneath, Corn, Celes, and Wo3d, Ore it dayly convey'd, Anno. 1199. Being the Firſt Year of King Jobn's Reign, a grear W nh being oth a _ 4 ond, 4 bt age 
His ſtrange Captivity durſt ſcarcely breath. Ard on the Starlings kept the Brandy Trade. _—_ : —_ _—_ - _u Lots Mn A OR { che Wind ſhifting the Compats to North North-Eaſt, the Sun ſhi- 
A Trading Mart the harden'd Waves become, | Thrugh Bridze Men walk?d, whilſt the ſtrong Ice below | ;, —_ "ca = aha i SEE of the Ayr, which norwith- | ning, and the Weather very chear, till ſuch time, as notwithſtand- 
| And Marble like the Watcry World [ntomb. | As that above, could numerous Buildings ſhow. ; ſtanding numbesd divers people to Death, and was the ſuppoſing of ing I raliituor of he TN = mage" exkaeny 
Whilſt on its Glaſs-glib-face ſtrange Buildings ſtand | Not Ships,but Sail-Cloath Manſions, Tent-wiſe fram?*d, OR en, Moreliey he cxtbing _, hs - __ va yok ws po _ _ ref, one = 


In ſpightof Throbing W:vcs, as on the Land ; In which great Fires with Roaſt-mear at them fram'd ; 
; . Shooring Sea-P was drove off at Black-W 
Channet berween France and England was half Frozen over, and | 35 he was ny; _Y to Deach wich cold.; "Bur form ab- 


Furniſht with Trages,that th thi e ſold i - Ty. 0 : 
with 7rages,that there moſt things are ſold, | And ſome their pomper'd Steeds durſt proudly prance, | on ce up z when after about a Months continuance | being able to 6h; wnred eo Danh wh bk. Heck 


As Veſlels of S:lv:r, Copper, Wood, Braſs, Gold : Whilſt Xd#ſick play*d, Drums beat,and Mex did Dance, | fuch abundance that a ſuddain Thaw enſuing, divers | ter, the Ice clo ; 
Pewter, Tinn, Glaſs, a þ 4 wh could ſh Create, Streamers Ln xr germ Wind, and all was bent Bridges were urban = Torrent of A — many | 4-Bridge, people began to build Booths, bernie ern 
Hime, Beer, Ale, Brandy, Chockoler. To give the kind Spe#ators due content : | Houſes overwhealmed in the low Villages of Englane, and Suburbs | Inriane — m_—_ m—_—__ ——_— the Wind ſhifting 
Yea, Toys, Confettions, Roaſt-meat. Ginger-bread, Whocame in Crouds to ſee the Wonderous Sight, | * £andn. - 4 trcnnd Yo Kine Richard's Uiſorp- again, it Flove ore dereible a upon which, not only x 
Were there.produc'd, on whom ſome Thouſands fed. |] Where ople on the Thames dwelt Day and Night ; ng _ began meogurndb and mes - | numerous fight of Booths were erc&ted, bur all the Diſports and* 
Theſe were notall, Books and Varieties, Whilſt ſtrong Noreh-I.nds, with unrelenting cold, | gur much intermiſſion, continued till the latter end of February, ſo | Things before-mentioned to be ſeen.as well below, as above Bridge, 
Strange to be ſeen, were there to pleaſe Mens Eyes: | Impriſon?d Nature did in Fetters hold. 4s -thar no Graſs being to be had, Hay was 5 /. the Load, and Coles ar | the North and —— _ Frozen 2 " ar —_ = 
Ne're known before, Street Crouded upon Street, But Heaven was kind at laſt, the South-IWind blew, 31.the Chaldern. : PN the Sea3 as likewiſe were Northern $C 
>P.ns upon Signs, Mens Admiration meet. And weeping Clouds o're Earths hard boſom threw, Pigs pt; nb OI with begun on 
RINTING, an Artbefore ne*re publick ſhown | Reſolving all Things with a ſubtile Dew. treamiry, that many Cod Band Dank tas ths Scents _-: 

Upon the Froze2n-Fl-od, to Thouſands known. | * = <8 NE —} Anno. 1612. the 10th. Year of King James's Reign, a Froſt 

= —— ; 7 Weeks, during "which time, the 


Bulls and Bares Bated, pleaſant Monky-Shows, | 
CG Swollowinz Knives, Trod-1ron that Glows ; | Nno. 1068, Being the m_ - Wilkam | © 

alk'd on with Naked Feet, Dutch Flying-Boats,. : A. the Conguerour's Reign, a terrible Froſt began on . irſt, a terrible Froſt hap- | R 
Coaches ſwiftly Runing, Ships as if a Float, ; 1 The geb. of Oftober, which continuing till the middle Wwe > NL ere rote hn I ay 
Drove upon Wheels ; Dutch Wh:rl:nz-Whimſie-Chairs, | of February, without Intermiſſion, Froze up moſt Ri- | great Reoiey cocnteg, and id greatly indammage moR Bridges 
Turning more ſwift then unreſtrained Air. vers, eſpecially the Tweed, Thames, and Humber, and | upon its Thaw, - | 


wW 
Thames at Lambeth and White-hall, were Frozen over, and Men paſ- 


Whilſt fcatter*d on ftrong Jce there every where, divers other Rivers, and ſome Armes'of the Sea :- 
Blanketed, Boarded, Matted Booths appear. | 


when the froſt continuing from the 10th, of Novemigy, | peopl 
 * LOND ON: PrinedbyM. H. aud J.M. forP. Brookaby, as th: Sizn of the Gelden-Bell in: Well 


A Freez.- Land Chariot, a Self-movins Coacb, burning up the Green Things of the Earth, cauſed a | apr Þ 
Whoſe ſwiftneſs rais'd Mens Admiration much, | Dearth the enſuing Year. ” 4 | | , 4" 1225 
Nine-pins were play'd at, and Cock-fighring found, Anno, 1137, Being the Second Year of King Ste-.! ; Ne efour xople SOS 
Cy on Scates, Fox-Hunting, as tho? o'th Ground. | Po Reign, the Thames and Midwa mare Frozen cd pre; For—b4 dy being -1 | A; 
- Roaſted whole, For ſe-Racmg, Pigin-Hvles | over ſo, that divers, ay 4 on foot from Shore | werecrotung te Water 10 Tot ” ng £ 
Great Feor-ball Matches, and a Game at Fowls to Shore npon the Ice ; As likewiſe did they over | A i hoe the nOIeD A. 
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A new Ballad: 7o the Tune of Packington's Pound. 


——— —_— 


E 

JS tell ye a Tale (tho' before 'twasin Print) 
k If ye make nothing on't, than the Devil is int. 
"Tis no tale of a Tub, nor the #lotting of Treaſon, 
Bur of very ſtrange things have bin done this ſtrange 

Ye know there's a Brook, | Seaſon. 

| No, no, 1 miſtook, 

For I cou'd not find it, tho'long 1didlook: 
Yer 1 donot queſtion, for all theſe odd freaks, 
We ſhall find it agen when-c'Tethe Froſt breaks. 


% 
If ye do believe what was told us by Oates, 

| Yenever agen will have uſe of your Boats ; 
- Without ye donow imploy th' Wheelersto do'r, 
Ye ne're will be able to bring allabour.. 

He talkr of a Flor, 

Believe it, or nor, 
,To blow up the Thames, and todo't on the Spot ; 
Theneither the Dotter muſt now be believ'd, 
Or elſe both the Dotter and we are deceiv'd. 


No Water I ſee which doc laidly incline 
To make me telieve that he has Sprung his Mine; 
'Tho' that did not do what the Dotter intended, 
Yer he may for one thing he ſaid be commended : 
He faid that the Tops, 
tray mind, 'tis a 'Trope, . 
Wou'd fend us'his Bulls, by the way of the Hope ; 
And tho' for the Sight we. all long have bin waiting, 
I rother day ſaw on the Ice a Bull-baiting. 


4s 
I hope you'll believe me, 'twasas fine a Sight, 
Asever 1 ſaw on a Lueen Beſſes Night; _ 
' Tho' Imuſtconfeſs 7 ſaw no ſuch Dogs there, 
Asus'd to attend on th' Infallible Chair. 
Yer there were ſome Men. 
Whom lknew agen, | 
Who bawl'd as they did, when they choſe Aldermen. 
And Faith it had bin a' moſt excellent Show, 
Had there bin bur ſome Crackers and Serpents tothrow. 


I 5. | 
Another thing pleas'd me, as I kope for Life, 
Ifw of a Man that had gotten a Wife _ 
To ſeethe rare Whimſies, the Woman was ſick, 
So never ſuſpeted a ſlippery Trick : 

But when ſhe came there, 

The Ice wou'd not bear, | 


| 6. | | 
There's very fine Tricks,& new ſubject for Laughter, 
For there you may take a Coach and go by Water, 
So get a Tarpauling too, as you are Jogging, 
Tho' a Nymph rotherday for itgot a good Flogging. 
here was an old Traſt, | 
Of Beef had-a Roaſt, | 
Which fellinto th'-Sellar, and fairly was loſt. 
O ſee in old Froverbs ſometimes there is truth, 
A Man is not ſureof his Meat till in's Mouth. 


£3 
But Thad forgot my chief busneſs I ſwear, 
To give an Account of new Temple-Street Fait ; 
Where moſt of the Students do daily reſort, 
To ſhew the great love they had always for Sport. 
Who oft give a Token, | 
I hope'tmay te ſpoken, ERS 
' To Whoreina Mask, who ſqueaks likea Figa Fokefn, 
To ſee ſuch crak't Vellels fail is a new matter, 


. Who have bin ſo ſhatter'd kerweenWind and Water. 


8, 
Like Babel this Fair's not built with Brick or Stone, 
Though here believe is as great Confuſion ; 
Now Blankets are forc'd double Duty to pay, 


. On Beds all the night, and for Houfes all day ; 


But there's ſomething more, 

Sorre people deplore, - 
Their careleſly leaving open Sellar Door, 
Which puts me in mind of Fack Presbyter's trick, 
Who from Pulpit deſcends the like way to Old Nick. 


9. ; 

Come all ye young Dam'ſels both ſwarthy and fair, 
This is the beſt place to pue off your Crakt Ware; 
Here's Chapmen good ſtore who too't ſtifly will ſtand, 
And ſcorn to put Coin that is falſe in your Hand : 

While- you're there abiding, 

And onthe Ice Gliding, 
Let 'em fay what they will, 'tis but a back-ſliding : 
Bur if ye thou'd Prove, then fay.T am a Propher, 
Tho''sa Slippery trick there ſhall come no more of it 


| Io. | 
There's many more Tricks, but too long to be told, 
Which are not all new, tho' there's nane of 'em old. 
There's the Fellow that Printeth the O/d Bailey Tral, 
Whoto all thedull Printers dces give a Denyal; 
Hee'll Print-for a Sice, 
(For thar is his price [ Ice. 


But whether 'twas his fault or hers, I can't ſwear ; +, Your Name (that you brag may 'twas done} onthe 


Yer thus faris true, had he ſo loſt his Wite, 
He then might have pray'd for a Froſt all -his life. 
| '_ 


Printed for Charles Corbet, at the Oxford Arms in Warwick Lage. 1684. 


. And Faith Ido thinkir a very tine thing, | 
_Somy Tale'satan end : bur firſt, God ſave rhe KING,” 
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Temple Street. 
Being a Relation of che merry Pranks laid on the 
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River, 


To the mas - 


Rs L —_-_ = A 52 wv) ya 
"NN & 
(= liſtena while (though the Wearher be cold) 
4 In your Pockets & Plackets your Hands you ma 
P11 re!l you a Story.as true as 'tis rare,  [hold.. 
Of a River turn'd into a Bartholmew Fair. 
- Since old Chriftmas laſt 
\ These has bin ſich a froſt, [ croſt. 


That the Thames has by half the whole Nation bin 
O ScullersI pity your fate of Extreams, 
Each Land-man is now become free of the Thames. 


2. 
Tis ſome Lapland intance of Conjurer Oates, 
'Thart has ty'dup CD &impriſon' 
You know he was ever a friend ro the Crew 
Ofall that to Sad Famer hes bin true. ; 
Where Skulls once did Row 
Men walk to and fro, 
Bur ere four months are ended *rwill hardly be fo. 
Should your hopes of a.thaw by this weather be croft, 
Your Fortunes would ſoon be as hard as the Froſt. . 


In Roaſt Beef and Brandy much money is ſpent 

In Booths made ofBlankers that pay no Ground-rent, 
With old faſhion'd Chimneys the Rooms are ſecur'd, 
And the Houſes from danger of Fire enſur'd. 

The chief place you meer 
' Is call'd Temple Street, 

If you do not b2lieve me, then you may go ſet. . 
From the Temple rhe' Students do thither reſors, .. 


The Citizen —— Daughter or Wiſe, 
And ſwears he ne'er ſaw, ſuch a ſight in his Tife : 
'The Prentices ſtary'd at hame for want of Coals 
To.catch them a heat do flock thither in ſhoals ; 
= While the Squire- © | 
Does ſtand and admire 

Ar the wondrous conjunttion of Warer and Fire. 
Strait comes an ch Wah ay 
Andlaysthe Squires head where hi 


\ 7. x l(b 
\ 36-5 


" And nought but a circleof folly is fi 


2Uur Boats. 


Where Wenches ſell Glatles and crack Farchen ware; 


 Who-were always great Patrons of Revelsand ſport. She had like t have drowned che man 


. For ſlippery things have been 
 AndSparks 


: Son of a Whore, If their 
heels were befure. 


— 


e great Froſt, A 


att. 


ſ.. 
 ernmgs tt 
O LUKE a KO ( 1s J 
His Brains and activity lie in his Heels. | 

Here all rhings like fate -- 

| Arein ppery Race, h 
From the Sole of t to the Crown of the Pare. 
While the Rabble in Sledges run giddily round, 


— ” 


—_—_— _ _ 


Here Damſelsare handed like Nymphsin rhe Bath, 
clemen-Uthers __ >. dh Lath ; | 
Whenthe ccering? rs are Rarcs able Ba 
hen with feat and with care 
.. They arrive at the Fair, 


To ſhew that the World, and the pleafures ic brinj 
Are made up of brittle and ſlippery things.. - ----; 


. 7. ; : 
A Spark of the Bar with his Cane and his Muff, 

One day went to treat his new Trigg d Kitchinſtuf, 
Lerſlip from her Gallant, the gay Damſel try'd 
(As oft ſhe had done in the Countrey) to ſlide, 

In the way lay a fturmp, ._ + 
J Thar with a dam'd — Ig 
She broke both her Shooſtrings and crippl'd herRump. 
| ks made fuch a great thaw,  : 
of the Law, 


8. 


All you that are warm borh in Body and Purſe, 


I give you this warning for berter vp - 
Be not there in the Moonſhine, 


y rake my advice, 
| on the Ice. 
Maids there have bin faid . 

To loſe Maiden-heed, 


from fell Pockuss gone empry to Bod, . 
Brains and their Bodies had nor bintoo warm, 
Tis forty ro one they had come: to ed hare, | 


Printed for Charles Corbet, at the Oxford Arms ix Warwick Lene. x6. 


Ce ren os fon nb tr > 
TEE 


GthicR-oforr chere, | 


++ 4d 4 -# od Wo wwe 


Ts Fen.Ne NEO "0 & built. ore. ——j 
wy co pwn Er Thames, "\ tat « bg ſboret tel ſhore, ; 
He Mr his 'ſ'rident, ang; act aweful .Frobrn, ' 
Swore, "Twas Preſuropric ion Town, Si: ; 


Now Loughs' to Tee 16 
Wh 1llt Ice has, made i it « 
U ncer whoſe | preading; F i 
Aud:Ebbs, ad ew ; 2rd, - FECT 41 
Greenla c next Lald havent... - jy 
Cranial, Myltp 1d Bl; $ Nave. hither TTY” TOO SINE 
\hilit Boreas 6 his keeneſt Breath has blown, 
To make our Winter colCc, as is their own : 
Ibar it my Iak was not congeal d as it, B 
Fae on tke ſubject, ſhew. a Poers Wir. | 
Te Fiſh lye clolely in their watry Bed, | 
Aud find an Icy. Ceiling! ore their Head. 
ley tear no Anglers, that do lye 1 in wait, 
Nor :1e deceiv'd by the allureing Bair. . 
7 he Watermea with folded. arms do ſtand, 
And grieve to ſee the. Water firm as Land ; 
Their Boats hal'd up, their Oars laid Ulcleſs by, 
Nor Oars, Nor or Maſter, do they cry, 
Wiſhing kind Zephy'rus with a warmer Gale, 
Would once more Launchtheir Boar, .and fill cheir Sail, 
Or that the Sun, would with his gencler Flames, 
Again ſet Free,” - their beſt of Friends, the Thames, 
T he Shoars no longer | ſound with. Weſtward. hoe, : - 42 
Nor need Men Boats, where-they cat: ficely g $06. | 
See how the Noble Rivers Frice, - 


' Is turn'd as it were one Ipacions fireet, of ke. 


Ard who'ld believe to ſee tevived there, 
Ia January, Bartholomew-Fair. | 
_ 5 Where 


Where all the Mobile in Crowds reſorr, 

As on firm Land, to Walk, and Trade, and Sporr, 
Now Boeths do ſtand, where Boats did lately row 
And on its Surface up and down Men goe, 
And Thames become a kind of fRaree-Show. 

Its upper Roomes arelert to Mortal Dweller, 

And underneath it 1s God Neprunes Cellar : 

Now Yulcan mal.es his Fires on Neptunes Bed, 

And Sawcy Cooks roaſt Bect __ his Heads... 
As many Tons of Ale and Brandy flow; #4 wa. 
Above the Ice, as Waters do below : F7,,*</#:; 0] 6-3 
And Folk do 'Tipple, without fear to Si, Eg” & 
More Liquors = che Fiſh beneath do drink : ; 
Here you may ſee a crowd of People Flock, 
One's Heel's fly up, and down he's on his Dock, 
Another ſteps, *tis ſtrange, but true, no matter, 
Andia he Flounces, upto th' Neck in Water , 

A Third more ure his {lipp'ry Foot-ſteps guides, 
And ſafely o're the Ice away he Slides ; 
Another upon Skeats does ſwiftly pals, 

Cutting the Ice like Di'mgnds upon Glaſs. 
Homen, beware you come not here at all, 

You are moſt like to ſlip and catch 3 all: 
T his you may do, tho' in your Gallants Hand, 
And if you fall, he has no Power ro ſtand. 

"Tis ren to one, yourumble in a Trice ; 

For you are apt to fall, wherethere's no Ice , 

Otr on your back, bur ſeldome on your Face, 
How can you ſtand then on a ſlippery place 2 

Yer you will venture briſquely to a Bcoth, 
Torake a Glaſs or two with Youngſter Smooth, 
Then back again as brilquely to the ſhore, 

As Wile and Honeſt as you were before. 

Here (like the great) on ſlip'ry place you ſtand, 
They can nor Fate, nor you your Feet command. 
My Muſe to Scribble further has no Maw, 

But for your good, do with a ſpeedy "Thaw. 

And ler it ne'r be ſaid twixt you arid I, 

The Winter's cold, but more your Charity, 

Then let the Poor, mean while your Bounty find, 
And Heav'ntoyou, as youto them prove kind. 


—_ 


LONDON, Printed for J. Shad, 1684- 


IPO RE SY 


The d HA M E s Unc d: ,. PY 
The Watermans Sn upon the Thaw; 


"_ - -. * yo_” 7 — ME. a 5—— 7” 
7 om 
P "Yu ww - 


F RP" 1. ba. 


- 
- 


= 


9 


To the T une of Hey Boys up go we. 


I. 
Orme. ye merry men all 
4 Of Watermans-hall, 

Let's hoitt out our Boats and careen 3 
The Thames it does melt, 

And the Cold is (carce felt, 

Not an llicle's now- to be fcen. 
Let's pull down each Skull 
That hung up in Hall, 

Like Weapon ſo rulty, and row ; 
Let's cheerly fafl to'r, 

If we've not forgot 3 

For the Froſt is over _ 


Let's fet «up our "Maſis 
That ſtood like Poſts, 
As Props to our Tents on the Thames, 
Or Signe-poſts made, _.. 
With an Antient diſplai'd, 
While our Oars were the great Croſs-beams. 
Let's hoiſe up our Sail 
That was a fide-Vail 
To hide Doll when with Brandy (he'd glow 3 
Or a Root compos'd, 
You might elſe have been froz'd, 
Though the Froſt be over now. 


Zo 
We'll no lor.ger fiand 
With a Taplters hand, 

With the Spigot in hand for an Oar, 
Crying out, Our Trade is cold, 
Here's four gallons in hold, 

I bave drawn out but half my tore. 
Prithee Lads ſtand to't, 

And help pump it out, 

That che Veſſel once more may flow : 
Then come again 
With a thirſty Train 3 

But the Froſt is over now. 


4+ 
Let's tune our Throats 
To our u(val Notes 
Of Twitnam, Richmond, hey 3 
Sir, Skuller, Sir ? Oars, Sir ? 
Loudly roar, Sir, 
Here's Dick, Sir, you won't paſs him by? 
Inſtead of good Ale, 
And Brandy-wine (tale, 
Let's cry out, Weſtward hoe. 
Shall we Moreclack, make, 
Or for Brandford tack, 
For the Froſt is over now? 
©, 
We'll take no Boat 
That once did float, 
And ſervice good had done, 
And on his Keel 
Clap Sledge for heel, 
And inforce him like Traytor torun ; 
So to make him appear 
Like a China Carr, 
With a tawdry painted Prow, 
And a tire or more 
Ot Potguns four: 
For the Froft is over now. 
6, 
Let's call in our men, 
Leſt forty toten, 
From ſuch a long Vacation, 
: And converle oft 
With the loofe and ſoft 
Landlopers of the Nation. 
They reliy prove, 
Or fall i tn love 
"With Fenny's cole-black Brow 3 
nd then no more 
On the Seas will roar : 
Though the Froſt be over now. 


For the Froſt is over now... 


MS, 

For ſome were led 

Odde Paths to tread, 
And bear the Waters on 

Their brawny backs, 

Who with flying Jacks 
Have triumph'd thereupon 3 

Or to get Chink, 

To carry = 


Th out of their Element O 3 
in the night 


Cry, Havea Light, 
Though the Froſt is over now. 


Others there were 

On Icy Sphere, 
WheePd Mortats i in a Round 

That us'd to tack, 

And Angles make, 
That Port it Sake be found : 

Or on the Main 
A Voyage gain 
uinoQial = 


Drink off hor Pot ; » 
But the Froſt is 2" NOW. 


They us'd to dare 
On Northern Bear 3 
But now an Earthly Bull 
They turn their looks 
Quite off the hooks, 
And on the Cauſe look dull. 
Usg'd to ſurvey 
The Dog-Star, they | 
No other Whelps allow . 
' Tobarkand ball 
- Within Keno'th* Hall 3 
But the Froſt is over now. 
LO. 
Had Themes been thaw'd, 
And Whale had tow'd 
Himſelf up by his Fin, 
They all had then, 
Een as one man, 
Have 2p *d and hoop'd agen. 


By 


Their Anchors 
+ Andfj w_ with —_ 
And made hi tull low 3 


Tother ro port 
They care not for't 3 
But the F. roſt is over now. 
Il. 
The Dutch that in great 
e (hoals us'd to meet, 


And clapt their crook'd Scates on their foot, 


Now no more dare appear 
To make folken ſtare. 
White on the ſmooth Surface they float. 
They betaken cach man 
de Batecr nnd Kew, 


| And by their fide have their Ulroe 3 


ir they boil, 

And eat Herring with Oil : 

For the Froſt is over now. 
12. 

The Sledges load 

\ Shall no more defraud 
The Boat of its __ 

We npte 


Coals, ke -". Fm 
Shall we that have gone 
To Newceftle cach one, 


| Lat the Carmen over uscrow ? 


| No, no, my Boys 
We'll renew our Joys, 


©. Ts 

Nor ſhall Hackney-Coach, 

Where Whores do debauch, 
Upon our Thames now run 3 

They _ plow'd her Face, 

And nigh ſpoil'd her Grace, 
Where the Froſt-nail'd Horſe has gone. 

Nor ſhall they ball, 

To Weftminfler-hall 
Will your gowned Worſhip go? > 

We wept in deſpite 

While the Rogues went tight ; - 
But the Froſt is —— conc 


I4- 
The Town too's 
That they waited on, 
And the People flock'd to ſee: 
It fled in one night 
Quite out of our ſight, 
As the Caſtles enchanted that be ; 


While Country Squire 


Whom Journey might tire, 
With watry eyes cannot view 


The Street a long way 
That hecame to ſurvey; 
For the Froſt is over now. 
I 
Net a Horn can he buy, 
Nor an Earthen-ware-toy, 

His Wife or his Children to cheer : 
Since Ifis does turn 
Her watry Urn, 

All the Pitchers are march'd off here. 
Nay, on the Thames wide 
There-remains not a Slide 

On which he may whisk to and fro : 
He returns as he came, 

To his Country Dame, 

For the Froſt is over now. 

16, 
We're freed now each Mate 
From the Care and Debate 

That attended us all ſolong, 

To determine Aﬀairs 
Betwixt the two Stairs, 

Down which all the People throng, 
If you come once again, 

Take ſome other men; 

For the weight of it makes us to bow : 
E'en determine” t your ſelves, 
For your're quarrelſom Elves, - 

And the Froſt is over now. 

17, 
What a Pox made you meet 
Tocome here to cheat - 

We Watermen of our Gain? 
Had ye kept in your Furs, 
We had voided theſe Stirs, 

And you of cold the pain. 

But to get your Coin 
You'd up to the Loin, 

your Arſe ſhould never thaw: 

get to your homes, 

And make oh your Bums, 

Since the Froſt is over cor 


Let the Printers have their due, 
Eg 
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isk Dames forewarned, In Ladys apparrel for ſtaying, 
__ Pr as altbeing at home; Till they have obtained the prize ; 
Yet theſe are thE Waters approyedy Sweet gardens and arbours of pleaſure; 
"m By Dodters kind to the croud; ww morous fouls and delights, 
ther ſwore to the Siſters beloved j Wherein you may Teap all the Treaſure 
T will make your giggs frisk.it about For which you have languiſhr ſome nights; 
Ht. | VL 
"The T ajloys are now in the Coutitty; Theſe Weters are alway s in ſeaſon, 
Cacumbers are plentiful there ; + As wellat the $ on as the Fall; 
'To make their Wives 4 fair Entry, © To Crown akind 'husband's no Treaſon] 
Theſe Waters are wholſoine and cleitz Guilt Antlars well grafted and tall; 
Expelling all dregs of obftruftion, _ May fetch you a Coath and fix horſes, 


Til blood flows freſh ini their veins ; s gay Fo ſome at the Cort, 
They freely will ſpend their produQtion;, Where pleaſure and profit inforces, 
; _Onſuch as will take little Pr | [You needs muſt be provd s of th 6ipark 
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To To the T ze, hark; hark, hear the Ciniaks rore 


l iy 


'Ternal Whigs that ſtill depends Let $ Vote the D»ke out of the Town! . 
On Old Sham-Plors & perjt.red ends, The King our of both Life and Crowty 
Toth? Kyngs-Bench amongſt your {r;zyds Vote Deathto all that keeps us down, 


Kepair to make new Orders: . _ . 10 leave the Caule a bleeding, 
Maze haſte, contrive ſome better way, Shall wage here ty'd up like Dogs, 
Or by the Gods you'll looſe'the day, Only Cro«king our minds like Frog s, | 
Great York is now above half way, While here the DoCtor ſwears and flogs? 


To Revenge all Rape and Murthers. And leaves offall proceeding. 
it y. | 


We're the beſt Houſe of Commons now, Come Syeak and Brakkin drool too? a 
'That once have made three Kingdoms bow Colt, aad Caldron what ſhall's do, 
Put in, ſpew out, as you know how, Shall's lie ike Oyſters here in ſtew? 
{ fear Popery the old Notion: - ._ . - And ne'rlook out for help for't; 
Let's purge the Houſe of all that's good, | Ler's ſend for Oxford Parliament, 
That have our Cauſe ſo long withſtood, With all cheir Guards for niurther bent } 


And dares not thirſ for guiltleſs blood, ' Comelet's attempt e'r Coin be oy 


E's Tor#*s upon the Oceag. Tho* each one Damn __ or't 
[1]. | V L 
Great Hamden, Reuſe, thy wonted firain, Shall we who were ſo great before, : 
Bring Trenchard into play again; . Have neither you to plot nor whore, 
Vote down the guards andev'ry ſwain, Coe let's reſolve, break down he dore, 
'That dares oppoſe our pleaſure: . Andjoyn the Kent-ſtreet Rable .  _ 
For to ſubmit they would be loath, Then Wapping and the Rump will riſe, 


Thy Father and thy Grand-Sire both, The Tower and Weſtminſter ſurpriſe, 
To have ones hands ty'd up by Oath; While Charles and't Sura at Windſor lies; 
That may be ny leiſure. We'll make this Town like Babel, 


L O N D © N 


Printed fot #F. Deay, Bookſeller in Cranborn- ireet 
near r NewportHouſe 3 in Leiceſter — 1684. 
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TITUS OATES. : 


H! name it once again , will Tits come ? 
My deareſt, hopeful, that long-wiſh'd-for One, 
For whom my Triple Arms extended were, 
| ( To hug with cloſe Embraces) many a year. 
Haſt ! haſt! my choiceſt Darling, whom I love, 
And thy long-promis'd kindneſs let me prove. 
That RightThou plead'ſt for,which indeed's thy due, 
Though Others Pve deny'd, I'ligrant it You : 
The World ſhall find I willingly will bear, 
And dance thy Carcaſs 'twixt the Earth and Air. 
In Hemp'n-ſtring [1 lull thee faſt afleep, 
And prevent all che Dangers of the De-p. 
Oh, how I love thee ! cauſe I've heard thou'ft been 
So well acquainted with all kinds of Sin, 
And, with a falſe and ſtrange Religious Guile, 
Deſtroy'd the Innocent, abus'd the Wiſe. 
What crafty Leſſons didft thou teach to men ! 
How to Rebell, and told the time beſt when ; 
Urg'd to Exclude a Right and Lawful Heir, 
Unthrone a King, and ſwore away a Peer. 
Thy Zeal through two-inch-Boards was plainly ſeen, 
When Satan prompt thee t'{wear againſt the QUEEN : 
Beſides thoſe many guiltleſs Souls that dy'd 
A Sacrifice to thy Lucif rian Pride. 
Yer, yet, beloved Titus, my dear Son, 
(Reputed Sa vai our, forthy Mercies ſhewn,) 
There's ſomething fill does add to make thee Great, 
Thy Blaſphemy, thy Perjury , and yer 
- With Buggery methinks I am well pleas'd, 
Though done by force, for then thy Pocket's eas'd. 
By many other Favours Thou haſt ſhewn, 
And well maiſt claim my Palace as thine own : 
Thou'lt find me kinder far than Courtiers . I 
will never turn thee ove until thou die © © 
And, ſince White-hall has left thee, I'11 provide 
Thar Lodging for Thee, where old Noll was yd. 


Prin:ed by N. 7: at the Entrance into the Old- Spring-Garden, 1684. 
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Ortſmouth, a place by Nature, and+by Art, 
That need not care for any Foe a fart : 
Well Gariſfon'd, well Gunn'd, well Fortifid 
Seas wait on her every flowing Tide: 
Stretching their Arms for to embrace the Waſte 
Of Portſmouth, (kind as Seas, and juſt as chaſte). 
Its Harbour's large, Convemient and Safe; 
Brave Lakes and Roads, as any Town can have. 
Royal Wood Caitics here, and dayly ſeen , | 
And herc King Charles, God bleſs Him,woo'd the Queen. 
Thus far all's good you hear; but yet, becauſe 
$07 racats oft-times do mcet with ſowr Sawce ; 
Vile raurn it inſide out, and you ſhall view 
It like a Pilgrim ſcarcely worth a g: 
Do not believe me (for perhars TI lye ;) 
Scecing's believing, come your ſelves and try. 
An Egg a penny, that 1s cheap and good, 
Refnecting rates here paid for Country food. 
Here take a taſt, and by this Bill of fare , 
Tadg how Tarpallings cntertained arc; 
Two filly Videins, that a Shilling coft, 
Arc reckoned to us halt a Crown when Roſt, 
A nair of Brand-Geeſe ( big as Mallards jult ) 
Shall coit four Shilling , when on Spit they'r truſt. 
And a roor Country Calves head cannot be 
Boil'd, Diſh'd, and Garniſh'd, under three-times three: 
A lite Crows neſt (which they Fagots name ,) 
Shall one poor Reck'ning above a Crown inflame. 
Theſe (and the like) are cauſes that I ſwear, 
Fleſh, Fiſh, and every thing we cat is dear , 
Beſides the Sawce (and there's the Deyil and all: 
Beer's puddle thick, and Wine is woful ſmall. 
What the Women be ( in faith I tell no lye ) 
I cannot tell, becauſe I ne'r aid try. 


w entltxi4 


' The Airs unwholſome, Barren as the Sand ; 
The People flothful, nothing underſtand, 
But ſacred thirſt of Gold, and that they loye 
Better than Life, or Soul, or God above. 
For I muſt tell you, Their Religion is 

Of -Argeztora , that's their only bliſs. 


Of Fleſh here's plenty, and Friends if you pleaſe , 
I will deſcnbe them, they are ſuch as theſe : 
Of Rationals, here's Cheats, Bawds, and a trade 
Of men call'd Cuckolds (ſuch as God ne're made). 
Pardon me Maſters, if my Muſe be ſharp , 


| GalF'd Jades will kick, and none but Momes will carp. 


Of -Bruits here's Foxes, Wolts, and Aſles ſtore, 
| Fat Oxcn, Calts, why not a Bull and Boar? 


Of Fowl here's alſo choice, the Gripe, the Gull, 
The Cormorant that would Humber and Hull, 
Swallow at once ; the Woodcock and the Owl, 

The Gooſe, the Buzzard, and of leſſer Fowl. 

The Zay, the Parrot, 'and the Nightingale, 

That ſings full ſweetly (but they often quail ,) 

With hundreds more; but if you ask what Fiſh 

Is here ; draw near I pray, and chuſe your Diſh. 
Here's a Monſtrous great Voracious Whale, 

That lives on Money, ſwallows the Devil and all. 

A ſhole of Sharks, great Cod, poor Fack, Old-Ling , 
Maids, (but they'r ſmall) and Syrens ſometimes ling, 
It Portſmonth tor its Plenty reck'ned be 

A Heaven to any, "ts a Hell to me. 

God bleſs me hence, and keep hence eyery Friend: 
Then as I did begin, Tle ſweetly end; | 
Portſmouth 1s ſtrong, ſo nature firſt did make it: 


| Art made 1t ſtronger ; But the Deyil take it. 
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Erunted for Rendall Taylor, near Stationers Hall, '« 6 8 
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2 _——— And make Gods Truth Beholding to my lye *! —— 


| nn—_—— As if Fehovah did his Pris'ners fail ? | - 
48. 5. 29. | Shall 1? when God fays preach, and men fays nay j——— 


_- 
- 


| OY p ren - 


- 


Dan.6.7,10: Shall I Adore, and ſhall I not profeſs ,——— ——{.—No; if for ſhame, then wilt net fpeak his praiſe, ——LZzke g. 26, 
= bee Shall Danger make my Duty Loſeem1eſs? cn——— 01h OR) T0 For ſhame he vyill not thee to CA iſe >—Tnks 9-26 
Phil. 2. $. - Shall Lexpedt Satvation by Chriſts Croſs , — * has - : all things muſt be loſs, if thou yyouldſt have, —— in 
A ——  —— And ſhall I not for him count all things loſs ? 4: RY —— —-The vertune of his Croſs-thy Soul to fave. —G&. 6. 4 - 
Fer. 17. 9. Shall I truſt a deceitful Heart ? When I ———————- po {-——_ Truſt it not, Corre& it, keep it ſtrait, ——Prov.g.23, 
- Wig Both ſee , and cannot ſee its Treachery?— —  --Lcaſthou forake thy God, throughits decci..— — 
2 Cor.10.12. Shall I rot fear, when 1 ſee others fall; - —  — No; Wiſe Man, but by others Fore-Warn'd,-.— Prov.22.4. 
————— Leaſt my fall be the next and worſt of All?-— —— — t—— Wil ftrive, that he may keep. himſelE Unharm'd, ——-—— 
{an ——$hall 1 not ſtznd, Although to ſtand unable — yo {—- 3 Needful Aid, will God denyto thoſesz=————J/2. 40. 3 ts 
——Þ:cauſe FEHOY AH and his Word is ſtable ——<——— — -—ho Truft and Confidence in him Reyoſe. 


# 


- 2 Cor.10.12. Shall lin my-Reſerved - = == Sence R*ſerv'd Saphira Caugd to dyc;m———A#: 5. 10. 
© Mar.9.44- ShallIto feed 2 


Ll 


Þ 2: ;——No: Sprezd theſr Threats before the 


- 


— —— No: For ſo doing thou aFs«1f Condemn'd, —=——G al. 2.18. 
"nc Pd aſtly Exploded things none may Commend, — td 


IBP* 7. 


«— He will deride, when fear ſhall'on: him fall; —_ 


-May go with Peter, all 


— 


| -——The love of: Money bringeth Miſery—_c— 74,6910, 
kaſs: that muſt dys No: Live by Faiths" and on Chriſts Body feed,Jobr, 6. 36. 


* 


Ns _—_— Fi ——And from this Gnawing Worm, thou ſhalt be freed — 
Put | x Ld —— jg—— No: God ſtill tiveth; ſhun his Dreadful hagd  —————_— 
ul - 12 of Fe wah Ru ?— 947 las man muſt- yield* te Death at his -Command. Heb:10.31., 


OS” ke .4 Poa -2, — ;—— No: HelPs aQiſmal, dreadful, doleful-place, ' 7/z. 36. 23. . . 
- vr. 8. 35; Shalli to ſayem FT « dure — - ot not thy Skin to ſave thee in this | RM 94. 20 334, + 


2 + Andthere.w 


Fay. 33. 2; Shalt eaves GudsP 7 - L— ;——>No! Few there be-that find the Gate of Life, - XMer.-7; 13, -- 
ER E SN. ky fr venture with aM | tnde t | Stray  w-apctlot Feb By es» + —?-—To Enter in wich them let be thy Strife, — Eos —— 
:11.33- - Shall I for fear of Singularity,— atm —X\— ;-— No: To be faogular in Vertueis, CP ————Mt. 5.20, 
a _—Defiroy the Apple ofa ſingle Eye ne EO. 455 F—I Ns Cauſe or Shame, but Cauſe of = and Bliſs ——44. 
. 12. 2-- Shall I inſtead of the Transformity ,———— ——— .—No: He that made the Steward will Regard, ——1 Ger 4.2. 
wry won? Take my Lords Bill, and write Conkrmaty m——— _— F—{ Thy Faith or Faithleſneſfs in thy _ 1 Pex. 1 0. 
' 2. SballI now into Queſtion, call his not -- —— j——-No: Fort he en thee will his Plagues Infli z———==Rev. 22. 19. 
| Rem, 12: Preſoming to qo a Blot ? S— po__ ; —U—If thou preſume his Sence to Contradit,— — — 
2.4.8.9. | Shall I bow down uiito the Father of ly — ———T-— ;— Were there Twenty'Six ſuch Fathers known, —— fax: 4. 10. D 
.—— — That-throvgt' tis Bouncy I'may come torile Fo ——%—-—Notone of all theirBenefices OWN.——w——— | 
7.6. &c. Shall I be Super-Superſtitious, —_ ;--_xo; Great Men are not always wiſe; and men — Fob. 32.9; 
—_— -8 ——Becapfe the Elders, and the Scribes are thus ?—— = 


— Of Worldly Learning do Chriſts Croſs Contemn.-—-Cer. i: 26 


HR —— No: If her out-ſidet * Allure, | fc 
—4—Share of her Puniſhments thou muſt Endure———— Rev. 18. 


Sp £-= ; God from Pulpits now ſmall Honour hath, — ——— 


Rev. 17.4. Shall I be taken with the Golden” Cup NS mand 
y—_ And ſipwith her, with whom 1 dare not Supt ———- 


ob. 13. 7-8, Shall I Comply for Pulpit Liberty , 


Iſa. 69. 3. © Shall I from God ſhrink, fearing of a Jayl—————— 


— {No : Some who tid before a Prifoll fear  J ————— 
— Received Courage #fter they came there.- — Phil. 1.14. 

— {==> Preach God*s Word, both in, and ont of ſeaſon : 2 Tim, 4.2 
, — U-—Pray him to ſhield thee from men void of reaſon.; - 7 ”f .3«Þ 


32 Take Time to ſtudy whether to Obey? _ 


: OT In ee nnd 
© WI 


Deut.4-24. Shall I make baulksof good 1a nd in this Nation — ———_ ; better men ſhould baniſh thee, than God j———— — 

& 238.63. And tempt Ged to his At-of Tranſportation ? ——_—_—— — Whowillin timetake from thy back their rad. ——— P/al. 1 25. 3 
Tim.4.11. Shall I the Perils of my Duty Eount _ RTE FL —-5-—No; view thine aid, thy company, the prize,.—2 Cor. 4. 16.- 

phy $a6ms -—-And forget Gods, Appearing in the Mount Jn nm mmm 7 | 20 — And'thou thereby all danger will deſpiſe. ver. _ 18 


Exod.20.5- Shall Lleaſt Wife and Children be undone, —— WE {6 — No ; If their love, thy Chriſtian Love devour : 


dz t Mat, 10.3 i 
- — Go from Gods Bleſling into the warm Sun: ——— Chriſt will not own thee, when he comes in PoyVer.—Luke L4- _ 


Pal. 12 5.1 
Neb: 6. 11. Shall I, even 1, depart from Chriſt his Church O — —— = {= From that Faithful Shepherd, Pattern take;—Foh. 10.11. 
——  —And Hireling Eke , now leavethem in the lurch? — ..————f—- -— Who to preſerve his Sheep, dy*d for their Sake, —— 


Foh.10. 12. Shall I deflert when Wolves break in upon them , - - | We ; Feed the flock, from danger ſhelter them,-——1 Theſ. 2.19 


Atts 20.28. Or, ſhall I not contend that none+may harm themt?———— —-And thon will prove thy Royal Diadem. 1 Pet.$.4. 
Mat 18.6. Shall I forget If little ones I offend 0-P)PDDE*”qqE-——————} —— #—No Better thouty'd to a great Mill-itone, ———— Mark g.22- 
and 25. 45- Chriſt takes it ill, and I muſt ſmart fthend f— ————— -—Into the Seaor Ocean thou wert thro, ————— 
Dan. 2.15, Shalll A. B.at laſt come to Recant, — —_—_ Th 4 ——No; Beaſt and Dragon, do they what they will; —Fer. 15: 19+ 
. ———-— — Becauſe the Judge and ps do me haunt 2. _ —— C—— Be always Faithful, Conſtant, ſtedfaſt ſtill. Kev. 2. 10. 
1 Tim.4.1. Shall I conform now in this latter Age, Re 4 ——No 3 ſince the play”s near done, ſcorn to appearzech. 14. 9, 19. 
'2 Foh. 2.18, When Anti-Chriſt Is paſſing of the ſtage ? —_—_ yn pe ——7K -——- Amonglt the Train, O'h Beaft, or in his Geer.-- and13.4. 5 
Iſa 65. 13+ 


._ ——T hat v0 the Devil. ] will not give plact.— — 


Fam. 4.7- Then am I full reſolved by God*s Grace, tas —_ Fnene, fn fad give thee Strength, thine Enemies deftroy,— be 
ain F—? — And makg thee Fellow feeler of his Ja —_—_ ' wes : 


And let Gods Servants all, who on Earth dwell, 
To theſe things ſay, Amen. And ſo Farewel. 
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-— Grant Boldneſs to thy Servants in thy WAY Sn one nA ee Py 


own ” AG = = : Thoſe that will not hear when he doth Call,—- Prov. 1; 24; # 
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-— None can come there that walk in Vertues Path. ——— Feb. 16. 2. | 
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Englands Sorrow 


For the Death of his late Majeſty 


King CHARLES the I- 


Of Bkeſſtd Mcmory. 


Nfluce your Tears for Shame: what can you keep 
Your Eyes within their Sockets, and not Weep ? 
Have we a Jewel loſt, more worth by far 

Than Africa and both the” Indies are? 

And can you ſtop the Currant of your Tears, 
And not Beflood your ſelves ore Head and Ears? 
O Fic ! fall down before his holy Shrine, 
And Weep as faſt as eyer it did Raine, 

Stamp, and with Tears mundare all your Checks, 
And ſplit his very Marble-flone with Strecks ; 

For we have loſt that lovely Silver Dove, 
Which was a Pledge of God Almighty's Love : 
'Tis Flown away ; Gd left 1ts Cavoeal Arke, 

( Until the Reſurrecton ) in the Dark : 

Our ſplended Sn is. Sct, and gone away, 

And neer will Riſe again till 

The Meckeit, Sweeteſt, and 
Is mounted on a pair of Ange =_” 

And by a Summon ſent from God ) is gone 
To ſer upon the Everlaſting Throne: 
O! that I might (if it but Fr efal were ) 
Whiſper with Reycrence at his Sacred Eare, 
And = if he in carneſt had tus Breath 

Stop'd by the Handkerchicf of Sawcy Death ; 

I can't bclievc it was; fare 'tis a Lyc. 

The Elect ſhall only Changed be, not Dic: 

And he I'm confident was one of thoſe 

Who being almoſt free from Sin was Choſe: 
And fo he id not Die as ſome Report, 

But went a Live to the Cceleſtial Courrt ; 

There to recieve ( ſtead of a fading Crown ) 

One that I'm ſure will never 'Tumble Down. 
Therefore (when we perpend his Happineſs, 

If we do Mourn) we ought to Mourn the [cb : 
For ( tho fond Nature bids us Weep, a while, 
When we conſider that ) we ought to Smile. 
Truly (to Mourn no more) Þ hold it Beſt; 

Come draw his Curtains cloſe, and let him Reſt: 
Tho he is gone, yet he has Jeft in's ſtead 

The Braveft Prince that ever wore a Head : 

Long may he Live to wear the Crown and Houriſh, 


Till ll his Encmies Fret, 5 aa by 7. Knap, Me. Dr. 


' _ 


On the Moſt Lamented of Princes * |. 


King CHAREES the Second, 


Our Late Sovereign of ever Blefled Memory, 


Whilſt a Bright Spark of thy Celeſtial Fire, 


| FF Sorrow's all we pay a Heaven-Crown'd Head, 
Full of thy Mighty Sclf ſhall His Great Soul inſpire: 


The only Offcring to the Royal Dead: 


To Gracious C HAR LES, for all our Vaſt Arrcars, 
For almoſt Twenty Pardon'd Stiffneck't Years ; 


Oh! What docs England owe in Sighs and Tears. 
Nor bound our Gricfs to Albim's narrow Shore: --- | 


All Europe thy Great Arbiter Deplorec; Nth 

Whoſe Hand, the World's Great Scale of Empire bore. 

Nor the Impovcriſh'd World alone ſhall weep _ 

At CHARL £S's Obſcquics; the Mighty Deep 

For Dying CHARLES, ſhall Solemn Mourmngs kcep. 

The Wailing Tritors on the Ecchoing Main, 

Who in Returning C HA RL E S's Glorious Train, 
Once with Shril Trumps did his Loud Truwumphs play, 

At His Miracalo#s Reftauration Day ; 

All Shouting as the Glittering Monarch Rode, 

Neptunes more Young, bur Greater Rival God ; 

Now chrow their uſeleſs Untun'd Shells away ; 

And with choſe Tears, that Funcral Duty pay, 

Shall add New Brine to the o reflowing Sea. 


And the Proud Waves which the Great Heroe bore, : | 


Rowl Heavily along the A/biox Shorc, 
And bcar the Mournful Sound the Travel'd Ocean o're. 
Bright Saint Farewell, inwhom all Vircucs ſhone . 


So Gad-like Grear, that Thou Bleſt CHARLES alone, . 


| Haſt for loſt Britain morc from Heaven obtain'd, 
Then Pious Lot for the Curſt Sodom gain'd. 
Midſt all the hovering Plagues our Crimes perſuc 
For thy Great Sire's ſtill Crying Murder duc; 
Thou CHARLES our kind Propitiator ftood, 
A Prince ſo Gracious, ſo Divincly Good, 
Thy Mercy even Aton'd thy, Fathers Blood. 
Thy Dcath were too Severg a Kroke of Fate, 
Did not Surviving F AM ESthe Edge rebate 
Thy Darling F 4 M ES, thy Dearcſt Half-before, 
Now thy Great A L L: For though thy Courſer Oarc * 
In Duſt muſt Sleep ; Thy Brighter Varrucs ſtill 
In our New CASAR their Old Orbc-ſhall 61]: 
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When Future Times Great CHARLES ſhall take Review, 

Of thy Bright Fames Immortal Volumes through; 

Thy Birth, thy Face, thy Life, thy Acts, thy Bcign, 

All wond'rous Links of one contumed Chain: 

Are Truths ſucceeding Ages ſhall receiy'e, \ 
Amaz'd to hear, and ſtaggering to believe: 
To fcc the Changing Revolutions mov: * 
By the Almighty Guidivg Hand aboye : 

Here to bchold the Royal FAT HERBI "cd! 
Oh Exccrable Wound ! Infernal Deed. 
Of which all Story ſhall a Paralel want, 
And Hell a Pencil black enough to Paint. 

Like Old Zeruſalems Predigious Day, 

cc Darkneſs ſpread, and ſeatter'd 7 = HS Play; 
Hell Yawning, and Religion, Government, 

Church, Crown, all like the zrveyt d Temple Rent: 

Whulſt the Graves ope'd and all the Loval Dead, 

In CHARLES His Cauſe, in Honours Nobleſt Bed, 
Rouz'd up to ſec that Stroke of Horrour given, 
That Rob'd a Rebel: World, to cnrich Hcaven. 

Here change the Scene and fee the SIN Refter'd : 
A&.chouſand bended Necks to mount their Lord. 
Hear the loud Joys and Hallelujabs Sound, © 
And view the Hoſt of Glittering Guards all round. - 

[cn Thouſand Angels in the Van appear, ' « | 

And three Adoring Kingdoms fill the Recr. © + * 
Where ſuch ſtrange Turns the wond'rous Machins Play, *. 
There ſuch black Night, and here ſuch dazling Day : 
Heaven Mighty CHARLES, did in chy/Race Decree = 
To draw the Portrait of the Deity... ” 
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The Fachers Fall wich che Sons Glory joyn'd, | 


Sarc cvcn un Thee, the Myftick 8hils.Shin'd ; 
Original "None morc Bright, NoCopy morc Divinc. 
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let in Black Horſe Alley, near Flect- Biidge in Fleer*ftrers, 1 685. 


a NE, 


Upon His Late MAfesTT 


King CHARLES the Il. 


— HE Stafne, which the Rhodians "0 " - 
j The @Un Delſcend3 on every Day ; Eh 
Is alſo herein ENGLAND ſe 
Wichin this Royal Cabinet ; 
To whole Eternal Hallotged'Urn, 
Pilgrims from Far, ſhall come and Mourn : 
Their SnoWy-Heads ſhall Pzoſtrate here, 
' And Drop a Pearly: :Aged Tear. 
TIME, that does make of All his Game, 
And over all our Þonrs does Reign ; 
Wich this Gzeat LreaMmre now Poſleſt, 
May ſet Him down tin Peace, and Reſt; 
While We (through S02rows-Uale) go on, 
As CAESAR paſt Great-Rubicon. 
\ Thy Actions cannot be Ynrol'd, 
Nor can upon the Bzaſs be cold, 
Nor can be ſet in AmelFd:Odl d,. 
Like Wonders thar the Poets cell 
Of HER0»S- thatin GJarble Dwell; 
Which like to Rocks that Tempeſts Scorn, 
And oft are Angry wich the Storm 
Muſt Bobo, and yield az TIMES Gyeat Call, 
| And into Flinty-pleces fall : - | 
While thy Bleſt Name ſhall fill Our-live © 
(All che Decay that Age can give) | 
Nlore {weet then thoſe Ehdaſpes Lends, 
+ And the Fam'd-Phen;x e're ſhe Ends : 
Thy Spirit. did (like Elijab) Fall 
To Bleſs us at thy FUNERAL. 


FINAS, 


Printed for P. 6 atthe Golden-Balt,i in "ov Corner : 


CE SUSPIRIA, - SIGHS 


. On the DEATH of the 


Late Moſt Wluſtrious MONARCH 


Great Britain, France and Jreland, &&c. "who Changed his Earthly for a Heavenly Crown, -on Fryday the 
6th. of February 1685. in the 37th year of his Reign, and 55% of his Age. 


Yr Great, lliuſtrious Britains Monarch,Dye, 
Without a Sacrifice of Tears! what Eye, 
Forbears to Drill whole Hecatombs | when we 
 Haveloſt the lar of our Monarchy ! 

Ah! sharpeſt Grief putoutthy Keeneſt Stings, 
Bemoan the beſt of Men, the beſtof Kings. 

Can an Inrag'd, Diſtrafted Muſe forbear, 

To Railat Death, that muſt ſo rudely tear 

Our [Pater Patriz] Countries Father, hence ! 
Unruly Grief, Rail not at Providence. 

How dar'it thou Murmur at thy Kings Remove? 
The King of Kings, would have him mountabove 
An Earthly Crown, toa more Glorious one. -- 
Bright Rays of Majeſty, about him Shone, 

When here | =-- he now in greater Glory Dwells , 
A Glory that allows no Paralells! 

Then ſpircful Grief be (till, and Envy not 

Thy Prince, the great Advancement he has got. 
Ah! Words whereare ye! Ah! what muſt I borrow 
Language from Tears to Repreſent my Sorrow ! 
Drop then ye friendly Streams,till ikea Flood, 
[More Elegant than Words] be Underſtood, 
Our Univerſal Grief, to Mourn thus, you, 
Better than Groans, or Elegies, can do. 

Dull ſtupid Pen, away ! give place to Sighs, 
The Firceſt Mourners for ſuch Obſequies. 
Preſume not then to draw his Character, 

His Royal Name1s Blazon dev'ry where ; 

The Sun in irs Orbicular ſurround 

Scarce ſees aPlace,bur where his Fame does ſound. 
Ah! burtlwill | And tell the World thathe 

Was Great, and Good, and full of Clemency, 


be F 


A Prince of ſo much Majeſty, that none 
Couldwith moreſplendid virtues graceaT hrane: }. 
That lent (not borrow'd) Luſtreto tis Crows, | 


| Away,away ; thou Blunt Poetick Art; 


On meaner Subjeas, Actthy little Part. 

No Rhapſodies of Verſe,no Proſe can Riſe 

To Accents fit for ſuch great Obſequies : 

Oh! Great but Diſmal Subje&! could my Quill 
Inſtead of Ink, with other Drops Diftill, 

I'de Repreſent toev ry Readers view, 

Lines (not of Sable, but) of Crimſon hiew, 
There's nothing of Idolarry in the, 

Right Application of eApoſtrophe ! (Prince 
Then Great, (now then before more Glorious) 
Since our Supremeſt King,has call'd thee hence, 
May Heav'ns o're-ruling,Bright, liluſtrious Rays, 
Give thy ſurviving Subjects Zakyon Days. 

M ay this Augult Celebrious Kingdom ſee, 

No /nter-Regnum of that Clemency, 

Which ſav'd three Kingdoms from a Fatal Yoke, 
The Dire Reſults of an Zntended Stroke! 

Diſmiſs thy fear, His Royal Brother; who 
Succeeds himin his Throne, and Virtues too, 
Has ſo Majeftick,ſo ſubline a Soul, 

That what hepromilſ'd, noneshall dare Controul. 
Away Suſpicion! here's the Royal Word, 

What grearer {urety can Mankind afford > 

Thar Publick-Sacred-Obligation binds 

The Royal Breaſt to leave things as he finds, 
The. Conſtitution of our Laws to be, 

Faſt.to:the Subjets , juſt to Monarchy. 


LOXDON, Printed for L. C. near Fiees-bridge. 168v 16F. aþi 
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{ On that Reverend and Learned Miniſter of the Goſpel, 


WILLIAM JENKINS:i| 
: WhoFiniſh'd his Teſtimony the 19th of January, 1684.” in the Goal of N EWG A'TE,. where there are above Wi] 
Fourſcore Diſſenters ſtill remaining. -In-a Dialogue berween SENSE and FAITH. 


' | a ISON!'O Diſmal thing! What wilt thou ſtill | 


Becomes its Bulwark ? Can we fear a Want 
' Of Leaders, when God's ſo by Covenant ? 

Altho? our Lord doth home ſome Servants call, 
\ He ſtill ſupplies us, andis All in All. 


Provoke my Sorrow to Employ my Quill 
In Mournful: Notes! Thou cruel place, forbear 
To (rein mine Eyes, till there's not left a Tear : 


ſ Bampficls and Ralphſon's not enough for you 


To pack from hence! You muſt have FENK,INS too! 


Faith, Come, leave thy Murmurs ; his bright Soul has ſoar'd 
From 7 wo Confirements, to the God I ador'd : 
He ſtaid but 1ill his Glorious Captain call'd ; 
Woul&f: have him ſtill in F/eſb and Fay! Enthrall'd ? 
Weep for thy ſelf, He is to Bliſs arriv'd ; 
He 1s not Dead, he is but Re-reviv'd. 


Senſe. Lament I muſt, and will ; — when ſuch Dear Saints 
Expirz in Priſons, I'll fling out Complaints. 
In ſpight of all your Modeſt words, Ill Roar 
AS high as where his happy Soul did Soar ; 
I will Implore a Divine NV EMESIS 
On ſuch as Shortned that Dear Life of his. 


Faith, Weep not, for though he drew his lateft Breath 
Within thoſe Bars and Bolts, his happy Death 


= - Brings zo. Diſbonour to his pious Name ; 


"Tis as Celebrious as a Smithfield Flame. 
Then peeviſk Senſe, be ſtill; let me prevail 


By That thou no more what Heav'n Decreed, Bewail. 


Senſe, O! that my Head were Waters, and mine Eyes 
Well of Tears to weep his Obſequies ! 
is Dear Remembrance calls for ſome Arrears, 
Which muſt be paid him in a Flood of Tears. 
Where Love is Mutual, and of equal Force, 
»Tis cutting Grief to feel a quick Divorce. 


Faith, Forbear, Miſtaken Senſe ; thy fruitleſs Cries 
Beſpeak Impatience ; *tis but Fleſb that Dies. 
His ACtive $p#ric is advanc'd, you know ; 
He 1s but gone where thou muſt quickly go: 
Pale Death's the Portal that let's in ro Glory, 
-Our Writ of Eaſe from all things Tranſitory. 


Senſe. Ah! 6»: Hes Gone | — That Soul-Dividing Word 
Begets more Terror then the ſharpeſt Sword ! 
He's gone, who almoſt ſix and forty years - 


Preach'd to poor Sinners both with Sighs and Tears. 
No Frowns nor Flatt*ries could with him prevail, 


From following his Great Maſter to a Jayl. 


Faith, Ceaſe Exclamations : He his work has done, 
With Faith and Patience his bleſt Race has run; 
 *Still conſtant in A—_—_— his LORD, 


Who now has given him his full Reward: 


His Death in Priſon does more loudly Preach, 
Then when his Voicedjd th? Ears of Thouſands Reach; 


Senſe. If Gaſping SION muſt endure ſuch R 
When Cedars fall, what will become-of Shrubs? 
Or if ſucceſſive blows our ftreagth muſt break, 
How ſhall our Walls be guarded; 

If men of Pray'r muſt Doabfy S; 
' STON will loſe its beſt Areth — —— | 
A Or 4a, we SEL * 
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 Henle. Ah! but how often do our fins provoke 
The Lord in [udgmeat to Repeat his Stroak ! 


' Who can but ſhake in Storms ? Can it be hop'd 


The Church can ſtand, when it is thus unprop'd ? 
Ah! how my troubled SouPs amaz'd to think | 
That fainting Sion, will like Peter fink | 


- Faith. All oncemuſt Die ; the Prophets have, you ſee, 
No Patent for their Immortality ; | : 
When they've done that for which they hither Came, 

God can of Stones raife Sons for Abraham : 

When Peer ſinks, Chriſt is at hand to heave him, 

And by his Promiſe, he will never leave him. 


Senſe. Gods hand is heavy and his Anger's ſore; 


His Erowns are Deadly, and his Stroaks much more : 


Such Mortal Viſitations have a Voice, 

To make Friezss Mourn, and Exemies Rejoyce. 
Whar Temper's ſo well ſet, but will be ſoon * 

( As Broken Strings make Muſick ) out of Tune ? 


Faith. As Tender Parents Exerciſe the Rod, 


| Notto Deſtroy, but to Reform ; ſo God 


Is pleagd to manage his Rebukes ; he hath 

Fall Shon*rs of Love, as well as Drops of Wrath. 

Gracious EffeQts he gives of ſeeming Crofles, 

A Future Purchaſe by our preſent Lofles. 
S?nfe. Mine Ey's muſt vent my Grief _ _— Herſe; 
d weep in Earneſt, though I weep in Verle : 

When Fonathan was ſlain, a Royal Eye | 

In Doleful Accents wept his Elegy : 

Sg mult I take like Priviledge to Mourn 

In Tak, as well as Tears, upon his Urn. 


Faith. Dry up thy Tears; for whom thou mourn, is Bleſt; 


He's Enter'd 1ato Everlaſting Reft. 


Jey *rwasto him to do his Maſter's Will, 
Now of his Maſters Joy he hath-his fill. 


Ja Faith and Patience wait ; On God attend, 
Ae'll plead thy Cauſe, and will thy Right defend. 
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An ACROSTICK. 
ell done, Good Servant ( now thy God does ſay ) 
nto that Foy that never will decay, 
o thou ſbalt Enter ; and abide for Aye! 
ove t0 thy Lord, on Earth was thy Delight : 
n Heat n thou ever ſhalt enjoy his Sight : 
nd now may'ſt ſay, ( ſuch Grace to thee is ginn-) 
y Crofs ow Earth, does prove my Crown in Heaw n. 
f i the mo Will that now is done ! 
 mjoyments here below, are quickly gane! 
GG: ren from Death's dire ftroke Fxempred be;;- 
" wowledge nor Grace, could blefſed Tenkins free. 
» Sion's Peact he plac'd bis chiefeft Stay, © 
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rs. Mary Peade, » 
Eldeſt Daughter to —- 
Mr THOMAS PEADE | 
Late Merchant and Citizen of Lonpon. -4 
: f  D- SRJERO h | "I 
: 
— | | — _ I 
| Sent by a True Friend of the BRIDEGROOM's 
| from beyond the Seas, Anno Dom. 1686. 
7 VEEPETEDEDEDDDEDEDEBERE =» 
TA F- 
$8 , "Dif 5; 
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[ 2 ] 


Ouſe up, my German Muſe , rouſe up , and pay 
Thy Tribute, due co Sheibel's Nuprtial day. 
Fame tells thee, FHymen courts him to the Bed 
Of a fair Virgin. Hail ! chou lovely Maid ! 
No longer Maid. A German ſoon makes fly 
Such little Bawbles, as Virgmity. 

Be thou a Wife, diſcreet , chaſt, wiſe and true, 

Kind to chine Husband , as he'l prove to you. 

Center his Thoughts, his Paſſions, and Delires, 

Let both enflame, but burn with equal Fires. 

Till old Age , baniſh Youthful Thoughts away , 

Be {till the lame, in Youth, in Strength , Decay, 

Be thou a Mother fruitful ; let thy Brood 5:5; £2 
Beipeak vs Germans aftive , of warm Blood. {© - 

Let Engliſh paſlive , a&ive Germans prove, * ES 4 
So haſt the Bride muſt, to the Bed of Love. 

The Bride's a bed ; the German Bridegroom comes | 

He needs no Trumpets, nor the noiſe of Drums , 

To raile 1s Courage : The German-Vigour can 
Attack ſuch Forts, and a@ the Active Man. 

The Engliſh Bride lies couchant , and her Charms 
Invite the Roman Eagle to her Arms. 

Soar , ſpread thy Wings, and when thou find'lIt thy Prey , 
Treat her wich Pleaſures, ſhe wiſh 't might laſt for ay. 
Let Engliſh Ladies know , that Germans can, 

Without diſpute , attack both Rear and Van. 

Prove a kind Husband, cheriſh fill chy Wife, 

As the ſupport , and comfort of thy Life. 

I wiſh you both, your Marry'd.-State may prove, 

The Harmony of all the Parts of Love : 
Long Life , good Health , much Plenty , yn , 
Free from Croſs Humours , Jaris, and Jealouſie, 
A numerous Offspring , and every thing that can 


Be thought , to make, The Happineſs of Man. 


By G: Þ. i. 


[4] 
A True Charafer of Mr.Henry Sheibel, and good Wiſhes 
to his intended Marriage ; Sent by a " Wel. -wiſher and Friend of hs. 


A*® Bees, by rambling over Hilts and Dales, 
From Vegetables, their Wax .and Honey ſteals 
For Food and Lodging : So my worthy Friend , 

ws or, Studies, did enrich his Mind. 
The Pharm=ceutick Art, he did acquire 
To that great height , that all mutt him admire. 
Galenick , Chymick, its two long jarring Parts 
He made good friends, and from the other Arts 
Extracted what was for his Noble Trade, 
Which muſt ere& him Trophies , when he's dead. 
Thoſe great Compleatments of his Noble Mind, 
Are not to bulie-idle- Thoughts contin'd. 
He makes them uſeful to the Commonwealth , 
Diſpenſing Drugs, which Goa procures the Health 
Of Sickly Patients ; ; if the End miſcarries, 
The Fault's the Doors, nor th* Apothecary's | 
Few are his Equals, in the PraQtick Part, | 
Of his moſt uſeful Trade , which gains the Heart, 
And Love, of all who know him, and the Kind, 
Obliging Female SeX, are not behind 
[n paying their ReſpeRts ; ; being now at Strife 
Who'l have the Pleaſure, to become his Wife. 


He ends the Conteſt , chooſes ane rhar% Fair. 
Rich, Young, and Wile , yea Meek beyond compare. 


Enjoy your Bride | May happy Days arrend 

( From the firſt Minute, to its Journey's end ) 

Your Marry'd State, ill Old Age mk thoſe Fires, 
Excite to Pleaſures, and Marriage-bed Defires. 


_— 


WI: ich aus ſeinem bzieff » Heer Suter ; "hab GE —— 
SD0 = w_ endlich auch mit Jhme ſo weit gecommen ; 
aſs Mary's Schoener glant5 ein rechter ingend ſchein 
Ibn hab erleuchtet gantz , und m__ tein eigen ſein, 
Es hat mich warlich diſs vou rtzen recht erfrewet 3 
Daſs Jhm auff ſeinen fleiſs » der nie ary ge elchewet , 
Ein ſolche ſchoene gab von Gott ſelbſt wird geſchenf 5 
| Und auff ſo manches leid, ſein ber mg mit t fren umſchent, 
Nun Ccolt ich jet3o whol — Thin - uft bekdf & 
Scin gluck befingen auch, muſs aber nur begziJen 
Mit Kurtz und wenig 3eilen , des Julii erften fag , 
CUet der ent _ LS mirs nicht vergonnen mag. 
Diſs wunſch 1ch nur , , D webries ng anfanget 
Die Che in froligkeit vin” =: auch erlange 
ſs 1h: ſtets a2tinet wobl , alcichfal - y bliite hehet, 
' Die fruchte let3lich bzing't , Nioch eh'r ein jahz vergeht. 


Zu ehbren dem Herren Bruder ſeket dieſes 


Jacob UWillms, 


| | [4] 
I fas indomitos pharetrati Numinis anſu , 
Letaque non culto ludere ſacra : 
O qui Caſtalidum , Titan, modulaminas dofto 
Dirigs imperio , tangis & ipſe chehlys : 
| Da faveant opere caſtarum turbs ſororum , 
Fac placeant rauce mollia fils yre. 
Dic leſive paer Paphie generoſa parentis 
ek. , a _ 7 5c an ciths 's 
#is te compoſitis docuit te zfer 
ing x » fallere ſepe ah 
Dicitur exiles formaſſe Cupidinis artus 
Nature virtus, mee tegit umbra genas ; 
Attamen audaces valide contundere cunttos 
Nil eft, barbigeros puber & ipſe domat. 
Candida ſtat pariter conſtrittus tempors dewſo 
Tegmine , perpetus luce carere = 
Attamen abſtruſas fatorum lege caverns 
Hie reperire docet. 
Nudus #1 —_ volitare ptr atris 4148 
Fertur , & exutus temporis aſpra patt ; 
1s vero immitem Divorum eludere morem 9 
Volvens quid waleat ſpreta juventa, probat : 
E pena Idan fecit , die! - nn Di 
Luam mage fit poſito pulthra puella peplo. 
T antum ut jucundo recreare indagine Fr 
Aerio carſu . membra ſubinde deter , 
Hinc humeris pueri viſum ejt ut pendeas «roms y 
Aſt fugerat jaculo Ledere poſſe lewi ; 
Verum obſervarat fabricantem tela rubentem 
Mulctberem juvenis , virus & arma ſubit. 
Grandia | ng fic infert wulnera ferro, 
Et medicas ittus negligit , Ecce, manus. 
Define fallaces pharetrati numinis auſws 
Ludere , ſubtiles define Muſa modos. 
Et tn parce mihi , fulmenque & tela reconde 
Penniger , accitus prepes adeſſe potes. 
Nunc age , pelle moras , ſunt ſacrs jugalia preſto 
Heic , blandam ſubito parrige dexter opem. _ 
Nette indiviſo —_ ex , fs EIDY 
Que ftringant nodo wobile par facilit” 2: * © 
Vivite felices , exundet copia rerum '- "45 
| Cunttarum , fileat fama nefands mali. %n, 50 
AuguFtim ſi vis , generoſa prole beatum 
SHEIBEL]I primum, te nous nupte dabit 


In honorem honoratiflimi ſponſi , 
gratamque converſationis memoriam cecinit , 


Laurentius Odhelius, 


FINTS. 
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To the Healthy 


H 
: l 
: , t « 4 
of 0 S473». - ht * 1 FF, , 
LY, m2 ws go 7 9YT 4 , % \».£ 
" « Y. AX 1 . F by 3 oy 4 4 SF. v 
if "T4 , © wo. o . 
ws wv g ' - TY 44% > & « \ The « « 
T ” 'V AS 4 & * 14 5 . > : 
WY $0: i. 4"? (hott | Ce | 
d - - AQ ft , : Ade * Y % 
od . 4 by \ * 4 You 4 on # 
x. " Co. F : ”, 
J = : .: ” , 
p 2 'F , *'7 ; 4 - p . 
- 


JT *ſ;- 


''Þ » te) ' FP, 
Y +7 OT a ""- 
d : & [PL . 
_ v, ; AB Ya >" L, 43% ; 
146.4 ” | W - , " MP . 
- wy L - z y v - 
" 0b”. 4 Ts .. ” wy - * 
F. - , -. 4 * 4 : 
4 A " " ” ” « NF 0. 
= , . 4 "oF eg o # "0 Fa 
1 b , FS bh. »3 I; ” 
#460 jam / , ; " Ps. + ' A ” 
WW, " I wi. - x - w 
4 7g £ . ;—'£ "ry M9" ; 
"V4 
\ 4 ' in 
Ll 
” _ 
\ 
\ - * 
444 
— # 
LY 
d of 


H 
178 


+ 
- 
- 
o 


< 
5 


and 


' Towhich areadded, The Authors and a Renowned Biſhops Verſes upon the Holy Bible, 


4 
4 


GOD Almighty's CALL to the Healthy. | 


O ye, whoſe Benefits from me are not N arrow, | 
Whoſe Breſts are fall of Milk, and Bones of Marrow. 


Queſt. x. Orh Sloth become you, Sirs? .Or don't 
you Bn ---_ -... = oy 
The wicked ſlothful Servants doom to hear ? 
C.2. Doth luxury of Sleep become ? Othen | 
Of Life-time's ſhortneſs ne*er.complain agen. 
Q.3. Doth Body-pampering you become? Alas! _ 
Deny then if you can, your Fleſh is Graſs ! 
Q.4. Doath Worldly Pomp become you ? If it do, 
Then Grace and Glory cann*t become you too ! 
Doth Gluttony become you ? Sirs, it ſo, - 
Say pany you no GOD bur Belly know! - 
Do#h Idle Chat become you ? VYon't your Lord 
Require account, for every Idle Word? . 
Doth Company lewd become ? Of ſuch is Hell ; 
And would you chuſe indeed, with ſuch rodwell? 
Doth Gaming you become ? O dor't miſtake, 
Though Games make Sports, yet Sports do 
_ Forments make. | 
Q.9g. Doth Worldly Carebecome you? Sirs tis true, 
That GOD and Mammon cann't be ſerved too. 
-Q.10 Doth uſe of Thonghts unbridled you become ? 
I't nothing to be Diveliſh, ſo you are dutab? 
Q.11. Doth Reading paltry Books become? Your Eyes 
Were =_ to Read the Books that make you 
Wile. . - cc. : 7 IF $ 
Q. 12. 0 what becomes you ! But to ſeek your Peace, 
And Holineſs, and VYertues true Encreaſe. 


Anſwer, O ye, whoſe Benefits are not Narrow ; 
. Whoſe Breafts are full of Milk, «nd Bones of Marrow. 


Q7. 
Qs. 


'5OD Almighty's Call to the Sick. 
O ye, whoſe ſtrings of Eyes and very Heart, 
Are, to your feeling, reaay break apart. 
weſt. r. \ 7 Hat ſay ye now? Is there a God or nof 
grow. | 


.2, What ſay ye now? Are God #nd Tou now Friends? 
For now the Reconciling Seaſon ends. 
3- Whatſay yenow ? Is time a Price or not ? 

The trueſt Knowledge, is on Sick-beds got.. 

.4. What ſay now ? Do not your Hopes now Shrink? 
For Sick Men ſee, though Healthy uſe to wink. 

5. V Vhat ſay ye.now? Is Sin 4 Load now Light? 
Sin's r ſt o Thought, when Deathis leaſt in 

ight. = 2 RIS 

1.6. VVhat ſay you now ? Is World Pearl in your Eye ? 

All dying Lips call world.a deadly Lye. 


Q 10, VVhat ſay ye now ? Now {iF ye to Convert ? 
. Repentance late, need be with all the Heart. 
Q.1, V V hat ſay ye now ? Yows holy will ye make ? 
Sin moſt renounce ; but very few forſake. . - 
Q 12. This therefore ſay : Shall not theſe Vows be Vain? 
If 1 ſhall Heal, and Raiſe you up again.. 
Anſwer O ye, whoſe ſtrings of Eye and Heart, 
Be, to your feeling, ready break apart. 


ms _—_— ———_— 
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Upon the HOLY BIBLE. 


\ /F Ethinks *twas witty that Minerva's Fowls, 
The Greeks would make to be the very Ow!s 3 
Sure *twas to ſhew, that Natural Learning's blind, 
Till Light from Revelation, it did find 


Let other Merchants, into Toads-Heads look, 
For Pearls of W:/dom : But give me Goa*s Book. 
Mens Books, the beſt, ſhall never fit my Head ; - 
VVith God's, Ill R;ſe ; with God's, Þll go #0 Bea. 


LE —_— —Y — 


_ 


| Ah empty Bodley! Emptyer Vatican ! 
Bible makes Sixt ; your Books ſcarce make a Man ; 
God's Book*s more Bright then $2, inore loud then 
Thunder ; EY | | 
"Tis Light and Law from Heavez, \toall that's under. 
Gaze on Aſtronomers, on your ſplended Trains 3 
In Starry- Houſes, Stable all your Brains ! +. 
ow Bible's S»» and Mooz and Stars to me 3 
| The Sar that Leads, to all Icareto ſee! 


Away, ye Sozs of Phyſick | True, your Steel 

Opens my diſafteQted Spicer, I feel ! 

Caſtoreum relieves my Brain when't akes, ATT 
And Sulphur from my Lungs their Loading takes: 


Atheiſts, in dying hours, Believers | 


Feeds, Chears, and Cures, as nought of yours can 
Bible makes Lightſom ſtill, and never Light ; 
Still Merry, never Vain; Down, and Upright ! 


But Bibles Food, and Feaſt, and: Phyſick too ; ' 
do 


— 
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Verſes found written in the B I BLE of the Right 
Reverend Biſhop Prideaux. 


His is the Volumn, in whoſe precious Leaves, 


|  MyFerys of Heavenly Treaſure, God bequeathes; 


jects and Swhjetts, of cach ChriſtianEye: 
By theſe who Lives, by Death ſhall never Dye ! 
Here Shines the S»» of Grace, diffuſing wide : 
His Quickning Beams on all, from ſide to ſide ! 


7. Viet ſay ye now? Now's Goalineſs great Gain? 
No dying Saint, e're thought his:Labour vain. 
'8, V Vhat ſay yenow? Now. will ye ſhepe todye ? 
| O where's your Plea! for Lo your Judge draws 
. .. _— | E: - 
29. V Vhar ſay ye now? Now will ye Elders call? © 
; VVhen too much can'tbe done;who'd not doall? 


"$3. 
- 


1 . Herea Pare-Virgin doth become a Mother ; 


Here God «nd Mem do both Embraceeach other ; 
Mer in one Perſon, Heaven and Earth do Kiſs: 


And bear a Sop, thatthe World's Father's. 


A Here comes T rue Bli(s; 


* | ” 


ng from on hig 


% 


hy 


OCCASIONED BY «,."4 ;,-* 


His Majelties molt . 
Lt. 'Declar'd in -His Moſt Honourable 


Liberty of 


the S pring, - | 

And Summers Warmth with Autumns' Fruits 
doth bring ? _ 

That ſpreads New Life throughout Great 
Britains [{le, = | 


Does all the Jarring Factions Reconcile ? 
"Tis an Indulgence from the Royal Breſt, | 
More F- ragrant than the S prces of the Eaft. 
MoreWelcome, than to greedy Milers Wealth; 
 ToRebels, Pardon ; or to Sick Men, Health. 
Sudden, yet Calm as the Bleſt Angels fly, 
Hi Reſolution comes for Liberty : 
Li berty inT bings Sacred, that Each'tread 
That Path which Safef him to Bliſs may lead ; 
That Elephants may ſwim, that Lambs may wade, 
And noneeach other worry or invade, 
* In Heav'nare many Manſions: And why then 
. Notſevcral Fraffs (tho' but One Road) for Men? 
Keep the Foundations ſure, joyn Holy Life, 
And what need Circumſtantials caule ſuch ſtrife ? 
 Soakind Father does with equal Care © | 
Cheriſh his Children, .:ho' perhaps, they wear 
Each, diverſe Features; each, a different Hair. 


Reli gion is GOD's Work up n the D oul, 
Which Penal Laws may*ſtartle, not Controul. 
Even T ruth's-Profeſſion, when enjoy by Force, 


Does rarely make Men Better ; often, orſe. 


For once compell'd unto Hypocriſies, 
| The Senceof Yerineand Religion dyes ; . 


And then, on next fair Opportunity, || Thank Botb,for all the Freedom they enjoy, 


With greater Heats they to wild Furies fly. 
 vOr1rue Religion never Fattion breeds, 
Nor the Support of InpionsWeaponsneeds. 
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- A VAVGEeE Heau ly Beam thus Antidates| Let Mabomet preſcribe his Alchoran 


— 


- 21.42 Ty 
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Gracious | Reſolution 


Privy Council, March I8. L687. For ; 


Conſcience, © 7 


P77 A OO 
F Sf 


To be advanc'd by Arms, faſt as it can :\ 


And by Conuidion on the Heart doth move. 
' When Solomon of Old, God's Temple Rear'd, 


Hard upon Hardno laſting Work wiltmake, 


| | Norcanone Fliztanother kindly break ; 


But Moderation 1s a Cement ſure, 
'Tis that: which makes the Univerſe endure : 


_ _. perate Zone, 


Betwixt the T orrid, and the F roen One. | 


4 


5 Jum 


But ſtill the Teeming Hydra Multiply'd+ | 
Whilſt ove Reſolve of Mighty FAMES allays 
The T empeſts of the Paſt and Following Days; 


All Seeds of Fa&#ion wholly does o'erthrow:. - 
Holland no longer ſhall Our People drain ; * 
No more our Wealthy ManufaFtures gain : - 
| Henceforth Rebellion can have no Pretence, 


Abuſe this Favour to Licentiouſneſs b- 


Of's God, or's King ;. but with true humbled knees 


| And Cheartully Each follow his Employ : 
[No Rivaſpip be found in any Se, * _ 
But who moſt Souls to Heaven ihall Bire&. . ©: 


| ' LONDON, Printed by George L 


rkin, at the Coach and Horſes without Biſbopſgate. 1687.” | 


Chriſt's Goſpel is a Law of Peace and Love, 


' -More than One hundred years the Szate} .' 


BW 
To Uniformthoſe Se#s that wou'd Divide,j, . - 


Unites his Subje#s, makes 'em Friends, and lo 


To Arm the KR bble for their Faiths Defence. 
 |Since Exch Mode of Religion now is Free, p 
They 11 All, Thope, confpirein Loyalty. . . 


 LetnoBold Peeviſh Man (prone to Exceſs) | 


- This map be P2inted, March 22. 1686. R.P._ 


No noiſe of Axes was, nor Hammers heard : i 
- And making the moſt Sullen Tempers ſmile,| | 


'Tis that which makes theſe Realms a Tem- _ 


Refine too much on Soverai n-Decrees ' - 
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Or, The Preparation 


King VV 
| Engliſh-man. 
FO Gallarts, let's tender 
Thoſe Hearts we ſurrender 
At the bleſt -Coronation of our Faichs great De- 
© Now Glory ſhall Rule : (fender, 
No more Popiſh Edge-tool ; (Fool, 
Thanks Heav's, of a knave we've at laſt made a 
| of a Jeſuit. 
Th* High-Commiſſion-Court Sham, 
Tef---5, Devil, and Dam, (ting Ram ; 
Once maul'd our poorChurch with the Popes bat- 
But the great Sleeves of Lawn 
. No more ſhall be drawn 
Into Noolesand Goals by the impudent Spawn 
of 4 Jeſuit. 
' Who bnt they and their Crew © — 
Poor Fames could undo, 


And loſe him his Honour and Diadem too; 
By Perres falſe meaſure, 


Th unfortunate Ceſar, 


- 


Trvrn'd (alas) out a grazing,like Nebuchadnez.ar, , 


| ' by the Jeſu)t. 
With your Chancellor falſe Steward, 
Romes Scholar ſo toward, | 
Your Caflewain Nantio,& your Cardinal Howard, 
You have out-done the ſhot 
Of your Gunpowder Plot, 
And blown up the credulous Fmes; have ye not? 
ye falſe Jeſuit. 
Our Freedoms and Charters 
Were the firſt of your Martyrs, 
For Rome had begun to take up ber headQu 
Her Vengeance to wreak, | 
All Faith we muſt break, 
For Law,Oaths,&Goſpelare all Bonds too weak 
| . for a Jeſust. 
With your fly falſe preambles, 
For your dear Stakes and Shambles, 
And goring 3 Kingdoms with the old Thorns and 
What Engines infernal - (Brambles; 
In the __ Diurnal, | 


Could fill the whole y 
but the Feſnuit ? 


Taffy. 
| Y | Tony that Sheater, 


| COLIN Wl) = Ro ne, Villaen , and  Trayter ag 
Fn Pn wean [1-5 By the fleſh of her pones, her Welſh plood riſes at her ; 


DP cry fre, Shemlefolks, 


— 4 Welfs Heir, with a.pox 


—_— 


JD 


I Wa ber get bor 4 Prince in 4 han. ob Box 7 
© "— Cunning Sheſuit. 


L 


4 


ole world withTreaſons cternal 


+ 
{ 


| 


| "Hiti hir Forch:ad no blufs. on: 
' * Sach Proſhetts to puke on, (Cuſhion 
As was raiſe her Welſh Heir to Three Crowns from 4 
To who, ſpltterna'ls, | 
' Does her tell '\ber ſbam Tales? | 
Hai her none 19 put crickon but ber Nation of Wales, 
| . Roguy Sheluit ? 
Oh ! to pay her old ſcore, | 
Had her Son of a Whore | 
On a Laflder as high as ber own Penmenmour 
Wi ber once but trisſs'd mp, 
Till Her ent the Rope, 
Her might hang there till doomidayher ſelf &h-r Pope 
pe "H fcx a Sheſuic. 


| and the crag - 
of the Jeſuit. 


Shou'd be kick, knock, & tump,and run down to 
bar boner. de Vongtance _ (Old Nick, 
Of my Ma'ter of Frere * | 

Sall lead Engliſh Heretick-dog a French Dance, 


: 54 for de Jeſuit. 
-  Sall Lews fit ſtill ? 
- Vat fool, tink he will, _ 
When - _ ng _— long piſs in 
0, Bongre Gay [con, 
| With Monſieur Daegroon, 
Begar we come 0're, and fight blood and waon 


; for de Jeſuit. 
Pough Jeamy Monſeer, 
 (Pox taka Adn-berr) , 

Has lofta de Crewn ofde damn Angletere ; 

In Eerland, brave boy, | 

With Yive le Roy - | : 
We crewn him agin a new Moaarch dear-joy, | 

; : b | for de Je mt. 
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LIAM and Queen 


4.9 The Broder of the ſon, 
And de Shild of mee Adoder de poor Teague nndone ?! 
Pull dewn Maſirhouſe and Altar, 
And burnVirgin Pſalter, (Halter 
riend cut de 


And makg hang wpen Prictt, and no 
| | poor Jeſuit. 


i When Teague firſt came #'re 


To de Engeland foore, 
8 Texſand Iriſh Lads, aff and mere - 

Teague was promft good Faſhion, 

| Great Eſtate in de I\Vation, 

Wid ail London in hes pocket, nyon mee oe + a 

| by de Jelat. 

Int when dc Bore Dutoh, 
Got Te in bu clutch, 


4 Her etick Dogiee 
Made Teague 4 poor Rogue 
Tarn d him home to mats ſtarve widewe ſhoe or broge; 


© forde ſ[eſait. 
But Pl: beg Captains Plaaſh 
Of de ſweet Eyes and Fa 
mee Dear-joy Tyrconnel bis Majefiies Granfo ; 
| And foght like a Hero, 
By mee fhaxd «a Mack-Nero, 
Cut Treat for Shaixt Patrick,end ſug Lilli burlero 


Pyn-heer. for <jelui. 
Old cut-weaſon Skellom, 
: And ter Myn-heer tell ih, 
F61Englond's gjeat Hogan & Mogan LozbWillom 
Andthe dear Engliſh-mons, 
Their Ghurch, Laws, and Londs, | 
Uan-Duch-londers fght with all hearts © honds, 
' *?zazalſt the Jeſuit. 
Y —_— heor 
” Ay? a ſo, Frie ht or : 
Drken adicu to all fear, | 
Fraxce, Ireland, Pope, Devil,come all.if you dare :. 
Come Lads, le:'s be jogging, =P 
- The French Ears want laggus, (flogging . 
And Teagn;,and Tyrconne!'s falſe t have 
| ; "for the Jeſuit. 


Whilſt kind Darch Tarpgulis  . _ 

. With Englifs-boys fall in,, - (in : 
And both our Rout Navys proud 8r:cgin fhall wall 
No Pope ſhall deſtroy us, 

Nor Monet annoy us, 
With Wiliam a nd Marys bleftReignto olge- 


Damn 


I 


. loy us. Farewel Feſwit. 


—— 
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Great DELIVERANCE, 
5 | OR | Sa 4 9. - 
| Great Britains Fears and Tears in Foy Compleated, = 
The Popes great Hopes, 'Priefis, Monks, and all Defeated. - 


Our' Noble King and Queen God's Agents were, dS +" 
| » Then God. preſerve Them, as the ſent Tem bere. - /\.v 


ha. 
, - 


4 | 
> Uh, 


| OMi>; L, 
IU 


| Hen this moſt Noble Kingdom, Britain Great. 
| Lay Larguihing, in a deplored State. 
| When Popery had almoſt -got the Day, 


' 


And Peeter's bore, lo great a -Sovereign Sway- 


Were Plotting, Hatching and Comriving Evil. 
When P:7e and Devil, ſo united were, © **. . 
With ta, moſt Helliſh, Cruel; Cut-Throats here. 
When ther deſign*d Curs?d Maſſacre drew nigh, - 
: The very Time, for our Mortality ; 
- When ail therr Traps were 'Set, all put in Order, 
As it no Arm of 'Fleſh could ſtop the Murder. 
Vahen Hundreds dreaded, . eyery Night their .kaſt, 
1hovgh Guards for ſafety, up and down were. plac't. 
- When on the very Brink we Tottering ſtopd, . 
» Then, Then, the God of Mercy ( for our good, 
:Beholding their Dark, Helliſh-Murtherous Ends, ) 
His Holy Angel, ſtraight to Holland ſends, 
To ſtir the Heart -up, of that Nob'e PRINCE, 
To Land an Army here, for our .Detence. 
Ard to, Incits .our Nable Proteſtants, 3 
1o joyn. with them, to Help in all th:ir Wants. 
Then to Defend us, anfl put them to Shame, 
I his brave Heroick PRINCE -of Orange came 
He and his Men- prevaiPd, *cauſe God had ſent them's 
Romes Darlings fail'd, becauſe God did prevent them. 
God. ſert this - Hero, to Defend our Cauſe; ; 
'The Pope ſeat them for.to pervert our Lawes:. 
' God ſtavd for us, 'when they were hatching Evil : 
God: ſent. the Prince, they ſent by Pore and Devil. | 
They could not-Fight, but fled, *caltiſe -God did ſcare them 
| Juſt like the Syrrans, when no Army wmtar- them. | 
Www Lz af, 01 8 They fi;g for Fear, not hurt at-all ; and why, 
7D | 1111111 8 . Becauſe from Heaven, God view'd their Villainy. 
mmm Smiting their Murtherous Hearts, with Dread and Terrour, 
VFA A Which-. may convinee. all -Cut-Throats of that Egrour. 
MA NCLITHIN Then Judge you Papiſts, had your Cauſe been. goed, 
a WIS God: would kave Help't you, and*ycu would have ſtoed. 
But God abhor's your Whore, .and for that Thirg, 


» He ſent tþat" Noble Prince, .now -Brirains King, © - 


To ftop yonr Treatherous Plors From going further, 


&. ———— 


' When Rooms black Locuſty, ( ſent by Pope and Devil;) 


08 99-9856 0K; 60 00:60 686 OY $0 GH 56 03.50 650 6X 50 9X BB 0% 56 


* And Grant that 'we may our Lives Amend, 


Your Maſſacres ; or your Religions Murther; d 
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We alſo Hope, God will put from his Throne, 
That Antichriſt, that Whore of Babylon. $7 
His wickegneſs, for Holineſs he hath none, 
For Holineſs belongs to God- alone. 


How dare?s then, that» Seven __—_— Scarlet Beaſt, 


Preſirae that Title, to be Gad-lite grac't, 


"Doth he ndt dread Heavens Vengeance'to begin, 


Firſt on himſelf, pretending Pardons for-Sin;—+— ——— 
Can. he* Pardon others, for a little. Pelf, | - 
Whoſe 'Power is too weak to pardon. Himfelf. *. 


"Can. he pardon-Sins, paſt, preſent, and to come, 


To Rogue or Whore, that Bribes him with-a Sum,. .- 
But to the Poor, who nothing have to give, ' 
They” in their Sins, muſt Dye as well as Live. 


So then, by this the Rich are only Bleſt, 


_ *And of the Poor this Monſter makes a Jcſt. 
Yet to declare his Charity and *Glory, 
He grants them time to ſtay 'in Purgatory. | 
Uotil fome of that Crew, ( being met. together ). + 
'Pray's them from thence, to go, they krowmot whether. 
Blind Block-Heads, is your Jgnorance ſo great, . 
That you-can't ſee this Grand .Religious Cheat. 


"Come, Come, we've now, a- Novle King ani Queen, 


both Proteſtants, ſeldom #1 England feen. © + 
Whom God hath lent, to be our Faith's Defenders, 
Jn ſpite of Pope and all his falſe Pretenders: 


They will' not ſuffer Babels Whore 'to Reign, 


They. hate your Rubbidge, and your Prieſts di{daing 
They. hate your falſe Religious Martherons Zeal, - © 
Your Plots and 'Treafons, God will: till revel. 


- Then w_ -your Eyes, and fee your Horrid Cheat, 


And-- 


converted, cr'e it be too Late. . 


Be of out Faith, then we ſhall all affect You, - 


- Then will our Noble King: and Que:n protect You. -* : 
For to-pratect us, God hath ſent them hither, * _ 
Both to preſerve our Faith and Chu ch together. 


K " Then God pr-ſerve our Noble King and: Queen: 


o 
> 


, From Plots and' Treaſons, and from Romiſh Spleen. RY 
And ſerve The: Lord our God unto the End:-. _ 


" "O'S 


> 


W. Fd 


's i , WJ \W 4 
VF 2 FAY 


o *. $4» 


«&v 


7 An Heroic P Oo E M_.-: 


yo : UPO N HIS Aw i #7 Ag 


'M AJESTI E 5 


Moſt GRATIOUS RELEASING 


CHIMNEY: MONEY. 


Another yet, a world reſery*a for You, 


To make more Great, than that he did ſubdue. 
As our Great MON ARCH has our Fears releas'r, 


Bove the Waves, ſo Neptune ſhew*d his Face, 
| A To chide the Winds and fave*the Trojan Race; 
A 


And threatning Storms of Tyranny ſupprest- 
yur drooning Nation, almoſt quite become, 
the Prey of Lawlejs Power, and Cruel Kome ; 
Shatter?d by Popiſh Plers, and Feſuites Hate, 
' Is now reſtor'd and made a Glorious State, 
The Seat of Empire, where mult ſhortly come, 
The Rebel - 1r:jþ to receive their Doom; 
And now proud Kore by His Atchievements ſcar'd, 
( Although ancther Ce/ar were her Guard ) 
ould trembling wiſh behind more Alps to ſtand, 
\ hile His freſh Zaireis Her ſwift fall portend, 
The Sei's onr own, and now all N.tions greet, 
Vith loering Sails cach Vellel of our Fleet ; 
ur 4ſm:archs Power extends as far as Winds do blow, 
iwellicg Sails around the Globe may go. 
Heaven that has placd this Iſland to give Law, 
© ballance Ezrope, and her States to aw; 
1 this conjuntture docs on Britain ſmile, 
he Greateſt Leader, and the Greateſt /le. 
Whether this Portion of the World were rent, 


'O be. i W» 
dere the DV IRTY hall henceforch reſort, 
{tice to crave, and Succour at our Court ; 

ad then our Soverar?z, not for ours alone, 


ut for the World's Great MON ARC H ſhall be known. 


Fame 1wiſter than his winged Navy fllies, 

'To every Land that rear the Ocean lies : : 

Sounding his Name, and telling dreadful News, 

To all that Tyranny, and Rapine we. 

Vhile his bleſt Subjects, under their own Laws, 

here no unjuſt controle can interpole ; 
..jOy in ample Liberty and Eaſe, 

Vith Freedom Plenty, and with Plenty Peace. 
Ords of the Worlds large walt, the Ocean, we 
'hole Forreſts ſend to Rule upon the Sea 

d every Coalt may trouble or relieve, 

£ none can. vilit us, without His leave. 

Our little World, the Image of the great, 

ke that amidlt the boundleſs Ocean Ser , 
her own growth has all that Nature craves, 

4 all that's ſcarce, as Tribute from the Waves. 
e/£2ypt docs not on the Clouds rely, 

at to her Nile ows more than to the Skee ; 

tr9 what our Earth, aad what our Heaven denles, 
Pr ever conſtant Friend (the Sea) ſupplies. 

Ye taſte of hot Aras Spice we know, 
e from the ſcorching heat that makes it grow ; 
thout the Worm in Perſean Silk we ſhine, 
u witheut Planting, Drink of every Vine. 
s$ is the Harveſt where the [radians mow, 
Plough the deep, and Reap what others ſow ; 
mgs of the Nobles kind our own Soyl breeds, 
ut are our ex, and Warlike are our Sreeds. 
ne, tho? her Eagle through the World had flown, 
21d never make this Iſland all her own ; 
re flouriſt®d Edward, and the Black Prince too, 


ctorious Henry, and now GREAT SIR, YDU.. 


, YOU we ſtay'd, once more to fill our Story 
*1 great Atchieyments, and with Ats of _ 
n for more Worlds the Macedonian cry” 
it not Tictys in her lap did hide 


When Fate or Errour had our Age miſled, 
And on this Nation ſuch Confuſion ſpread, 
The only Cure which could from Heav*n come down 
Was ſo much Power and Pzety in One, 
One, whoſe Extraftion from an Ancient Line, 
Gives Hope again that well-born Men may fhine: 
The meaneſt, in your Nature, mild and good, 
The Noble reſt ſecured in your Blood. 

For when our TroubPd Country call'd you fortk, 
Your Noble Conrage and your Matchleſs Worth 
Dazling the Eyes of all that did pretend, 

To fierce Contention gave a proſperous End. 
No ſooner You, GREAT SIR, "ks Throne aſcend, 
But our Diſorders ceaſe, and all things mend. 


* :/ As if your Royal Touch were only ſure 
$ '- \— The true King*s- Evil of the Realm to Cure. 
BY Ph. not Ambition ſpurr*d our Soveraign on 


o ſeize the Scepter, and aſſume the Crown 3 


" But like the Yeſfal- Heat, his Martial Fire 


Was ſuch as true Devorion did inſpire; 
His Zeal for GOD, and Pity to Mankind 
Awak'd his Courage, and confirm'd his Mind. 


 -— Rekgion *cwas, that putting on his ſhield, 


Brought him Y:Rorious through a bloodle%s Field ; 
His Arms were ſuch, as th' Ancient Heroes wore, 
Bequeath'd him by the God he does adore. 
And all to ſave three Kingdoms from the Corſe 
Of Lawleſs Rule, and Romes Tyrannick Force. 
A Prince-like Pious Ardowr of Renown, 
To ſeek the Church*s Triumph in his own - 
Which once accompliſk*'d under his Command, 
Th? Auguſt and Grateful Sexate of the Land 
Gave up what they had left (who had done ill 
To Him, that more deſery'd the Throne to fill. 
With equal Love the Generous King releas'r 
The chiefeſt Impoſt, which the Poet opprelt , 
Which, tho? ſo fair a Branch of publick Store, 
He valu'd not, becauſe it Cranghl” the Poor. 
One Landlord to the Houſe, to Chimneys two, 
Seem'd more than was to equal Jufice due; 
He that once lets his Houſe, his Chimney lets, 
There the poor dreſſes what his Labour gets ; 
Hard, double - Pay for that from whence he eats. 
Or if through Poverty it be not paid, 
For Cruelty to tear away the ſingle Bed, 
Gn which the poor Man reſts his wearied Head, 
At once deprives him of his Reſt and Bread. 
But ſuch /»j«i#:ce He would not Command, 
Who came by Juſtice to relieve the Land ; 
Nor would he have an opulent Land ſupply 
Th? Expence of State by grinding Cruelty. 

Thus the vext World to find repoſe, at laft 
= Aupuſtus Arms her ſelf did caſt. 

England now with equal Toyls oppreſt, 

Her wearied Head did on Your Boſome relt- 
Then let the Muſes with ſuch Notes as theſe, 
Inſtruet-us what belongs unto our Peace. , 
Here in low ſtrains your milder Deeds we ſings 


'Hereafter we will Bayes and Olive bring 
'To Crown your Head, while you in Tiiumph ride 


On Vanquiſh'd Nations, and the Sea beſtride ; 
While all your Ne:zghbouring Princes uato You, 


Like Joſeph's Sheaves, pay Reverence, and bow. 
- $2Þ 
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' CONGRATULATORY POEM 
E292 


To His Highneſs 


PRINCE cf ORANGE, 


 UponHie ARRIVAL At 


LOND ON. 


ATL happy T roy-novant”s Triumphant Walls, Triumphal Arches, Pyr arnids, --.- Alas! 
=$ Hark how thy Princely Guardian Geniws calls. Too mean Records are Monuments of Braſs. 
Fair 4160» rowze thy Head,and mourn no more, Thy Viftory ftands crown'd with ſuch Sucoeſs, 


Great NASS AW thy Palladium ſhall reſtore, Thatev'n our Unborn Heirs thy Name ſhall bleſs. 
Temples themſelves thy Monuments ſhall turn, 


And thy rich Sweets even with our Incenſe burn : 

So fragrant, ſo perfum'd, thy hallow*d Praiſe, 

Liztt by Hew?ns bright*ſt Altar. Coal ſhall blaze. 
The very Wiad, that drove the' World around 
Cranmer and Ridley's Duſt, thy Deeds ſhall ſound. 
Even the old Martyrs Blood ſhall Tribute bring, 
And *midft their Cryes to Heav*n, thy Trophies ſing. 
For thou'ſt the Chanrel d1mm?4d, and that Rich Gore 
Shall now bedew the ſprinkled Globe no more. 


Error and Ignorance by Thee ſtruck dea 

No more th? old Chaos ore our World ſhall ſpread. 
Thy Word bids there be Light, and ſtrait a Ray 
All-Heavenly bright, calls forth a New-born Day. 
By Thce our new Commanded Glories ſhige : 

That great Creation Work is onely Thine. 

$0 when on Man th'All-ſmiling Pow?r looks down, 
And do's, with unexpeRted Bleilings, crown ; 
Delighted and amaz'd Mortality 


Yes, Mighty Prince, our Fear and Doggar's fled, 2 
» 


With bended Kaee, and with uplifted Eye, That Conqueror ,whoſe ſoaring Eagles flew 

Owns the bright Providence from whence they flow*d ; So high, that but to Look, was to Subdve, 

Each Smile a Bliſs, and in each Bliſs the God. Muſt Veil his Bays to thine. For Oh! Behold 

| | The SACRED FY OL UME oa thy Creſt Entoll'd. 
Methinks Iheard the Be/gick Lyon roar, And whiP thy Standart do's thoſe Arms ſupply, \ 

Landed in Triumph on the Britiſþ Shoar ; EE. No Wonder that thy Viftories out-fly | 

Strength in his Paw, and Terror in his Brows, b The Roman Julius, or the Macedon Youth : 

To bid his Three Dull Couching Brothers Rowze : So weak is Mortal Pow'r, t'Immortal Truth. 

Off from their Necks their Long-bourne Fetters ſhake, | 

From their Lethargick Ga/lick Philters wake. But as Record makes the Renown more High, 

Yes, Great Bohemian Race, oa Banner's ſpread, : | Nobly to uſe, than gain a ViRtory : . 

And th* Exg/iſb Arms by Mighty N ASS AW led, There there's thy loudeſt Trump, whoſe Ecchoing Sound 

Break the lang Leagues with Mahomet and Hell ; Shall even to both the diſtant Poles rebound. 

And the World's Ravager, Exrope*'s Monſter quell. No ſooty Spark of black Ambitions Fire, 

Ambition's All-devouring Rapine cruſh, Thou doſt to Glory, not ro Thrones aſpire. | Y . 

nds 


And into Peace his Dragoon Berzers huſh : Safe the Great FAMES, Heav*as dear Vicegerent; 
T*Eternal Night his conjur'd Devils hiſt, In thy Viftorious, but Protefting Hands. 
ORANGE the haunted World's great Exorc/f. | NofForty Eights abhorred deteſted Shame : 

Great TRUT H's Foundation fet once more upright, = But a bright Page of pureunſullied Faine. 

And waſh the Sanguin'd m—_— wlyte. __ Co/ar may ſtill live Bleſt : No raviſht Jem, 

Go on, Bold PRINCE; amd in that Cauſe Divine, C To rifle or deface the Diadem. 


That Holy War, a brighter Heroe ſhine, And if a humane Step his erring Foot has trod, 
Than Boloign's GODFREY crown'd at Paleſtipe. Thow'dſt but refine the Man, to reinſtate the God. 


Thus to Great B R I TAIN her loſt Right reſtore, | | | 
Eaftall'd proud Exrope*s Arbiter once more. Yet Britiſþ Mother Church, tis now thy Day, 
The Golden Hour that brings thy Game in Play. 


Now E»21and's Champion to thy juſt Applauſe, Now ſhow the DifPrence, 1n their Veins there runs, 
To wreath Thee Chaplets worthy of thy Cauſe, Betwixt thy True-born, and thy Hagar Sons. 


/ 
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©” * rrow Mouth, a dumb Fack's Cn, 
"Twas thought tha that Margage eight bin L Ac crooked Snout which denterh,} in; 
ine, 


S ck and Breaft do 
If he could get a luſcious Dame : * $-T6 mat his beaftly Parts more fine; 
Atier a Þ Featy twas ag Feed, 


| . : For like 1 Dove Ig Pons = 
F That he ſhv oh wedded be with & at M1 


is Back t & ſame 1 do pr 
"Tho —_— Saint the Lady 's Wall, oy Y 
;To fwallow ſuch bitter Pill. 
But Parents told Ker thatſhe _ 
Obey rhe:r Dictates, cr be c 
What ſignifies your rEubind, Shop, 


In Covrt, in City, and in Iown, 


Yrs Body's r6gnd, if you 

5-7 A-- Ricks? ut Jeans, x06 
'Tis mighty handy for 4 Kick, 
But very lunber isK - 
Wah? will I dou breed ſome Di 


IS mn 


Whether like Monkey'or an Ape With thoſe wi5#atch the Monſter fitft; 
To marry him we think it _ "ſp His Knees adainſy eath other Finiths.” 
For tho' deform'd he is a Wit : : | As if they ow'd cach other Optte, 
We'll drets him fine before he come: ! His Legs bend out much like a Bc 


And makea Noite withGuns: and Daitins." 
_ His Chaio bing gone, with Ribbor ty'd- ; 
. He ſhall come over to his Bride. ... 

But ales, my? Neighbours, he's notfound 
O'er ll our native Britiſh SE 24K 


» "His Shins are we iry rugged tſ qe: 
And now-e&bwke- his Compleay. 

} Fe has two delicate (ptivv. ' EIN 

If you don't find him, this all Kivw,, | 


You! jy oe] St.. Fe gle Ting. OF 
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A bi 
NEW SONG ---£ 


OF A AT — 
In te NOR TH. 
Rom the farthermoſt part of the North we have News 
Of a man of ſome Note that receiv'd an Abuſle : 
For a Dog to be toſs'd in a Blanket, *tis known, 
But alas, what 1s that to the Maior of a Town ? 
For a great Magiſtrate 
To be us'd at that rate, 
All the World muſt allow 
It is very hard Fate. 
Ah! is it not ſtrange ? amangt Wonders we rank it, 
That the Maior of a Town ſhou'd be toſs'd in a Blanket. 
Had a drunken Tom Tinker the Pennance receiv'd, 
Or a Vintner for ſtumming his Wine, who 'd have griev'd ? 
Had they bolted a Baker tor making light Bread, 
' Or a Taylor for ſnipping a Yard for a Shred ; 
Had it been but a Tapſter 
For Nicking and Frothing, 
Wee'd been contented 
To take it for nothing. 
But as the caſe ſtands, who, alas ! do' n't reſent it, 
And wiſh, now ?ctis done, that it might be prevented ? 
Diogenes was ſaid once to live in a Tub, 
But a Tenement of Blanket is ſuch an odd Jobb 
For a man of his Rank, we muſt ſtudy the Fa&R, 
Unleſs *twas to mind him of the late Woollen AQ. 
However, 'twas unkind 
In the midſt of his State, 
So to trouble his thoughts 
. With th' approaches of Fate. 
For men when advanc'd to the height of their Glory, 
Have ſomething to dream on beſides Purgatory. 
For a new Convert in Relick to be wrapt, 
To Secure him from danger, it often has 1 ; 
But had this been ſuch, in no Story we fin 
A Maior to cut, Capors like a Witch in the wind ; 
Sure there's ſomething exceeding 
Muſt cauſe this extream ; 
Yet if we dare take: it, 
As Old Wites do Dream, | 
Unadvis'dly miſtaking between waking and ſleep = CL 


He pounded the Parſon inſtead of bjs Sheep : | — 
So in that croſs humour they were forc'd for to ſhake him, 
To ſhew him his Errour as ſoon as they wak'd him. 


But now, to conclude, ah ! Heaven be thank it, 
The Maior had no harm that was toſs'd in a Blanket, 
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ON THE 


Mr. CALEB SKINNER, andMr. HEZEKIAH MIDDLETON, Merch 
Who wire Drowned at BLACK-WALL, Coming from on Board a SHIP the 5TH of May. 1 689, 


, F< 
ants. 


_- 


— 


By 2 School-fellow of Mr. SKINNERS. 


>a — ——_— 


—————— 


Aticnce a while, unruly Tears! My Pen ; 
Mult Weep, and you ſhall have your turns again. 
— Come all you Artleſs Paſſions, Grief and Love, 
Fruſtrated Hopes, and Sickly wan Deſpair ; 
Beat all your Throbing Breaſts, and rend your Hair; 
Till every thing but Deſtiny you move : 
Nor need you fear Diſturbance from the reſt ; 
All the white Paſſions now are flown away , 
Each ſmiling Motion leaves the frighted Breaſt 
Of our Unhappy Swains : Joy will not ſtay, 
Nor Bliſs, nor Pleaſure ſweet, nor calm Delight ; 
Deep, deep ! They vaniſh into Endleſs Night : 
Not one poor Hope we from the Wrack cou'd fave, 
All with the Shepherds ſunk, beneath the Greedy Wave. 


You Nymphs who rowl from far to Father Thames, 
The Eternal Tribute of our Chriſtal Streams ; 
Keep not one Drop behind ! Wring out each Urn, 
And our Unhappy Shepherds help to mourn. 

Ask rot their Names ; In every Eye you'll read 
"Tis Tityrws, and Celadon are dead: 
Ah Tityrws ! How oft in Youthful Years, 

As Merry as the Spring that bloom'd around , 
Below the Tyranny of Hopes and Fears, 

We've worn the happy thoughtleſs Hours away, 
With Raſtick Garlands oft each other Crown'd ; 

}lithe as the Morn, and Jocund as the Day. 
How often gaz'd upon the Dimpled Wave? 

And ſmiPd I.ke that which ſoftly ſtole along, 

As liſtning to a Shepherds humble Song ! 

In vain we boaſt of Gifts which Phebus gave, 

Of Foreſight deep, and Providerce Divine. 

How little dreamt I then the Fates Deſign, 
That ſuch mult be th* Unhappy Shepherds Grave. 


Thee Ce/adon, zlthough to me unknown, 
Thee ! Partner of my T zt5r«s's Fate ; . 
With him I wail, ſhare thou in every Groan , 
Share thou with him in his Immortal State : 
Enter with him the Muſes Golden Gate. 
Thee Ce/adox / Who though unknown to me ; 
Where ſunk in th* Crowd my ſelf unknown I lie, 
Piping my Oatez Tues, did*ſt mount more High ; 
And Crowds, and Men, and Towns, and Cities ſee, 
And all the Worlds miſtaken Gaiety. 
Unmov'd thou ſaw*ſt em all, did*ſt all o*'ercome, 
And with thee brought thy Ruſſert Vertue Home. 
Thou dar*ſt be ſtill Unfaſhionably brave; 
No drop ef Blood about thee, call'd the Slave. 
Ah! Was that Vertue made to ſet ſo ſoon, 
Muft ſuch a S## bs Clouded &er "tis Noos : 
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Alas! Poor Tityrss and Celadon. 


— be 


Be drench'd in that wide S:2 that knows no ſhore; 

Thames was his Sez, and there he ſets, to riſe no more. 

He was too great for C/ajus to commend, 

Juſt great enough for T7 ztyr«s his Friend. 

Cloſe in each others Arms, ſee where they lie! 
Unminding, or Unfearing Hovering Fate ; 

Or had they known *r, how could they better die ? 
How could they be laid out in greater State ? 

Bath gently lean'd npon the others Breaſt ; 

Thus both together Glided ſoft ro Exaleſs Reſt : 

Bright Shades! For you who only ſet to riſe, 

To riſe again, and thine in brighter Skies : 

To Pity you were almoſt Blaſphemy, 2 


And &er he half the round of Life gets o'er, : 


Than Death, could any greater Bleſling be ; 


' Sure Titzrws *t had been beſtow?®d on thee. 
' Ourſelves let's Pity then, for they're above, 


All but our Imitation andour Love : 

Come then you Shepherds, come you ſighing Swains ! 

View on yon Oozy Bank, their ſad remains ; 

Where's now that Honey which ſo oft has flown 
From their Dear Lips ? where all that lively Grace ? 

Livid and Black, and all Deform*d they*re grown , 
And Death and Horror revel in their Face! 

Bloated and ſwoln their Eyes, and dull 8nd dead, 

Mud in their Hands, and Weeds about their Head. 


Away you common Griefs, here comesa Tide 
That overwhelms the diſtant Fields, on either ſide : 
Is any here ſo large a ſhare can claim, 

As can a Mothers or a Siſters Name : 
See where acroſs the crowded Srrend they fly, 

And through the opening Ring of Gazers come ? 
Bat =y on his Face can Weeping lye, 

Rigid as he, and Cold, and Pale, and Dumb : 
See where old Reverend Father Thames the while 
Sits ſad and Penſive, on ſome Neighbouring Iſle. 
His Reedy Garland from his Brows he throws ; 

He throws his Meadow-ſweet, and Flowers away, 
Dull and unguided, ſee his Chariot goes; 

And where they pleaſe, he lets his Waters ſtray. 
His curſed guilty Water's now as black 
As Acheron, or Styx"s Lazy Lake. 

He does of them, and they of Fate complain, 
And both rowl deeply Murmuring in the Main. 


The Silver Medway greets them as they paſs, 
And ask why they ſuch diſmal Pomppur on ; 
But not a Word they Anſwer, ſave Alas ! 
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The PROLOGUE .ad. EPILOGUE to the New 
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Eaven to the Muſes well may Coyn deny + ' 
Pleaſures attend on 'em;, no Gold can buy: 

Our Poet even in Poetry is poor, - 

Yet he fo charming finds his little Store, 

All England ſeems to him, leſs rich than he ; 

For he's content, —— which England n&er will be. 

All Se&s and Parties lend him Scuff for Plays, 

And his Delight, though not his Fortune, raiſe. 

Goods borrowed thus, he does nor Jong retain, 

But on the Stage, brings ] Fools and Knaves again 

To thoſe that lent 'em,” that'they may have Uſe, 

Profit and Pleaſure of their own produce. 

To Day, he does make bold, a Farce to ſhow, 

Prieſts made, and ated here, ſome Months ago. 

They turn'd to Farce, the Court, the Church, the Laws; 

It mer a while, ſome Fortune and Applauſe. 

Now ſure the Wits, that did aſſiſt ic then, 

And ſtrive to have it acted oer agen, 

Will like it on the Stage 3 'tis cheapeſt here. 

Prieſts are good Actors, but they're curſed dear ; 

And will, it they return, have greater Pay ; 

With Reaſon ! f —— Oh They loſt a hopeful Play. 

Truth is, if ever Prieſts return, they come 

With all the Hunger, Rage, Revenge. of Rome : 

And therefore we had beſt no longer jar 

VVe ſhall agree too late, when in the Snare. 

Nay, 'thoſe who once ferv'd Prieſts, and ftill promote 

France, Teague, and Feſnite, in their fecret Vote: 

And are ſo mad, they'd give up Englands Glory, 

Only to keep, the wretched Name of Tory ; 

Had better quit their Plots, and cheaply fit, 

To re. us a& the Product o' their V Vir. 


._ The 


To the Reverend Dr. BEV ERIDGE, FE 
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ER EDUDCHARITSTIC ON; 


Occafion'd by his ſcafonalle and excellent Sermon , K 
1þout Reftitrtion, on * St. Lake 19. 8. preach'd at St. nnd we, ror! Joon 


” 4arecc5 London, Tueſday, March 17. 1690. 


- YN Oming by Chance into St. Lawrezce-Airk, 
&_, Where Preachers did of Old Re/tance Jerk, 
The prating Reader having made an End, 
; faw your K:r--ce on tne Mount aſcend, * 
' the Publicir- Zarheus, who, to ſee 
*-{z5 pats by, climb'd up into the Tree. 
"4; Thanks, good Sir, [ mult confels 15 duc 
To penrent Zacheus, and to YOU. 
He by Exa2”, You by Preaching , taught 
{ nd rhereis {cas nably reveard the Thought 
Gt many Hearts ) the Nature and Extent 
Cj that great Duty of che Ponitent, 
Cali'd Reſt: rntion, Which cinbailms his Tears, 
Sets him 15 47755, and pays off all Arrears ; 
Procures Ins 7 irdon from rhofftended Ged, 
Atones his 3 'ex2eaxce, and dis crarm his Rod, 
Pardon (2) ttt Gnpentteut 1N Vain umplore, 
{iper.. 0:7 arethey that dont {4 Reflore 
Totirwionged Man what was his (c) Own before. 
I! this be truc, Sir, then Your Flack is damn, 
And everv 1 wvcarng j'rie/; that can be nanrs ; 
Who, to detun unjuſtly, do not dread, 
Thc Crowntiiey fole from off their Monarch's Head: 
Whom by w/e Accn{.ccon they dethrond, 
And, as an 1CA4cating Fms, dilownd. 
Thou * Abdicate by Force, ſeems, by the By. 
A Monitrous Riddie, and 7/nlearaed Lye : 
Which to (4; belive, 2 Judgment is on thoſe, 
Who chink't no Sin their Sovraign to Depoſe,, 
Renawnce, Abjure, Transfer Allegiance too: 
fr V1iiut IERLRISTON A-paurt: Conſcience do? 


# 
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tA: 47S; *8, m6 needs ve made: 
WVhy not to Sceptor;, ns well as to the: 5pid- 7? 
Tf co our 7 eZ2w-5S+/je.ts we owe that Care, 
Much mere to A725 who God's Vicegerents are. 
Or « it Lawtful to defrand rhe Fig, 
Wiubi{t we art jiit to every other 7hing ? 
[5 it our Duty t9 d2 Right to All 
Except to Him, whom w2 our Father call? 
Mu't God's Laws be obey'd bour partial Will, 
Th apoſtles ſad (-} Prediftion to fulfill ? 
Kender 19 all their Dacs, the Goipel fays, 
DireFs to ſtrait, condemns all crooked Ways. 
Reftore to the Wrong'd, and to all Juſtice do, 
The Voice of ” Mvtes is, and (f) Feſus too. 

Go. preach this G:/pe/-Doctrine through the Town, 
Bid *£m Re/f;re wito do Ulurp the Crown. 
The Mas's (g) alive, and too his injur'd Soz, 
T's whor &-/re before the (þ) Setting-San, : 
Or &le (13d Fate!) Three Kingdoms are undon. | 
Fill City and Coart-Pulpits with the Sound, 
Cry, () RESTITVTION, all the Kingdom round. 
I ear not, preach, pray ( You Leader of the Blind !) 
Bewitched Sutjefts to a better Mind. | 
By tty Fxorcifing Art conjure the Devi/ = 
From Rebel-Hearts, ſtop the impending Ev. 
Bid *ein tranſcribe Zacheus's (kt) Honeſtie, 
Leſt they afcend, not his, but Hamarn's Tree ; 
( Tho, as Zacheus, ſo amply to Reſtore, 
Will make the 7hreves, and frolick Leeders, poor.) 
Or elſe deſcend into the loweſt Fell, | 
Where Parricides, Robbers and Rebels dwell : 
For if the Publicay we do contemn, 
The Publican the Chriſtian will condemn. 
Bid *em Repent, do Juſtice, and Reſtore, 
Call home the ing, = mom bet no more. 


1 give to the Poor, and if I have taken 


any thing from any man by fal 
ſation, I Los ine Rada I 


(4) No Yardon vacaout Repentance, anc. 

no Repentance without Reſtitution. Dr.Be- 

veridge's Sermon on St. Luke 19. 8. before» 

mention'd. 

(b) And as ye have hurt the Name of your 

Neighbour, or otherwiſe hindred him, ſo 

now intend to Reftore it to him again- 

For without Reſtitution, God accepteth 

not your Confeftion, nor yet your Repen- 

tance. Book of Homulies, Fol. pag. 286. 

129 pag. 465. 

(c, And fo it is ſtill, for Poſſeſſion does not 
take away Right, and therefore Zachew 
emphatically iays, My Goods. Behold, Lord, 
the half of my Gaods I give to the Poor-- 
My Goods, i. e. what remains to mg after I 
have reſtor'd what I have unjuft'y taken 
from another, who has the Rigat, and not 
I, though I have the Pol. ion, An what 
remains when I have made ſuot Reſtieu- 


» fion,] may truly call my own.---Dr, Bev. 


ut [11pra, : | | 
* 10 abdicate an Ofce, ſuppoſes a volun- _ 
tary ACt,and the content of him who quits 
it : according to Tully, Sa'uft, Livy, &c. 
(4) For this cauſe God ſhall ſend them 
ftrong deluſion, that they ſhould believe 
a Lye: That they all might be damned 
who beiteved not the Truth, but had plea» 
ſure in Unrighteouſneſs, 2 The, 2.11, 12. 
{e) In the laft days perilous times ſhall 
cone, for Men ſhall be lovers of their 
own ſelves, coretous---diſobedient to Pa- 
rents, unthankful, unholy, without Natu- 
ral Aﬀection, Truce-breakers, Falſe Accu- 
ſers--- Fierce , Deſpiſers of thoſe that are 
Good, Traytors----2 Twm. 3. 1,2, 3,4. A 
Text, which 'tis to be wiſht a certain Re- 
verend Divine, [Dr. $h--0ck] who lately 
preach'd at F/arehall, had gone thorough 
m_— 

* Lev. 6.2, 3.4: $. . 

(f) Remember the Gclden Rule which 
our Saviour recommends , Fparſoever ye 


would that Men, &c. Dr. Bev. ut ſupra. 


(z) If the Man is alive whom ye have. 
wrong'd, make Refticutzon. to him ; or if 
he is dead, to his Son, or Executor, (9c. 
(b) AndI adviſe you to make no delay, 
—_ Reſtitution before the Sun is ſet. 14. - 
P > 

(:) Without Reſtitution to the wrong'd, 
never expect God's Blefſing upon you or 
yours, Ge, 14, ibid. 


(k) Be juſt, and 2 like | , &c, 


Men 
follow the Example in the Text, &c 14.b, 


ou 


mo. 


-""C+ 73. 3 
The EPILOGVUE. 


Rieſts have the Keys of Heaven and Hell they” boaſt; ' 
; No doubt to both, they ler in many a Ghoſt : 
Buc we, to Day, have Ranting Sparks diſplay'd, 
Can Damn themſelves, withour the Churches Aid ; 
V'Vho count it Glorious to Drink, VVhore. and Swear, 
And rath«r would be catch'd at Rapes, than Prayer. 
But He&'ring Heaven, they will not truſt it far; 
Therefore our Play-Houſe is their Seat of War. 
And they encounter without Wit, or Fear, 
' Dang'rous French Forces in Lewd Vizards here. 
Onr Hero's: once in France great Fame did gain ; 
Our Maſques give France Revenge, and ſpoil the ftrain. 
The Maſques, no doubt, are Penſioners of France ; 
'Tis Treaſon now, French Intereſt ro advance 3 
And French Commodities are all by Law 
Doom'd to be burnt : Then you, Bold Maſques, withdraw, 
Or elſe the Cuſtom-Houſe will ſeize you all, 
And make our Houſe to the Prize-Office fall. 
To revive Engliſh Virtue, drive away 
Folly and Vice, is aim'd at by this Play. 
To Friends of Enzland this muſt well appear 3 
And ſuch, no doubt, is every Creature here. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


\ Tivc and Impartial Account of the moſt Material Paſſages in Ireland ſince Decemb. 1688. 
Wiih a particular Relation of the iate Forces of London-Derry. Takenrom the Norcs 
of a Gentleman who was Eyc-Witnelſs ro moſt of the Actions mentioned therein during his 
riding there ; and now, being in England, publiſht the fame for the further Satisfaction of 
this Nation. To which is added, A Delcription, and an Exact Map of Londow-Derry, as he 
rook it upon the place. Price 6 d. Licenied and Entred according ro Order. Printed for 
Folm Amery at the Peacock againſt St. Duwnſtan's Church in Fleezſtreer. Sold by Randal Taylor 
at Stazwners-H1ll. 
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L7940n, Printed tor 70:2 Am ry, and publiſhed by Randal Taylor. 1690. 
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A Copy of a Letter ſent to the Reverend Dr. Beveridge, up- 
on Occaſion of the Second Edition of the Paper of Re- 
marks upon his Sermon about Reſtitution, =, i= *:*- 

| CO IPA. 
3 


SIR! PE 
Have here ſent You the Second Edition, with AdditJons;of the Paper 
with Remarks upon your late Sermon about Reſtitution, wherein, as in a 

Glaſs, you may ſee your abominable Hypocriſy, in preaching up Reftirution to 
the wrong'd, and that upon pain-of Damnation, and yet you your ſelf can 
receive and enter upon the Rzght and Poſſeſſion of another, an [nnocent, Cor- 

*Dr. Tho, Ken, ſcientious * Biſhop of our Church, ( yet in Being, and Zncanorically turned out 

eg: yours to beg his Bread ) whoſe Biſhoprick was ſetled on him for his Life, according 

Walls, to the Laws of the Realm, ( which ſetled St. Peter's in Cornhi! upon you ) 

which you have ſworn to preſerve and maintain to your power. You are 
not ignorant that a Biſhop, according to the Rules and Prattice of the Church 
in all Ages, cannot warrantably be depriv'd, or depos'd, but by a Synod of 
Biſhops, either General, or Provincial. But was there any ſuch Method of 
Proceeding in the Caſe of our deprived Biſhops > it being never heard of 
old, that Biſhops were depoſed, or deprived by mere Lay-men (who might in- 
deed as legally depoſe Biſhops, as the People might an Hereditary King ) no, 
not in the Arzan Perſecution. 

Refle&, I beſeech You, on the diſmal Fate ( as a jult Puniſhment of the 

* Two Arian Sin, much like that of Corab ) of thoſe Ecclehraſtical,Schiſmatical * Vſarpers, 

TW Gregory and George of Cappadocia, who unjuſtly invaded the See of Alexan- 

and ns. dria { which was wiſely and honeſtly refu&gd by Exfehius Emiſenus, when 

proffer'd ro him ) upon the depofing of Athanaſtss, the Orthodox Biſhop there, 
for no other Crime, than that of his C__ \ your deprived Biſhoy”s 
Fault.) refuſing to comply with the Wickedneſs of the Time, and vigoroufly 
oppoling the prevailing Arian Faition. But the Good, Conſcientious Biſhop was 
by the Providence of God, with Honour reſtord to his See, to the Foy of his 
Friends, ( who faithfully ſtuck to him in Baniſhment } and the Shame and 
Confuſion of his Enemies. 

, To enter upon the Right and P2ſſeton of another, Is it, I pray, agreeable 
to the Golden Rule, which, you obſerv'd, our Saviour recommended—-har- 
ſoever ye would that Men ſhould do to you, even ſo do ye to them —Read and 
-apply the Apoſtles earneſt Expoſtulation, Rom. 2. 21, 22, &c. Thou therefore 

_ which teacheſt another, teacheft thou not thy ſelf2 Thou that preacheſi a Man 

Should "not Feat, 6, 900"; a7 37 bolt t#hir abbarreft Tdols, doſt thou commit 

Sacriledge 2 hat "makeſt thy boaſt of the Law, through breaking the Law 

| diſhonourefs thon-God >:For the Name of God is blaſphemed, through you. 
O Sir! Ce Occaſion you give to the Enemies of our Religzon, to 
me by which we arecalled. ——1Is this worthy of the 
UNTIEw veridge. > Whom wif eſteeny'd a Second C 
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ur Eyes, andyour Brerbrer's, that you may ſee your 

dhreat of your Sins. by Righteouſneſs, and fo avert his 

tay wa un Server, _ rheſe trembling Nations. — 
OE IP EREY £\REND SIR! 

. _ - Your-Sincere and Faithful Monitor, 
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Truly Loyall, and and 


Capt. John G 


| Late Commander of Their' Maje ſts E igatt th 


Roſe. Being a Full and, TrucKelat dy 
Fight ee. the ſaid Fri ery” cat. in 
War to the Eaſtward of Coe Saldes, Latitude 4t bo 


and 50. On Saturday the _—_ of May. 1690, Xx IJ a 


In a Sins from Newt tan y with PI Ty 
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2 Maſt Ships, 1 to whom he } 6-Frigat was ore fog | 
ge gf the SOPyeny- v. 2 —— vB wy = = bt: 
Re all'Pens Glens: j 't ere none to _ 4 Fo * nf 
Hbw the Brave George near Sables-Iſland fell} "oF T.-.4- 


Why ſuch Ingratitude ? his —_—_ za... + 
| Berrer deſecve, then thus .h Verſe rogrutch | |, _ ©: 

In memory of him, who whe for ro ſave no tie rr 

His King's __ Countries honour, found a Grave. NOT EA. 

In deepeſt Seas, yer ſhall his Memory, ak 

Not hos be buried in obſcurity. IF bs 

Nor ſhall baſe--- Boſtoners, curſt Sons of Cham,  , - 4 

Who with falſe lyes, and tales mankind wopld ſham | TROOP 2 
yl vlory, though Hieix' black Py, $ ſaid, ; 


WE ip and Men, weep to the French berray'd.. Ek. 
s Say then my Muſe, and fairbfull: Tele. © pau. DON alk 
The cime, and cauſe Parulherd in his fate. 7 WORE” 
Ib OR - Near Fx 

of £ "Je 
- F d " 


(2 y- ED hey 

Near twice Ten years, betruſted with cody,” ©. Ba 

In Warlike Ships, in midſt of Armed Bands - 

On all occaſions he his Country ſerv'd, Ro 

And from the Poſt of danger never ſwerv'd ; _ js 

Always a Vitor, and by Heaven's decree _— 

Preſery'd till this his finall deſtiny. ER: 
"Twas near th' Americ ſtrand a twice 12 days L mo 

The Glorious Sun had guilded with his Rays | 

Fair Mata's boſome. In the Frigot Roſe 

Plouching the Ocean to ſeck out his foes, 

And fave bis Convay-Fleer, anon appears =>: -.-þ 

A Luſty French Ship, after her he ſtears, 

Twenty odd Guns on either ſide hawl'd out ;.-* > ID 

Seamen and Soldiers full four hundred ſtout: aL a JI 

The Roſe a Fifth Rate, nor full thirty Guns, * 2] LBS, 

Sixſcore brave Lads, burthen 3 hundred Tuns: == 

And when in Call demands, whence your ſhip, hoyp 

The Frenchman cry'd, me tell you by and by 

Strike to the Kin of 0 fF rance. hon Gntwrith c = 

No, no, Monſieur, we'l firſt well bang your hi -: 

Cry 'd Valiane (7enr ge, nor ſhall  e're be told | - 

To England's King his Ship ſo cheap old. . =. 

Scarce {aid, when thund'ring Eccho's pierce the sky * 

From Engliſh Marriners, who French — 

Shril! Trumpets, and loud Drums do noWYnvite 

The dull and rimorous to a bloody Fi 

Then thundcing Cannons mixt witty 
Se:id ,ondrous ball, piercing well-ſea 
Which in their paſſage to the briny Wy 

| Numbers of ſouls lull in Erernal ſleeps, 

From the Main-topps and quacces-Daths like bait. 

In ſhowers of Lead, each other. now affail : 

Now might you ſee the Rigging cut in twain 

And nimble fingers ſplicing it again. 

Ten thouſand (plinters from all quarters fly, 

+ The ſayls hard Bullers pierce then paſs toth* sk A 
So! ge the Guns, others dire. powder hos? þ.. MY 

Loading with chain-ſhor is anbthers am: RT .. 

All bent co kill, or rake, or burn, or both, Ls +. 

No Room is left for Cowardice or ſloath. 
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pfis now are cut in twain, 


72 
Their Scaly head: ; rom ups. 
Above wh waves, diſpleas'd at OW 


Amaz' d, return to their unknown = py 


le the Combacancs with clamours fill 
cl led Mrch'h a crying our Rl fall, 
Then dying groans, w mix 


And from the ſcoopers bl ” 
Thus for ſome time th he rat oy 
When from the 


Some Commod hatic 
Which brought the | 


7 Whill EET = 
went zo the £132 


Yer e're 
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*h* But Wo hohour 'chey chew 
ec Grld I cnd, le rear bids ay 


Brave Ladsfig 0 
Your late Boring: BCAag4 6 
My heboe Ile fpory 


Do ur your parts, we'a make 
Or Roſt his hide, ere hin ſer 


Freſh Courage now reviyes in ev breal "Ina 
. Scorning to think of life or loneeſt 
Near one hour more they chutnp'tc reacbma rH =Y 
+, Such lorc.of treatment he could not abide > 2 
His Firſt, !and Second in onr view! d i 
| His Pores'w made as wide EL door i in Hall ; "a 


had y- FE a 
=, 8*- P 
& 3%, 
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For he ( as well asbthers. )harh/forne ſhame 
' Ir muſt nor be forgdrhow Vialiant * Clark * = 


a Hawt up the MOT Deck en he fa 


_ Fire on his quaner,'y 


His Kilian 
From the Main-top ;- ' lx deth's 

Sone hundreds more * FE Couric we Ts 6 
From bloudy decks they th&v 
But that the Poet nfay'not N 


rit blame, | 


'Wich his ren Guns did prove: EC: 
And ttwus  hbefrobforhog 4 
And/ſafe from blowghimmfeFfiomore concern. 
In Bigudy Combas ſen be day hb 


Me Ca to beiwor -of 
Place that great Guy je ay ©-S DOUL 
Ply well your f ,. Irs do all we tn, 
What 1s che fexſt, moet > ww orſt of man. 


Thus giving, and 'on it goes, " 
Till the poor Manſur href 'd with heavy blows 
Found he'de roo much'on'r, ſtrait abour he "FF 


Finding his hands not _ fo good as bak 
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On the Ever to. be Lamented Death & the 
Moſt MAGNANIMOUS and ILLUSTRIOUS: PRINCE, 


CHARLES/LEO POLD, 


ud 


DUKE of LORRAINE, 
General of the Imperial Army : 


Who Died ſuddenly, April the Eighth 16go 


Eark | heark | What diſmal Noiſe is this I hear ? 

What mournful Clargor 1s't doth pierce mine Ear ? 
Fame, who had all her Trumpets taught to ſound 
Her General's Praiſe, with which the Air around 

The ſpacious Globe fo often did rebound 3 

Who'd learnt the Joyful Echo's to repeat 

The Mighty Vict'ries of Lorraiz the Great, 

And had inſtructed every Charming Grove 

To ſing his Conqueſts, 'ftead of ſofter Love, 

Had gather'd all her Breath, Joud to proclaim 

Th approaching Triumphs of the next Campaine : 

S$ if Thunder-ſtruck ! at once her Pipes are mate, 
The merry Haat-boys, and: ſhrill-throated Flate, 
The Statcly Kettle, and Reviving Drum, 

Th Harmonious 'Trumpet, All, at onte, are Dumb ! 
Dumb ! io thoſe Notes which Martial Heat did ſtir, 
And all, their Levets chang'd to mourntul Murr - 
Aﬀltooell't Hero's drop their ſinking Arms, 

And Hoe fapgers at the dread Alarms. 

on Glotious Yo RRAINE, Theme of all their Praiſe ! 
The Glorious LORRAIN E, who to Life could raiſe 

A Sinking Empire 3 To Freſh Youth reſtore 

The Roman Eagle, almoſt ſpent before ; 

The Glorious LORRATNE did her Strength renew, 
Warm'd with His Heat, She to freſh Vi&ries flew ; 

- Fclipſt the Turkiſh Moon by Her high Flight, 

And with her Sable Plumes obſcur'd her Borrow'd Light. 
Arm'd with His Courage, She whole Regions tore 

From the Proud Sultar; forc'd him to reſtore 

Her Ravag'd Cities to her Ancient Sway : 

Made trembling Baſhaws her Great Chief obey, 

As it New Conqueſts grew with -every Da £ 

- he Glorious LORRAINE conch th'  P Arms 

['9 battle Fate 3 Before him flew whole Swarms 
Ot Haughty Infidels, who oppos'd in vain 
That Arm which ſow'd whole Countries with their Slain. 
But who th' Immortal Laurel ſhall transfer 
From Buda's Walls, to grace His Sepulcher ? 

Buda ! That fingle Word ſums all Renown 3 

A Matchleſs Baſhaw, and a Matchleſs Towx ; 

Riſe, Mighty Wa/er, Right the Heroe here, 

'The Theme's too Gregt for my poor Muſe to bear. 

He that Great LOR RAINEs Vi&ties would rehearſe, 
Muſt fill vaſt Volumes, *not confine t' a Verſe ; 

At's Conq'ring Feet the proſtrate Vifers fall, 

Their Gaſping Empire dreads the General. 

Vanquiſht Seraskzers with their Legions run 3 

Like Ceſar, where he came, the Day he wor. 

Here we muſt reſt, whilſt thou, my Muſe, doſt tell 
His Swords Exploits *oainſt 2 greater I»fidel, 

Leave the proud Banks of Daerow's famous Streatn, -. 
Loaden with Trophzes of the Gereral's Fame ; 

And to the Fertile Rhize let's now advance, | 
And view the Pannick Fear he brought on Fraxce 3 


I 


| 


m.. 


| 


| Irglorious Arts 


| Where were ye all 


Y he 


- /That worſer Turk, T yrannick. "Monſter, who 

Conſcious, of plotting Exrope's Overthrow, 

"Twas now high time, his Injur'd Neighbonrs call, 

To come t* Account with their Great Gemeral : 

Lorraine he ſtole 'gainſt all pretence of Law, 

And Ravagd Orarge from the Brave Naſſaw, 

Encroacht on Spain, endeavoured to tear 

Th' Imperial Lawrel, on his Brows to wear 

Angers Power, and with Sword and Fire 

Beyond his Bounds to ſtretch his Lewd Defire 3 

Till he had Planted utter Deſolation, 
And made his Net hbours like his Abje& Nation : 

The Glorious LORRAIN's choſe to Check his Pride, 
And force the Monſter in his Cave to hide : 

His well-taught Troops diſdain the Morfenr's Arms. 
Monſieur, who Trembles at the Great Alarms: 
Porn ber, who ne'er durſt meet this Prince in Field, 
Poyſons, and Pifzeols more than's Sword have kill'd ; 

! Scorn'd by the Great and Brave, 

They ſeek not Man's Deſtra#ior, but ro Save. 
In three Months time Mozfenr had felt fo much 
The Courage of th' Ales, 'twas time to touch 
On ſome Deſign might ſpoil the Next Campaine, 
And lay the dreaded General of Alzraine : 
The Fortune of his Sword he juſtly Fears, 

And the Large Reckoning for old Arrears : 
'Tis_ done | The Mighty HE RO that had Broke _ 
The Inſulting Power of the Txrkiſh Yeake, 


- Made the more Barbarous Frexchman Fear his Sword, 


Which daily Reapt more Lawrels for its Lord. 
The Empires Hope, the Datling of the League, 

Is fallen 5 not by Arms, but by Iztrigne / 

ye Powers that attend 

On Virtuous Men, and are the HE RO's Friend ? ' 
ga no Kind Gerxins Reſcue from his Fate 
mighty Conqueror, and-prolong his Date ? 
reat Alexander, fell before, - 

Loaden with =; / So, whow We. dep "A 
Whoſe Fate, not Empire, but all How Mourn 3 - 
And ' ſhall on France the. Treacherous Fa# Return. 


You moſt Iluſtrious Hero's which ſurvive 
The Valiant LORRAINE, keep ſtill alive 
His Unmatcht- Conrage, Condut#, Conſtancy, 
And bear his Natne up to | Poſterity 


May th' Auguſt Emperour, a New General find, 
Matching the Bravery of his Arm, and Mind : 
And the Leagr'd Princes fuch ſucceſs 

As bears Proportion with_ their Faſt D 

May You French Lies with Your Lineals penn, 
And V:i&ory with all Your Armies Join, 
'Tilt humbled Lewis find his Treaſors Vain 

_ LORRAIN' Fortune to outlive L OR RA INE. 


LO N D ON, Princed for Richard Baldwin in —_—_—y Wo 


Such was the ſudden Tranſport of our Fears, 

We were unwilling to believe Gur Ears ; 

But when the Confirmation of it came, 

Ah, .doleful News } Ah, diſmal Word of Fame! 

Like Men intranc'd we ſtood, and in amaze, 

With ghaſtly Eyes did on each other $azc. b 

But he is gone — a—_——_—— 

And he whoſe Eyes bedew his: ſacred Urn, 

Each pious drop into.a Pearl will turn 

To adorn his Hearſe : But he who nohe-can vent 

Doth bring more Marble to his Monument. 

Him Heav*n a Pattera did for Heroes _— 

Quick in Advice and eager to 

In Councel calm, fierce as a Sorin F Fight 

Danger his Sp5-r, and Labour his Delight 

To lim th* Fleet, and Camp, the” Seq, and Ficld, 

- Did cqual Harv efts of bright glory yield, 

Who can Fer how Vallantly, how Free, 

He £4 ailerr che Empire of the Sca. 

Th: GN © Fieer endeavour but in vain 

The Tempeit of his Fury to ſuflain ; 

Sharter*d and torn before his Flig they flew, 

Like Dov:s rhat the exalted Eagle view, 

Ready © loop and irize them trom on high, 

Witit ali the Wings of tear and haſte do fly, 

The glorious Feats this Valliant Duke hath done, 

Hat Er:/ands higheſt Admiration. won : 

An though in deepeſt Grief we mourn him gon, 

We may T_ '*.: that he was ours ſo long. 

Arid if the Immortal dead do ſee, or know, 

| The various Actions of Mankind below, 

Sure bjs bright Soul with kind concern looks down, 

And byeaths auſpicious Wiſhes to the-Crown. - 

How bleſt were we,. had we the Bleſſing known, 

When we had Princely*'GR 4A FT ON for our own; 

But Heaven, that we our. mighty Happineſs | 
Might truly underſtand, did make it- "eſs, 

And did his' Noble Soul from us remove | 

To encreaſe the Number of the Bleſs'd above: 


On the Death: f Sem : E 


| His Grace the Duke of Graſton. 


Hen firſt around our Iſle the News was ſpread + 


(Alt, diſmal News ! ) the Noble Duke was dead. Though they have liv'd like Gods, yet d:e like vs. 


"Bur oh! ſuch Grief as this admits of none.- 


-if witat we Love muſt thus be torn away : 


. Whether were all thoſe careful Angels fled, 


| Letting Ignoble, Uſeleſs, * Shrubs alone, 
* Bur when a.Noble Heroe yields to Fate, 


' But oh! I've done, 
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Ye-partial Hcavens muſl Princely Heroes thus, 
Patience in ſmaller Ev.ls may be ſhown, 
In vain we Hepe and Sigh, in-vain we Pray, 


But we confeſs-With Grief, that-Princes Breath 

Is And te m ours, hike us they ou to Death, 
muſt own how fondly w 

To 6 fancy GR APFTON Gngwhat more than Man : 

'Twas he whoſe flaming Courage did diſdain 

The flow Advances of a vulgar Man. 


His early Years in bloody Wars did ſhow 4 
What riper Age might for his Country do, 
'Twas he who did in Fire and Stor 

Defend the Crown our s King Adorns. 


'Twas he who made the /ri/h Rebels Quake, 
And trembling French their Trenches to farſake ; 
But ah, he's gorie !- 
Excelling Prince, oh ! once our Joy andCare, 
Now our eternal Grief and deep Difſpair : 


That were intruſted wich rhy ſacred Head > 

Where were they then ! how did they mifemploy 
There Time, when thou didſt on thy Death-bed ly, C 
And bow'd thy Head to awful Deſtiny ! 

Impartial Death, like 7arguin's Wand, 

The ſooneſt reaches thoſe chat higheſt ſtand, 


And firikes the ſtately full grown Poppy dewn. 


"Then Sorrow riſes ia the greateſt State. 
The ſullea'ſt Mortal then will ſhed a _ 
And Death in alt its Sgraedure doth 3 
or whilſt-to I call 
His God-like Worth, the Tears like Rivers fall 
From my ſwelld Eyes, half languiſt'd now. with Cares, 
"Shaded with Grief, and almoſt quencird in Tears. a2 


Liſmfod, Oftahs 57. 1690. F. F. 


— wa  D_—_ 6 


_— ors Tr ” 
DEATH of that Worthy PREL ATE E, Ke 


The Right Reverend Father in God,” Dr. FZOHN LAKE, Late Lord Biſhop of Chicheſter, 
(One of the Seven Biſhops who were Priſoners in the Tower ) who departed 
this Life on Friday the 3otb. of Auguſt 168g. 


Eace Mourning Friend ! forbear to weep for him g And to Eternal Ages loudly Sing 
Who is faluted with the Angel's Hymn, Anthems of Praife to Heav'as Glorious King : 
Whom all the Saints Triumphant welcome Home Whoſe Holy Temple has an Open Door, 
From's Pilgrim-Voyage on the Briny Fome; Whoſe PRIESTS hill never be Syſpended more. - 
Where like a Ship that's toſt from Wave to Wave But though here's Cauſe of Joy, yet one thing may 
Which ev'ry moment threaten with a Orave, *Challenge a Tear ſroma thoſe who coffe to pay 
Frighted with furious Storms at laſt harrives Honour to th* Mem'ry of the Worthy Saint, (Complaint. 
At fairer Heavens and Serener Skies, - Which may their Hearts with Grief, their Mouths fill with 
Through bluſtring Seas unto that pleaſant Shore When Righteous Men do Periſh, the Pious die, m1 51; 1. 
He's fately come, where he ſhall Weep no more. An Indication 'tis that Evi/'s nigh. 
The Tears are wiped from his Reverend Face, So Husbandmen do Houſe their Corn before 
Which here he ſhed in running of his Race, The falling of the threatning ſweeping Showr. 
Which being finiſh'd and the Battle done, The gath'ring of the Blacker Clouds'do warn 
He Wears the Crown which by his Faith he Won. The Ripen'd - baſten to the Barn, 
His Conqueſt now, not Pangs of the New-Birth, So God Methuſelah the year before 
The Heav'nly Quire doth Celebrate with Mirth. The Flood broke out ſuffer'd to Live no more. 
Angels do Shout with Joy, to's Fathers Home, So good Foftah, that he might not feel 
Not that a-Sinner, but a Saint 1s come. The heavy Judgments threatning /rae!, 
And now Heav'n Rings with Joy, for th' Earth to Mourn, That he inthem his Portion might not have, 
A Diſcord 'tis, not worthy of his Urn : When yet but young, was hurried to the Grave. 
Whilſt they above Rejoyce, theſe Weep below, So great St. Auſtin went away to Heav'n 
Faith and Fope's Conqueſt it will overthrow ; Before Zippo was of her Peace bereav'n, 
Whilſt they are fill'd with Joy, theſe with Complaints, So Valiant Zzther, Prince o th' Reformation 
'Tis to deny Communion of -the Saints. Dy'd juſt before Germany's Deſolation, 
Weep for the Sinner, let Floods of Tears be ſhed Well may we fear the World will tumble down, 
For him, in Treſpaſſes and Sins that's Dead. When Righteous Men, its Pillars,fall to th* Ground, 
Weep for the harden'd Wretch, that can't Relent, And when the Candleſtick is taken from us, 
That Lives in Sin, and Dies Impzaitent ; The Light goes too; then Lord have Mercy on us. 
Who uſeleſs was on Earth, unfit for Heav'n, Such the Dec:aſed was, of whom I'm bold | 
Of Grace and Goodneſs thar was quite bereav'n. 'To ſay, He was a CANDLESTICK OF GOLD. Zech. 4: 2. © 


So, Uſeleſs too was that Great Man _ » hes Pritecr ell Whoſe Light like the bright Taper clearly burn'd; 


Condemn'd to Silexce, and to * Martyrdome, % (1c Tower, To Light from Darkneſs wandriog Souls He turn'd. 
_=>uſe. the World he'd learnt to overcome, : The Stubborn Lamp to purge from the Old Leayen 
7 4 he wanted, but abounded more +HeStriv d andPray'd,and Praying went to Heaven. | 
5 and Grace than all that went before : "Of Patience, Meekneſs, Courage an Example gaye, 
2at and Good, Pious and Learned too ' Submitring te God's Will deſcended to the Graye. 
»s Will to ſuffer and todo. * 2» WM Tha Light's remov'd by our Great Maſters Will, 
*rwas Heav'ns Decree, whom Earth Suſpended, - MW And piac'd above on Zjcxs Glorious F73l} 3 
Jeav'n,. having the Earth Offended ; : Where Light, and Love, and Foy do overflow, 
Manſion on him to beſtow, + -A. Dark and Gloomy C burch having left below. 
\lafs !) there was no Room below 3 {This none confider, few do lay to Heart, 
| 1h his Makers-Praiſe 


| Tull under Judgments they ſeverely ſmart. 
arth t' a Nobler Sphere'to Raiſe : . - Which Temper 15-ro be Lamented more y 
&ermirting, or the Hate | __ _ ,., + WW Thanall the laſtancesof Grief before. | o 


gour he ſhall, Celebr hg EIT” 
ONO \ "IE 4 So $ PTY TT : 

ett PORN Ayo: Meds 1 .-- Londen, Printed for Sear. Keble at tlie Twk: Head in Fleerftreer, 

\#.. A, IT LT. POP? Wah \ VT "TWIFD | ; hrt, Ty 1464 RA. w IS. : ; mays ; / ; OE YT X 7 is .< 


T f SC "3.4 
. . 
” 
” 


© bo 9 ny "+ 


J » Ly » . + 4 C . * @ o 4 
& w CY * , » *4 , q + bo Io =, F : d : 

| ABR — S y C's of 2 wy "ET + 7-00)" ——- . : SA w» 
- ” 5 = - BY 
*A c ” EPL. © e et 
"T3 # ' Fn © & . © FLY "a ! SYLÞ p $ 
; << as F oF, A 2 RPA * *% ff * J wi; * # 4 
- # , 


"252-3 


- NWP « mts J ep wb) JE 


On'the Death of HM: © | 


His Grace the Duke of Geiltoa 


Hen firſt around our Iſle the News was ſpread 
\ , \ / (Ah, diſmal News !) the Noble Duke was dead. 
Such was the ſudden Tranſport of our Fears, 
We were unwilling to believe our Ears ; 
But when the Confirmation of it came, 
Ah, doleful News! Ah, diſmal Word of Fame! 
Like Men intranc'd we ſtood, and in amaze, 
With ghaſtly Eyes did on each other gaze. 
But he Is gone————— 
And he whoſe Eyes bedew his facred Urn, 
Each pious drop into a Pearl will turn 
To adorn his Hearſe : But he who none can vent 
Doth bring more Marble to his Monument. 
Him Heav'n a Pattern did for Heroes form, 
Quick in Advice and eager to perform. 
In Councel calm, fierce as a Storm in Fight ; 
Danger his Sport, and Labour his Delight : 
To him the Fleet, and Camp, the Sea, and Field, 
Did equal Harveſts of bright glory yield. 
Who can forget how Valluntly, how Free, 
He did aſſert the Empire of the Sea. 
The Gallick Fleet endeavourd but in vain 
-The Tempeſt of his Fury to ſuſtain ; 
Shatter'd and torn before his Flag they flew, 
Like Doves that the exalted Eagle view, 
Ready to ſtoop and ſeize them from on high, 
With all the Wings of fear and haſte do fly. 
The glorious Feats this Valliant Duke hath done, 
Hath Eng/ands higheſt Admiration won : 
And though in deepeſt Grief we mourn him gon, 
We miiy rejoyce that he was ours ſo long. 
And if the Immortal dead do ſee, or know, 
The various Attions of Mankind below, 
Sure his bright Soul with kind concern looks down, 
And breaths auſpicious Wiſhes to the Crown. 
How bleſt were we, had we the Bleſſing known, 
When we had Princely GR A F7ON ior our own; 
But Heaven, that we our mighty Happineſs 
Might truly underſtand, did make it leſs, 
And did his Noble Soul from us remove 
- To encreaſe the Number of the Bleſs'd above: 


OR —  — 


Ye partial Heavens muſt Princely Heroes thus, By 
Though they have liv'd like Gods, yet die like us? * #/ 
Patience in ſmaller Evils may be ſhown, 'F/ 
But oh! ſuch Grief as this admits of none. 

In vain we Hope and Sigh, in vain we Pray, 

If what we Love muſt thus be torn away : 

But we confeſs with Grief, that Princes Breath 

Is frail like ours, like us they ſtoop to Death. 

And we muſt own how fondly we began 

To fancy GR A FT7ON ſomewhat more than Man : 
'Twas he whoſe flaming Courage did diſdain 


' The flow Advances of a vulgar Man. 


His early Years in bloody Wars did ſhow 
What riper Age might for his Country do. 
'Twas he who did in raging Fire and Storms -_ 
Defend the Crown our gracious King Adorns. 
'Twas he who made the 7ri/þ Rebels Quake, 

And trembling French their Trenches to forſake ; 
But ah, he's gone! — 


| Excelling Prince, oh ! once our Joy and Care, 


Now our eternal Grief and deep Diſpair : 

Whether were all thoſe careful Angels fled, 

That were intruſted with thy ſacred Head 2 

Where were they then ! how did they miſemploy 
There Time, when thou didſt on thy Death-bed b.6 
And bow'd thy Head to awful Deſtiny ! 

Impartial Death, like 7arguin's Wand, 

The ſooneſt reaches thoſe that higheſt ſtand, 

Letting Ignoble, Uſeleſs, Shrubs alone, 

And ſtrikes the ſtately full grown Poppy down. 

But when a Noble Heroe yields to Fate, 

Then Sorrow riſes 1n the greateſt State. 

The ſullen'ſt Mortal then will ſhed a Tear, 

And Death in all its grandure doth appear. 

But oh! Pve done, Br whilſt to mind I call 

His God-like Worth, the Tears like Rivers fall 

From my ſwelPd Eyes, half languifl'd now with Cares, 
Shaded with Grief, and almoſt quencl'd in Tears. 


Liſenſed, Oftob.i7. 1690. F. F. 


LONDON, Printed by Ricbard Cheeſe, Jun. in the Year 1690. 
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On the Death of that Learned, Pious, and Laborious Miniſter of Jeſus Chriſt 


RICHARD BAXTER, 


W ho departed this Mortal Life on the 8th Day of December, 1691. 


'OW hardly we fad doleful Truths believe * 
And thoi1gh prepar'd, unwllingly we grieve. 
But her«*> a SubjeQ calls for Floods of Tears, 


The kind Phyfician of the ſickly Soul, 
How many now in Grief his'Lols eondole ! 
Altho' we cannot reach his Graces height, 


= af | Not us they profit, aorthat happy Man 


For who of Baxter's late Departure hears, 
But is prepar'd to Weep ? Yet Tears are vain, 


Who from the Vale of Sorrows is remov'c, - pong 


—- 


Baxter ſo much Eſteem'd, Admir'd, Beloy'd ; 


W hoſe pious Words which from'his Mouth didicome,,.. 


| Diftill'd with Sweetneſs like the Hony-Comb, 
Is filent——Yet that Word I muſt recal, 

Tho) Dead, bis Words yet ſpeck anto ns all. 

Who can attempt the Subje& of his Praiſe? 

All we alas ! can ſay, are faint Eſſays. 

But till RepeQ to's pa Worth is due, 

We cannot flatter, but we muſt be true : 
Learn'd tho? he was with-all that Human Skill, 

W hich empty Heads with Wiad too often fill, 
Yet humble without Pride——his Learning he, 
Still made the Handmaid to Divinity ; 
Thoſe Parts which other Men-ſo much abuſe, 

He (ill improv'd to a Religious uſe, 

V/itneſs his Works in which tho? Learning ſhine, 
Yet ſerv'd as Foils to ſet off Thoughts Divine. 
But who his Heavenly Piety can paint ? 

He did not ſeem, but rely was a Saint: 

His private Notions, though ſome Men condemn, 
Not Envy could his Life and ACtions blame ; 

So much of Heaven in kis Talk was known, 
Atheiſts from him have with ConviQtions gone ; 
To prove the Truth fome Men much time have ſpent, 
He was Religiou's Living Argument : 

For whoſoe're his pious ACtions knew, 

He muſt believe Religion to be true, 

If as a private Man his Graces were 

So bright ; What was he as a Miniſter ? 

That Holy FunQion he his Pleaſure made, 
Religion was his Buſineſs, not his Trade : 

With empty Shews his God he did not mock, 


The Swoenitf Sia how qulatly 

weers of aret ſt? 
The Godly Life bri ac wor 
This Truth full wel Reverend Baxter knew, 
Who when he dyed, had nothing elle to do : 
His Peace with God was made, how few alas! 
Of bright Profeſſors are in ſuch a Caſe ? 

It for Degrees of Grace are here attain'd, 
Degrees of Glory are in Heavea gain'd. 

Sure Pious Bexter may be thought to be, 

A Star in Glory of the firſt Degree ; 

Who after a long Life of Pains and Age, 


- Death took him from this Frail, this Mortal Stage ; 


Who now in Heaven undoubtedly is bleſt, 
With what he in his Works ſo well expreſt, 
The Saints expeAed Everlsting Reft. 


EE FTA PH 


Onfider, Reader, mwhoties here, 
4 And for thy Loſs thew Drop « Tear ; 
"Tis BAXTER, whoſe axwearied Pen 
Strove to Reform the Lives of Mem : 
Who Godlineſs and Learning joywd 
To all the Beauties of his Mend ; 
Of God and of good Men belowd; * 
None ere their Talents more improv'd ; 
Hen lengthned ont his Glaſs, that we 
By him might learn true Piety : 
Flis Soul is gone, true Bliſs to find, 
His Body here # keft behind, 


He neither card to fleece nor ſtarve his Flock ; AHnd through the World the Produdt of bis Mind. < 
Painful in Preaching, conftant till in Prayer, | : | 
The good of Souls was his——his only care. J one: II Eh Oar _ : — 
His DoQtrins he ſo well apply'd, that | LONDO N, Printed for Richerd Baldvisn, MDCXCE.: 
Who came to him for help, did never fail : | , 

To Weak gave Strength, to Serupulous gave eaſe, 

And Balm apply'd ro wounded Conſciences ; 
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2M SAFFOLD Dead, that famous 0perator, 
And did no Blazing Star foretel the Matter ? 


Foretel the Death of ſo Renown'd a Perſon ? 

Ye ill-bred Stars, ye know when he was Living, 
He was each Day from you ſome Skill receiving ; 
And could ye not afford one Link Celeſtial, 
To Light him from Black- Fryers Houſe Terreſtrial ? 
For very well ye Flaming Ligkts did know, 
Twas a dark way the Door had to go: 
Bur we, alas! invain his Abſence mourn ; 
For he is gone, !hence never to Return 
Tc'S Heuſe a7 ain, Who with his B:4s alone, 
Dil with Bumfodder furniſh balf the Town : 
SO Skill'd. in Drugs and Perſe, 'twas hard ro ſhow ir, 
| Whether was beſt, the Door or rhe Poer. 
$ Forif one Read his R:m»75, a Stool would follow, 
As ſure as if hedid a Bolus fwa'ilow : 
y80 for a double uſe they ſerv'd for ſome, 

Firſt give a Purge, and then to wipe the Bum. 

His Skill in ?hy{ick did his Fame advance, 

Tho ſome accuſe him of dull Ignorance : 

Powder of Pe? may fomerimes do the Trick, 

As we'l as khs' 1b, Senna, Agarick ; 

For lct the ſad Diſcaſe be what ir will, . 

The Patients Faich helps more than Doctors Skill ; 
i Beſides he had fo quick, ſo ſhorr a way, 
| No Pariemt under him long Grieving lay ; 
| tor was it Fewer, Pox, Or Calenture, | 
| His Drugs could cither quickly Kill or Cure. 
4 Sometimes perhaps his Guzlded Pill prevails ; 
” Bur if thar fail, the Dead can tell 20 Tales. 
oy Hargmen and 9uacks are Authoriz'd to Kill. Fe 
* Howl and Lament ye who have had th' miſhap,*.. 
? 17h:le ye for Pleaſure ſought, to find a Clap ; 


Onthe DE AT HA of 


Dr. THOMAS SAFFOLD, 


Who Departed this LI F E May the 12th, 1691. 


No angry Comet with bright Flames herArſe-on, | Throw Snot abour and ſhed your briny Tears : 


d Lament ye Damſels of our Londox City ;' 
{Poor unprovided Gir!s) tho Fair and W itty, 


. To know whar kind of en you were to Harry, 


What if his Medicines thouſands Lives ſhould ſpill ? l mp Ts plain to any man's own Senſe : 


&9- To hide his Talent in 


Who now in Sweating-Tubs devout'y Drivel ; 
Faith Sparks, your Doctor's left you to the Devil ; 


Ye Shadwel Dames and Wapping Waſtcoteers, 
Who bluſhing with your Urinals of Water, 
Came to his Houſe ro underſtand the Matter, 


Who maskr, would ro his Houſe in couples come, 
To underltand your Matrimonial Doom ; 


And how long time, poor things, you were to Tarry : 
Your Oracle is Silent, none can tell 

On whom his 4 /trologick Mantle fell ; 

ror he when Sick retus'd all Dy&or's Aid, 

And only to his Pi/s Deyorion Paid ; 

Yet it was ſurely a moſt ſad Diſaſter, 

The Sawcy Pills at laſt ſhould Kill their Maſter, 


ts EPILTAPH. 


Ere Lyes the Corps of Thomas Saffold, 
By Death, in ſpite of Phyſick, Baffl'd ; 

Who leaving off his working Loom, 

Did Learned Door /oon | Auvva e 

To Poetry he made pretence, 


But he when Living _—_ Sin 
iapkin ; 

Now Death does Poet Doctor crowd 

Within the Limits of a Shro»«. 
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| - whil Love and Mercy, 


Sccing Pride, Emyy, Hatred, Malice, 


* Poor CHARIT Ys Laneailiee  Luiedths x tare long and 4a Winter ; 


with many other Viocs, Nouriſh'd like Dar 
,' Trath and Chartity, did ur | ling 


| Concluding with a 1 2 Scaſonable 


#999 


Coro 


in the Boſe of Midiind, 
Wander like ftrange Pilgrims. - | 


- Exhortation to a Chriſtian Life. 


It was his chance pour Charzty to meet, 
Diſtreſſed in the bitte. Froſt and Suow, 
And f-r Relief ſhe kn: w not where to g% 


Grief fate Enthron d between hee careful Brow:, 
For there was few that wou'd her Cauſe eipoule z 


: er Checks was nipp*d by ſharp and freezing Wiad, 
Sie fizhing Cid, Is all the World unkind - 


z S Truth was paſſhog through the open Street, 


| Where are thoſe Ancien:s that were wont to bz 
{ Such BenefaQors to poor Charsty ? 


What, are they dead, and left none of their Race, 
That are right willing to ſupply their place 


f find the Widow and the Fatherleſs, 

With Grief and Sorrow languith in diſtreſs, 

While thoſe that vaunt ia r:ch £- nbroider'd. Gold; 
| Will not look down tkcir ſorrows to behold, 


Thoſe who their lives in wanton pleaſures lead; - 
| It Fs behold a Man who ftands 1n need 


reſent help, h's Grief they will aot mind ; 
del we do by ſad cxperience find. 


| The Youthful Gallant ought to Honour Ape, 
The hoary Head, with Vilage Graie and-Sage: 
But yet inſtead of this, ſome ſwell with Pride, 
And poor decripid Age {corn and deride. 


 Inſtezd of giving them a due Reſpett, 

On their gray Hairs Youth often will refleC ; 
And commonly reviling Language give, 
As if on Earth they were not fit to live. 


Inſtead of Love, which ought to rule and reign, 

| Juſt cauſe wg bave of Malicy to complain : 

_ Amongſt mother Revenge is {wet we find, © 
To IP as theſe who are to Wrath inclin'd, 


One Neighbour hates to ſee another Thrivez 
| Behold bs tarefull are they to contrive, 
By what flye means they may their Raine prove ; 
And this 1 is all for want of Chriſtian Love. 


| Some Men before t 
| Will. I at a lar COIs | ot 
{ Bnt if che Lord Love was 10 
What woukd become of ſinful Marcal here? - 5 
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| Diſtilled Tears drop from }.6 
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| That for their Sins chey 


| Cloſe? int 


yy pardon an Offence, | Ee | 


| And at a Bluſh ſeems 2: 
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If Charity amongit t! e Sons ofien, 
Was freely entertain), how happy theg 
Wou'd Chriſtians be, they'd: readily fo 
| All Wiongs,and hereia Loveand Fiien 


But Vice inſtead of Vertues Men receive, 

Which cauſi s Charity £2 ſigh fand prieves 

And while ſhe weens? forch heg. Mai wofal Cries, 
Hut ting Eyes. 


To ſe how Foly like a Dart rg dear, 

Is hugg d, embrac'd, and likewiſe cheriſfht here, 
- > pens Baſome of Mankind, 

Whilſt FVerthe Can 9 Uabira on fad, 


In Drunkengcs ſome Per 
Witch quaffiag Cups in Taverns day and night. 
-Thus they their Wealth in lawleſs pleaſures ſpend, 
While ro the er they'll neither give nor lead. 


Alas! we often hear the ard boaft, 

Who can continue bk low moſt ; 

But ir were betcer we cou'd. them ſay, 

to Faſt yo, Pray, 


take deli ght, 


For fear the Lord in wi 


For why, the beſt of Mer fisy chance to break 

His juſt Commands, but hoy much more does he, 
| Who drowns iis out in fipog 

Theic Ties the Lea X . 


Yer fone d-win; Lo Deas would never be, 
If Men hed for chemſtves'þut On. 


Likewiſe the Sin of Px 
W ho Peacock- 


Yer ro the World the _= Y 
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4 Then what becomes of Grand'evr, 


Hip live. 


9u'd Vengeance take, 
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Srate and Pride, 


And all the Glories of the World beſide? 
They lye within the limirs of a Shroud, 
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{ Yet ſome againſt the Rules of ſo! id Senſe, 


Will nouri 
pe prion 


The rery painted Ht: lot which they mcety'. 
kt ev iy rick and corner of the Street, 

They v ili ſupply with Gold afid Silver bright, : 
Meerly for the leud pleaſures of the Night. 


ds on it wi!l {pend, before 
e fingle Peany io the Poor . | 


{ But ſee, does not her Footſteps le:d to Death ? 


- 4 Is there not more than Porfon 10 ber b-eath e 


ah 


To taint thy. Soul with the falſe ſhows of Lovz, 
la: il ſhe does tliy utter Rujo prove, | 


Thoſe that has run this Tooſe perfidi 2s Racz, 

Has met with Death in ſhame 42+ fad diſz race ; ; 
And did with melting Dying Tears declare, 

{ That Harlots fond et brought them there, 


{ Thus Varlers often bitterly comp!ain, 

|- That crying fins þ-s prov'd their fatal bace ; 
} But who if he that ever did ;epeat, 

| Thar he in Righteouſacls his days ad ſpent. 
{ 


Complaining he had led too ſtrict a Life, 
{ Too free from _—— 48 Spleen and Strife; 
} Too Sober, likewiſe rod Religious here, þ., 


E No, theſe are Comforts of a Dyinz Bed, 
VVhen we can call rt» migd how we: have led 
A Life oo Earth, ſeaſon%d with C' riſtian Grace, 

VVhich will condutt is to a refting place. 


For'this vain World. with grief flows like s flood, 
Here's little elſe bur Wars and ſhedding Blood ; 

4 ng Mit} for Superority. 

|. This is for wane of Lovs and Charity. 
Try, Wa and laſting ; Glory wh. 


| 
1 


" Thea why ſhonld Man, pact Mortal Man, be Proud ? 


Pride, there's none ſhall che n convince g 


f Or thar a Couſcience had been kept too clear, 
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' On the D E A T Ho pts brave'Sca Commander, 


"Read Admiral Et. 


Who was unfortunately Kili'd 1 in the Pan's chin La the « French] F let, -6ft the Wy of | 
" Moy, 16 92. | 


With Acclamations, fills the yelding] x He was more: cordial than they could ex pres 


Air, q | 
2 Permit a Muſe C Calldrencti tin Tears) a while  - ICE tw gap ne A his rows” 
2 Lo interrupt. the Univerſal Smile, W VV as his True Valour for his Countrey's Good, 7 
{ Since the moſt pleaſing Paſſions in Exceſs, ( (pb, 707 EN ION agemade him laviſh of his Blood, 
F Will with their Weight: the Nobleſt Min & Unlike torhat, when. Wine, Surprie, and Rage, 
8 Joy (bould with Grief,and Grizt aith Joy bemixe i Our bot-braind Sparks © fe. 5 Blood eng age 
g Or cither Paſſion fatally i is axe... MWNo, be its true Einſick Value knew,- 

f Carterthe brave--through floods of fire IP ſmoke And ON d-20 catch- the Bullets As they flew: 
; Ruſhton when heth* FrenchLine of Battle broke; Unlac Buller, muſt thy Random ſhot, 

| With pompous Titles; tho their,Sails they " : Great Carter for thy Wed. $$: 


Ot 7 hade Lig braing, and thr Invincib "5 | _ thouſand common' T ars we LD have ſpar, 
No terror mn their em pry Names appears, - Had not the Admiral in thy Fury ſhard. 
Nor their Broad- ſudes undated aTVET fas: "MW But tho hes Gone, he cannot want a Tomb, . 
He ſaw the Colle Viftory deſcend, Whoſe Praiſes: do in every Breaſt find room: 

Ani Winds andScas the Noble Cauſe befiend.” WiehManly Sighr-the Fen his LoG Binene, 

fe The fierce Diſpute he did not long maintain,  WArnd the "Ek * Duke will be bis Monument, | 


9 But Cries were heard—Our Admiral i ſlain ; WM. . os 
E Thus in the Futeſt,and the Nobleſt Cauſe, -IM - The pes Killed in. / 
* Great Carter yeilded to Fates Rigid Laws. . - WA ITT 7-00 


& © 
= 


fy: 


4 Midft the Publick Joy which every wha, W And thoſe who id his Frichdlhig th ſhare conke, | 


5 [ ® —_— 
DC 


: 24 by "RS, ct 
Sar een te ha IT IDE ANON 


me 


4 - 


A. He was=-but, al! the bold Attem x forbear, * S X FR Tp 

Pp; Tqo weaksrhy Skill Thahll Agenpe, fo = | 'E p L TAPH | 

g Thar Task is fora Nobler Pen defignd, FF Fe Jaws odd Vertue Wo as 
 Greatashis Thoughts, and Daring as his Mind, - WW ©. Or Courage roof 77. the Grave, | 
| Yet weinſmall his Portraiture may view, |. +43 Carter w 
| Andby a little, ſhew, we more would do. mn 


He was-- by Nature made forthat Cres 
8 Towhich, tho moſt pretend, few a; 
His Vertuc was not rugged, OS 
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' On the Death of '& 


_ Sir William Turner, Knight, 


| AND _— 
Al Alderman of the ws of LOND ON, and Preſident of Pridwell and Bethlem Hoſpitals, Nh 
W HO | w 


Forcnoon, 169? 
Ome,come, prepare to Weep, our Sorrow's great, EY Weep, weep, therefore, let outward corrows ſhew 
For we have loſt our Worthicſt Magiſtrate, WH YTour' inward Griefs, with Tears your Cheeks bedew, 
Sir William Turner, Father of our Troy, For him who while he did wich us remain, 


S=7 The City's Darling and the Orphans Foy. wy Wrong'd not his Conſcierice for iucre Of Gain ; 
3 Oh ! who can Name him and forbear to Weep, From baſe Deceit and Guile was always free, 
NE! Since he, 7u/t Sol, docs with his: Fathers ſleep. IDW And th' great Aﬀerter o' th' City's Liberty. 
21 For thee, O LONDON, lam ſorry too ; IRS Bur ab, bold Death, ſparcs neither Great nor Small, 
I Mcthinks I hcar thee Cry, Ab Foys Adiev, . 1 All fare alike, the Shrubs and Cedars Tall:, 
Adier ! Adieu! Ah Deathy what doft thou mean, | What ſhall we fay, he Mortal was, though Brave, 
To tehe the Pillar on which 1 did lean? | And as all Morals, Subj ect to the Grave. 


I once from Ruins lifted up my Head, But why ſhould we thus Cat 2 when he, Im ſure, 
But now, Alas! Alas! Great TURNER's Dead. In Everlaſting Manſions is ſecure ; 


So Wiſe, fo Juſt, and Equal too was He, JAnd with che Bleſs'd doth Halelujahs fing, 
He Puniſh'd Guilty, and ſet Guiltleſs Free ; To our Great Creator and Eternal King. -* 


So Charitable, that though he is Dead, I But ſince he's dead and gone, well ler oi Reſt, 


W His Works of Charity Live in his ſtead. ” 0 #11 Until the RefurreRion of the Fuſt. 


- 2” nm * Tp os = Guat 


a» 
SE 
-» 


An Hoſpital he lately did Erect, 


The Hungry Chriſtian to Feed and Protect ; 
Beſides a Chappel, Wwhercin ewice a Day 
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A Miniſter is ordered to Bray ; E Wo Inns, _ obs on 


Whercin full Forty Poor he doth Maintain, | Lord-Myjor of LONDON, im Sixty Nie, 
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2%; Oh ! that our Sighs could him recall again! me | Ss Willem Turner THe Doo ome 
1 So well Bcloy'd was he, that he was ſent Whone no one Living 1 hear blame ; 
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Our Grievance to Redreks in. Parliament, Fans 9 hs $7 


MI Where he behay'd himſelf fo Juſt and Wi, - It |  Whone while he lived on this Stage, 
j His Death, draws Tears from ey'ry Readers Eycs. =. j £ es vous 4 " os, 247M 
4 He's Dead alas! who ſtrove with all his: might * > a,0*0dl the Js Eerh Colas and Bars. 
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'Whes Hearts do fail,” I cake-their 
Which canniot my Wirm Zeal withſtand, 
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in likes and Carions of the OT 
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ps; 799 Parliament, | Are meerly- Tools of Wickedneſs, 
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Ongſt VN pious Eyes, ſhall-we FpOe; = ay f go i ST Wy ; 

IM ie ae oo woremmegneithann? | 
What ? not one Friburary Tear fall 7 OY iii og TO oo 
At the Deplor'd Sir W— M's. Fanera$i@,: 2, 4: alan. "Io 
Tho' White-Fryers Cab; and: frm Se ON 
All quite forget your good old Back+fide. Baring ts: © i ns os fe 7.% 
A Tear. alas! the leaſt we owe. xg more: - ;\\ = ome Me” |. 
Than we have paid him ewenty times before, IE, - We 2997 3" 
How often þa« he forc:d; ni blubbering,. Eyed” Ea yet i oe. 309 

The Briny Foods and Grelling Fern th; ho go 
And is ir now-the ſulter Foimtaln's Loan Got] 46 RS. og Es 


No, we have.one Pearl ro Grace his'Elegy? ! if, i nd he OO 
A Dury never pay'd-morg/withng 3 artwcll,..) pO en” HERE» 4 
Thou now n6:longexdreadful,$ir, farewel../. rod yn rank 
| Death ends at once:otit Tertguryandth 1 Sos 5 Dh Pp og hag 
That common Beadle at: the-proudeſt Cate, .:;; 1. , , REP 
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of England, Scotland, France, an 


T 1lliam the Con- 
un was by 
imhaNowman 
and the 7th Duke ot 
Mormandy in @ direCt 
Line,from RoZo his Pro. 
enitor;he having 1mver- 
thrown King Harald in 
Battel, Conquered the 
Rea!m of England, Amo 
Do. 1966. Crawn'd at 
145; —_— on _ 
- m45-ny enſuing, | | . 
dread __ RN bitep of WE £ fram the ſccond he was 
Y-::, Married ro Maud | divorced ; the third 
{ Daughter of Baldwyn, fifth Earl of Flarders, by | was Iſabel 

whom he had ſeveral Children, of which in order | and Heir of Ailmer, | 
they Succeeded, Dyed in 1987. at Roax in Nor- | he had Iſſue, Dyed the 19th of C 

mad;, ofan inward Rupture. Reign'd 20 Years of pe 


,the youngeſt San 0a, 
| IX p the N. in Ya 
wroig of his elder Bro- on 
ther Geoffrey's Son and Þ + 
Heir, Arthur, then liy= ©; 
ing, Sncceeded his Bro- 
the Richard. Crown'd 
wpon Aſcenſion Day, 
1199. Ag . 
bif hop 0 .anter ,aT 
eſtmi Married 


a. 
thrice, his firſt Wife 


—_—— 


JH 


aniy's Da , 160t. | 
by Jobs PPsrits, AER 
VV:ttminfter, ied wi | 
ing of Dew. | - 


and 10 Months. __ at Caen in Normaniy. Y = Hi s 1 | | . W : 
Eis Title, Willielmus Rex | aried,: « | SEL iS — DD | 7 . Dycd 
, lis | His | bs "1 2 | .and Feaver, the 27th 
I!/:am the Il. fr- 7 Johannes a” | 22 
anied wFaxyoak Aquitaniz, Come - * . » ” oF. His ” 
bene, i gratis Scotiz, Fran- 


ceeded h: Father, tho his 
eller Brother Rovers 


ibernize, Rex, Fidei Defenſor, &>%. | } 


was then Living, : The my the 1. Son 

Conqueror having by to King Fobn, ; 
I his Wil diſpas'd ot Succeeded his Father 1 len ; 

Norrand; ro Rober:,and Crown'd the 28ch of | ds Months. 

begucarh'd Enzlard to OfFob, 1216. by Peter | » His Tithy1 Gmc as the lat. 

this Huan. Grown- Biſhop of Wincheſter, Xo Be q : 


and 7oceline . Bithop 


ed Offober 15th 1087, at 


J Envy the V, eldeſt ©< 1 |; 


We/trninſt'r, by Land- _ of Bath, at Glocefter. _ Ry 

wanck, Archbiihip oft EARS ſe + A Married toElrancy the IV. Su 

Gantcriury, (Never Mar- AF IN ſecond of the five = 
ried ) Dyed Argu/t the 7” " wa py of Ray+ | 
z 4. 1099. inthe 424. Year of his Age, being ca- | mend, Earl of Pro- 6 
ſually Slain by Sir W alter Tyrel, his Bew-bearer | Vence, by whom he 

x5 he was Hanting in New-Foreſt, after he had | had Ifiuve Edward — 

Reigned 1+ Years and 10 Months, Bui ied in Sr. | and Edmond; the firit - — ] 
Swithins Church at Wincheſter. His Title, Wi{{7-| Succeeded him, and S = 

elpus De. gratis Rex Anglorum. trom the latter aroſe the Origipaor ol 4 


Conteſt berween the Houſes af 1% and 
fer. Dved the 16th of N 
65th Year of his Age, @ na 
had Reignzd 56 Years. Bu: 
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1 being Sor 


iN lavi which he had newly buile. q Nitle rhe ſame the : c T 
Fonentarghhs —VNg) with his Farher to his 44:b Yaue,: when he only | had Reigned 9 Years and; 5 bl 6 ond | |} 
Crown's and: os asrit, Rex Anglorum, Dominug Fperniz,* Dyx Weſtmi co. His Title the Fathers |. And now this 
_— Aquitanie, CY ? rile the $ch of bis Reign,” then' Rex Angie; ] Y thug 
00 cap Seg $<b-cenga 7 ; Franctz, © Dems... Hiberniz. i598, Aged 5g Tearh, ; to Execution; alc 
Ber, by the Birſhnn of > 4s es OO FA True © PO. FIDEO. cars þ Monrhs. Buried at Windſor. | 1 \ fas 5 2» DR 
London ; Married co FE? ward. the I. after 4 u ; - fame with his Fathers till his 10#6 _— and rhe Sorr, 
Maud, Daughter vnto rhe death of his , then added Dei gratis; in his 23th oo TN: } Sur 29 2900s 
Marzarce Q, of Scot- Father, wasProclaimed Def enſtr y ow Eccleſia An thiriting for the of chis F;ots 
lov, vio was Do ogh- King of England, tho Lene 7 and bo. the a31Þ; Fenricus Offamue, | tected bofory bs Palnen CFHPB rob, | 
ter 19.E E187 cru ther” at lie Holy Lend. Ho 5 Hite, Francia, &- Fibernie, Rex, bei red ray "0 
tn v xnomnt Lon roi ndto er wit TT} n ” — | 
Brimon{ Fron- £ his Groen gn TO. Lok *, %c. & mn Terre Eccleſix Ang | Windjer. His Ti | | 
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- INES amor 4 ate) os, mg ON { Wife was Elcancy, | Nouember; \ 4:2 | | Spocergea te wr? : " 
oy ER i vt | oy "| Daughrer to Ferdinand . BT © : att , EP Clays ThE 207 mY 
| _—_—— Brains and Eyes at Ro-x4, the [. of Spain. And | | Fortes Mag. > 7} chnaary, "15 aT.,; | 
i his Body ar Rernng. His LIitle, Henrico: Det I:is ſecond Wife was ricd ro raret Wftm ner, thc: = 


eratia Rex Arglorion Y; » abi ; T4 3—— ” 6 0 = Archbiſhor 'of Cam... - 
P Afzrgar.:eldelt daugh. -_ JEESERES. Daughter Reynor, we 0! Cam 
Tpheu, 2 French. ter of Phzlip Kine of Fronce, oy om he had ' Diike of @njor ; BL an _ : > CR rerbury, Neves Mar- in 2 
I Gwe Larh ot Beleys ie, 25 afterwards. Dyed the jth of Fwly. 1397, | had no Ile; that ſurvived” him. Murdered the | tjed. © Dyed, gr by 
Son to Stepbew Dart of in tize 68cþ Year ot his Age, of'a Bleody-flux, at- | 211% of May, in the Year 1472. in the Tower, | {ome thou ghr X 
——$" Ad ils Naugh ter he had Reigned 37 Years aud: Months. Bu- | by Rzc Poke of Glencetter ; afterward Rich. | cd, the 6:4 of July, 
_— "Fehr om iN ried at Weſtminſter. His Title, Rex Anglorum, | #7d the IT. in the 5254 Year of his Ageafter he | 1553 it the 108 f 
ue Bead, Cromadiod Dowuniss Hiberniz, & DominesAquitaniz. had Reigned 38 m_ 8 Monrhs, and 4 Da bas a ARE, atter . of Portugal, 
in cheThrone,in mm ] G 207-4" 'atrer wh Years F>- l —— Queen Dow p—_ 
___ | Burke firit at Cherrſca Py BEERRnd ro | Buricd at Wefhninfter, © His Title the ſame with | at White-Hell, Þ, 
of Maud, t Ly Windſor. His Title, Hefwnews > ' 24 4:is | his Father whenhe Dyed, +. ary the VI. 1684. of 


}aughter of K. Henry, Rex an afrer he het Joned and 
$9 ag at [renner the 1's of the | 
lſajpe Month. The fame Title as his Father. | 


Dmward rhe IL. was 
King Edward's Son 
by his tirit Wite, Suc- 
cceded his Father, 


and the colcurable Tr 


M2 eldeſtdaugh- 


tle of Theohadd, his cl- Crown'd the 24#h of i. 
der Brother. Crown'd February, 1307. by the Ve +74 ter of Henry the | 
on 23. Stephen's-day, Biſhop of #7uchefter, at, =} . VIIT. Suceceded | 1 Ames the I. Son of 


1135. at V:ftnminſfer, W:ſtmnunfter. arried 


by William Archbi- | to 1ſabel Daughter of /) | . 

ſhop of Canterbury. Married to AMatild, Daugh- | Philip che Fair, King of (C 1 1x ——_ to Charles 
ter and Heir of Euſtace, Farl of Boleyn, by whom } France, by whom he of =. woes toge-. | 
he had ro iflve; who dicd at 18 without Iffhe | had Iſſue ; Edward,wha \A [| tier w R—_ on - 

ar Dover, Ofober 25. 1154. of an Iliac Paſ-| Succeeded him, and 0- L- Cane Day, aged 
lion, in the 45th year of his Age, after he had | thers. Murdered iathe ny hs i6$5. by JA 


Reigned 18 Ycars and 10 Months. Buried in Fe-] Year dx + in the 43 4, | 
werſbam Abby. His Title, Stephants Dei gratia| Year of his Age, atter exrZZu 
Rex cingleorum. he had Reigned about 19. years: 


Month, 


and Depoſed abour half a year. Butied at Gloce- ! to John 
Exrry the IN. n fler. His Title, Edvaraus Surundus, Rex was the 
French-man,Duke glorum, Dom. H 'three —_— 
of Anon, by his Fa- LY Married 
ther Jeeffery Planta- | PE Pwardghe Neld- et ir John/Gr 
genet, ( trom whence eſt Son of King ; Daughters, 
| the Name of Planta- Edward the I. by I $-of4 
gexet aroſc | mg Order of Parliament, after þ 
Stephen,w s - / his-F bs | _ hy 


ed im Rij rt, as | 


Maud, ſole Daughter 
and Heir of Henry the 
I. Crown'd Decemver 


" 
4 
! 

| 
z 


A biſhop of Canterbury. Marricc Eleancr, 
Daughter to William Duke of Guien, by whom 
he had ſeveral Children, as follows. in 


Normanay, in 1189, in the 61 # Year of his Age 
of Grief, after ae oh Years. Bark lance. 
in Fount Everard in France. His Title, Henricus 
| Secundus Rex Anglorum, Dux Normaniz © 
Aquitaniz,, &* Cores Andcgavie. 


Ickard the L firnam- 
- edCeur de Lyon, Son © 
of King Henry the II. his. 
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ry. Married to Berran- 
| £@ri#, Daughter . to rhe 
- Ki Nsver. He had 


| CT. 


by the: Names of Rundle 
and far nd Arros 
; Ri #824 tha < ape . rid " a; | 


- 


Sd Mcmory,.' LCEN of England, Scurland a ce, and Ila 


FT. KIT the Reigried Five "oe iS: 'f XNonchs and T7 days. And was conducted fy | 
2 bw | 7 - ad by WAY OC; uy, Judgh, ape i Gene / oy vn | ' 
& ; fe SES 2 ; er | of GE Re ry F 


'R 


4 
« 
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| | ES — CTEITTL lex your 'eeees; "rifar latciy tuu d your 30). *, 
 Eriumphs palld : On the- pt d Willows-now neglected ly 
ktyeamitzes refrain | - Biic'bring, - oh bripg,: theTreaſures of our Fields, - 4 
Hing. Tide contig C- (Thar: thort-liv'd- ealth, which unbi Mture yieldp,g'" 
i: 47; "© The: Mourning Hyacinth inſcrib'd with Woe, 
| The beauteous Lilles that in Yallies grow; -' 
Fg. 4od all the Flowers that ſcatter'd up and down, 
| 6 -OcKutnble Meads, .qr loity-Mountains crown ; 
ny Day, -- | Then gently throw theg\ all upon Her Herſc, 
arch ag | Tot fe join laſting Bays, . "S] living Verſ&. DE: 
aan ch dumb; : "pil Ti Ie 40477 arooping Britain, Toata f ar fhore ro ſhore, 4 
rH Ft: we? bb by Aanſions: came ; ho Th ul beſt belov'd M A KF wy nh mot,” - | 
ns.tYouthing Weeds appear, #7 z OS. YE Urunleſs Hearts, 'chatiopyour Comtinh's ood-- | 
e4.-ſhow Sorrow, and cachEye-4 Tear,” | Dangers ſcorn, and;wade thfough Seas of Blood; 
their. Duty y, let'all Hearts combine, | In. heavy filence, march around Her Tomb, 
"Al "chi Black; this fad-Oecaſion join. E And then Lament your own and Erelan's Doom : 
. 1," H4ApE ex 4roop! in Britaity; Aourn from ſhore to ſhore, _ 8 For Death has by this ſingle troke done more, 
: -beft bet ved M AREA no more 2 Than when 'Ten Thouſand Jain he Raiks in vOre, * 
ous-Virgins chat-by-movin; Strains 8 Ye penſive Widows, who by Fortune croſt 
; 08d to-fing ber: Virtues og the Plains : , In Foreign Fields have your dcar Eusbands loſt ; 
of * xShephont r00,- who out-of Pious Cave; - Now- give a tree and opcn vent to Grief, 
y Ire MARTH' Name to wear; Banifh) all tlopes, and think of no Relict': 


* Your Rural Sports and Garlands lay alde, Fhat Bounteous Princeſs, who ſo jultly knew 
his Is nd time for Orn amenrs of ide; | What vas to blooming og wel and Nerit duc, 
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"SEAS; 
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| | Gpop che 
4 þ.wail che 


; ETANT PRINCESS, 
3 '' Dep parted this Life the 28h, of December, at Koning 


- -, >. <- +» bv +» ended 


He 4 -Aminſtc *Abby, manopen Charice 3g Soca Cloath 
et h. of M : I. 


wy Tx 0 TR Ine lov 4 on Y alou It1ll io rity 7 
5&8 fail'd to recompencethe Soldiers Toil; 


naw, ( malicious Fate wou'd bave it oY. 
urticd, alas !. to the dark Shades below.. 
eurn dropping Britain; Mourn from fore to ſhore, 
Thy beft belov'd MARIA #s no more. - © 
+ Ye Mitre Heads, and likewiſe you that wait” 
tain a lower ſtate, | 
{s of ſo Divine 2 Prizey >, 
pen allgheJuces of yout Eyes; - + 
Gratitude Her Memory preſerve,..” 
She from frue Religion ne'er it did verve: 


F< $ gau Om ps Her Mind cou'd not ire, 


- Fikr.co the Word, and in Her Faith ſccure : 

! Thy Sacred Scriptures were Her daily Care, 

He. ply Exerciſe and Food was Pray'r 

"$2. : mpty Joy; Her Pious Breall employ 'd, 

5he {till dying liv'd, and living dy'd. 

be can ye now ſo great a Pattr *n find * 

Fe can ye mcet fo bright, {0 pure a Mind * 
OIL erooping Britain, Mozura from ſore ts ſbore, 
* Th beif beiov'd MA RI A 1s 20 more. 


though proud} Fate bay done her utmo [t ſpite, 
ge 11 our Hoph-s.10 cn 


"of 
Mi 
4 
MN 


IOIF- g =. 


KF 1. 00u; 
-[ That ever did a Regal Scepter [way 4 = 
| {x Name ſhall Live, and itill conrtnue- tair, 


- Our grateful Tongues 
: Through all the diſtant Provinces of Fame : > 


ft ravenous Death has 1£1z'difc A > trek £ 


Fragrant, as Rich Arabiz's Spices, are© .. 
While A/bien in Triumphant State ſhall reign, * _ 

neen of the. Iſles, and Goddeſs of the Main. * 
White filyer Themes in wanton folds ſhall play, » 
And Tribute to the Britiſh Ocean pay; | 


ag. While haughty Lewss ſhall remain abhorr d, 


And Wiliam be by all the World ador'd. oy 
Her Virtue ſhalFproclaim...Þ.. 


Still in our Hearts ſhall Pearlels M A R Y Reign, 


+ Though dead, Her Station there ſhe ſhall mainrai; 


Then Shepherds leave at lalt your mournful Lay 
And turn your Songs ut Griet ro Songs of Praiſe. 


Licenſed accozding t ta | Order, 


hirkcck near Stationers Hall, 169k. 
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Makes me hate a long Pc 
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© Tzimmer $ Confeſſion # 


Or, The True Principles of 


Faith x: 


1 - 


 Both-Sides. 


Licenſed "RTF to = 


ll. i._@© 


—_—_— 


You that loveCommon- wealth, as you hateCom- 
mon-Pray” F, 


Who can ina Breath pray, Difſembl: andSwear; 
Which mo Body can dety. | 
I L 


['m ſometimeso'ch' wrong fide, and ſometimes theRight; 


4s 


To day Pm a Fack, and to morrow a Mite: 
I ior wr gn) of , but for neither dare fight ; 
VVhbich no B "can _ 
n 'F3%, | 


Yr ſometimes a Rebel, and ſometimes a Saint, 
"- ſometimes can Swear, and at other times Cant ; 
Lhere's nothing bue Grace (I thank God) that 1 want : 
FVOR 0 Body car deny. 


+ oy 


Old Babyler's Whore I cannot endure her; 
F'm a' Sandtified Zealot, there's rione can be purer ; 


For-Swearing I hate, like any Non-Juror ; 
VV hich no Body cas deny. . 


V: 


Of Gracious Kirig Wikian I am a great Lovea, 

' Yet I fide ahire Loy that prays for Anothet ; 

'Idrink ihe King's Health; take it GY or 
- . Whichw Py can deny, 


_ 


ctaher: : 


VL 


,” Preciſely 1 cteep like a Snail co the Moceing | 
 V'Vhere Sighing I mect with fuch rar" Greeting, 
2 five hours prating : 


Which uo Body can 


” . 


»* 4 R 
Fei 
Lig 


VIiL 


* Gs Ja cheie I Sing Pſalms, asif bends vi 


"I muſt confeſs, when I'm otic and tory 
Lt: " $16 Malek ] find jin aBoat 25 4/agaeh 
7 008 no Body —_ 


$7 po te fe ents X ſ 


boy 


Ray lend me your Ears, if you 've any. to ſpare, 


| 


| 6 


| 


j' 


—_— 
——_ —— 


VI). 
[ pled e ev'ry Health my Companions drink round ; YH 
I can fay Heavens bleſs, or the Devil confound : 


I can hold with the Har e, and run with che Hound : 
. VVhich no Body can deny. 


I X, 


I can pray for a Biſhop, and curſe an Arch-Deaconi : ; 
I can ſeem very ſorry that Charkerey's taken ; ' 
| can any thing fay, to fave my own Bacon : 

Which no Body can deny. | 


X. 


Someritnes for a pood Common-wealeh I am wiſhing; 
O Oliver | Oliver ! give tis thy Bleffing 
For in troubled V Vaters I vow I love Path: ing : 

AL bicd i no Body can dimy. 


X I. 


The Times afe fatickliſh, I vow and profeſs, _ 

I know . not which Party or Cauſe to embracs; 

ll befure to ſide with thoſe thar are leaſt indiltreſ; 
VVhich no body can deny. 


XIL 


With the Fucks I rejoyce that Savoy $ Jefbared © | 

V Vith the #/b5gs I feem pleaſed he's fo bravely recreated 

Friends and Foes are by me both equally treated; 
Which no body can deny. ( 


X I1 L 
Each Party 
Ther?'s 


| JE am for 
, Which no 


5 we. ſee; now are full-of great. hope; 
— for the Devil, and ofgr for the Pope 5 


anda thing, but fora Rope: N 


Le. mend 


Wu” 


Os, a F; J 3 6h 4 
tur: dWilliamite! 


Lune ct, London. i « 7s 4 Fine Own. 
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Lov'd no King in Forty One, I Orders took i'th* Church of Row, 
When Prelacy went down 3 And Read the Declaration, | 
- A Cloak and Band, Ithen put on, | Andprov'd that all the World muſt cattle | 
:\ And Preach'd againſt the Crown. To Franſubftantiation. 
pj. _ THE. Eo. 
A Turncoat is 4 Cunning Man, A Tarncoat, me.- : | 


That Cants to Ahition 3 
And Prays for any King, to gain | 


The Peoples obation.. ji | His Holyneſs the p A leaſe, 
I oy | By rh Lords Foe __ 
F — #3 | , To- bring in Popr'y with more caſe, 
* 1 fbew'd them Paths to Heaven untrod, | I preach't up Non- Reſp ſtance. 
| From Popery to refine ern 3 Chor, 
- And taught the People to ſerve God, A Turncoat, GC. 
As if the Devil were in em. | : 
Chor. | | ( 9 
4 Turncoat. Kc. b- Our Prince of Wales was ſoon betray'd, 


And then the Head-ſtrong Rable 


£82 Grew angry with the Child, and made 
When Charles return,d into our Land. The Devil rock the Cradle, 
' The F-glzb Church Supporter, Chor. 
! ſbifted oft my Cloak and Band, A Turncoat &c. 
And ſobecame a Courtier. 
Chor. £ | C10) * 
A Twrncoat, &c, EH. When n Cauſe grew Vick, and King grew tate 


I fell from Prieſt to Pagan ; 


ES) Juſt as the Belgick Lyoncame, 
The Kings Religion I profeſt. FF To quell the _ Dragon. 
And found there was no harmin't 3 ' . Chor. 
© TCog'd and Fatter'd likethe reſt, A Rm—— Cc. 
Till I had got Preferment. th 
Chor. | C ix ) 
A Turncoat, &c, | When William had- polleſt the Throne, 


And Cur'd the Nations Grievance, 


«C 5) | New Principles I then pur on. 
I raught my Conſcience how to Cope {| Andſivore to him Allegiance. 
With Honeſty or Evils © © . Chor. 
And when Irail'd againſt the Pope, | A Twrncoat; &c. 
FT fided with the Devil. - | 
OY . Chor , ws * | 
A Turncoat, &c. | -} And now Preach C "King | 
"© | Pray for his Foes .. 
LD - And ſhall remain a Halle, by 
When Royal * bans his Reign, Sh "0 another Revolution. "Fs 
And Maſs was uſed in on | 
* I ſbifred off my Faitha | 7M 
And then "Annes, 5%. x. 
Chor. | | 
4 To Ge. 
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News from Soiithwark { 


T:148--- 


ra 
't 4, 


GIVING C2072 


An Acc of an Old Miſerable Womaii, who W's - ept a 


Blind Ac-Houſe, ati” Sr, Tooley-Srreet, near the Burrough of Southwark ; 

who way. fo. wretchedly” (overous, as to d: ny, her (elf the Commor. 
Bene ts of Life, as t9.Meat and Cloaths': ; leaving, at her Death, abour 
Eighteen Hundred Pounds, to her CAT; ning to lay ofr cn, vi hen the 


CAT Mew 0 :;:; - oY | 
.. Poa PUSS, Peace 3 ; Thoi ſhalt have Al, whej I am Dead... 


_ To the Tune of, The Bleeding Har, Ye. 
-/ "i Wee = IL 


—— 


oh het did lately "ery 
Woman, note.i well : 
An Ale Hauſe k ceper, by her i vade; 
She liv'd atone, and 76 no Maid. 


For, very Poor ſhe ſeem'g to be, 

And was maintain'd by Charity 
Her Family was very ſma!} ; _ 

A CA ſhe kepr, and chat was al. 


No Food her ſelf ſhe would afford, 


+ But what came from her Neg hbours Board: 


Bur for her CAT, ſhe \eat w;xi id brey, 
And feed her, ay ! _ dainiily. 


Se livd {> cloſe, and far'd fo hard, 
Thar ſhe h:-r ſelf had well ni tarv'd : 

: No Cloaths or Viftuals would the buy, 
But feed her CAT mol daintily. 


+. 


ic heaped up her Bags.in Srore, 
And pincht her Gurs, to lay up more: 

The ſhe as Lean as Rake, d grow, 
Her CAT was Plomp, - any Doe. 


Her Belly-Mo ſhe laid, 
—_— 4 = bon WER 


H anzage Fen it was found 
"Totem be nigh Is 


Eighteen Hundred Pound. ; 


| Her Belly tav'd it for her CAT, 


LOND ON, Printed for a Read, 


For Death, at len k, began ro creep, 
And Rock the ich C1d Crone aſleep: 

Aſleep ſhe lay, ro Death confin'd, + 
and left her CAT; and Wealth, , behind. 


A Day, or Two, did ſcarcely paſs, 


When by:her Neighbours miſt the was : 


Who marvel greatly, that ſhe ſtay'd, 
Avid came not for mer Daily Bread. 


Among tie R ſt, One went to ſee, | 
; Whar the Occaſion there : maght be : 

ur when that he came in the Fonſe, 
He found all ſtill, > any Mcuſe. 


u tairs he wer.r, ave in the Be. Mn 
pr forma the Rich Old Woman dead : 
And, looking in a. Trunk juſt b 
* Near Fighteen Handed Peuttls did lie. 


No FF he had found the Hoanl? 
a od Hae ir all abroad : 

1en he Neighbo 

The ſ reafut'd Ke, rd Ga Gold,_;; 


— 


Thus did the cheat and baffle (uch, 
rs thoughe her Poor : for ſhe was 


Ki: 
Bur PUUSS muft ſhew the WILL for tf | 
(095: | 
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'Or, A Prem to Exprels the ON of our — = "the Uncertainty - of | War, and Cock-Fi obtings 
che Magnanimity of a brave General, and Juaicious Cocker : Writ on the News of the Surrender S Na- 
mur to our Engliſh Arms, Anno 1696, in Encomiun of Unparalell'd Fortitude, and true Eng/iſb Valour 
Recorded in the Parable of the Game-Cock, to Conyratulate Hlis ENNE happy Return roMLondon, lea= 


ſal of Divine Providence. 


_ 


- — _ — —— 


if HE King of Beaſts doth Couch and Tremble here, [France © thew'd his Teeth, and meanly did 0 
ſr And dreads the Chailenge of our Chanticlere, ! Jur Conqueit to atteſt, nat raiſe the. Sieg 
l As Monfiexr doth eur Brittiſh Menarch lear. - Thil Pilieroy----with thouſand 


x 

1; id as they wont, march down the Hill again ; ; 

Like Nero, view'd the Flare, ne're ſtruck a ſtroke 

;T” our Haughtboys Danefd, and vaniſh'd in thi Smoke, 
{When our Great Yi&or bravely erofs'd the Boyxe, 
Where French and'7riſh did ggainſt him j joyn ;_ 
He view'd their Arms, * | F 
No ſooner {aid, but he the Battle won. 4 
Thus Royal Preſence with true Courage 'T 
Vanqnifh'd his Eoes, and made his Subje&ts wad ; 
Gallick Bellona like, the Grecjan Dame, ' - 4. 
#tAftoniſkh'd at Namur's moſt dreadful Flame, 
Yizlded the Fort, but did her Flowers: retgin, 
pin hopes of Reſurrection from the Main, 

VVhere Cre Great William doth in Arms tppcar, 
The Flower-de- Luces ſade, the Mighteſt ſcar, 
E-cland s plam'd Hero will haldjontt to th” end, 
As well bred Steed upon the pur will-meng.- 
Give Stabs for Stab, both weak Expiring tys, 
j* V vill yct look Blows w thin each others EFE. 

A wcli-bred Branch of V Var will not refuſe Y 
Co Fight, alchough ( by chance) the beſt. may lodſe; ; 
Some: imes the knockt-down Foe dead iff Trance; 
Hazzards a Blow, and makes the Devil;Pahce'; 

And then the Ten Pound Betz he doth eonlound,.. 

| The Battle wins, with Horiour he is —_ 
| Even after Dcath he ſent the nicking B 

And left in_FHmwour's Bed his bleeding F == 
Great Odds-were loſt when WG nes fought i it, 

4 And gave the-Bagg unto 2-why had thought tr 
'J But lo! Namur's Regain'd. npt by a chance, 
11 By  Biews, tree Fight, God 
{] Our Fi#or's Trumpets mak 
yr - 


William's che Cock of Ga 
ack e's tite, the L ; Tail i is down, 


Foy Prefage to rench Ki vas 92 
| þVVe treat with __—_ Tar 
Vait Heaven's Fig, Lc c 


; The Epidemick Leo knew no Bound, 

(And would devour, ( even Satan like ) around, 
Till daring Reſſe/ caught him in his Pound, 
His Vain Ambition firikes at all above, 

. Would be Earth's Emperor, and the World s great Jove. 
A Chriſtian Monarch in 2 double Senſe, 

With Laws divine and Humane, &6an diſpence, 
Enſlaves his SubjeAs, ſeorns all Picty, 

Both to promote, and Maſque his Tyranny: 
Iutere/t his Tdol is, his Money Charms, 

':The Power of War, and corguers more than Arms. 
Meaven grant to XAijzg and Farliomeur fach Coyn, 
Flat all mzy fight };ke us, like us may joyn, 
T> increaſe Gur Yi. forier, - whillt his decline 

i hus the Great Morarc!/s Pride his val defire, 
Wilt Liz vain Fhaeton in Flames: xpire 

With Puints of Far he cannot well diſpents, 
Cr dares to Fight--.---No, not in his Defence, 

Bur on Auvantage with Brave Inſetvrce 

'The innate Virtue of o :r Faith's Deferder, 
Makes Lewis I Ore, and his Great Forts ſarrenccr, 
_ Gabinaceus Fravce his Dungh:ill Ceck, 

Vith Poop unfavery and Languz-Dock, 

7 o our Game-iVarriour is vbligd to knock. 
Some love to ſct their NW: ighbours by the Ears, 
But dread a Change, when horrid Death appears : 
' Proud Kings and Fyrants, Atheiſts God deny, 
Prove greateſt Cowards when they come todye 
Sd Ga/lick Cock, once try's by narrow Heel, 

Ot Brittains Chanticleers as true as Steel, 

VVill ſtart ani Dance, ( like Crow in Guttef frat, 
And give his Head for C:ct's-Comb to be Cut, 

V Vith fallen Hackle Courage down mult creep, 
Shoot Pit by Land, and ſtrike Saile on the Deep. 
VYe dread no Colones, ſcorn all /£ſep's Breed, 

- And Stomachs have to fight as well as fecd, 
V Vhilſt God's with us proud Lacifer muſt bl 
Ride.Triumph o're his Coaſts rhe Name of 
- Make Meunfreurs ſcamper on their own Dunghils, 
And fend Victorious Ecchoes to their Hills. 

VVe Crowing ſtand with ſhrill and louder Cries, 
Then &re was Ecchod yet from rended Skies, 
O're Youth and Forticude ſpeak Viftories. 

| Oar Royal Cock in Battle takes delight, 

To ſtimulate his Combitaats to Fight : 

We hit at Sparring-Blows, but French Se, Sa, 
 & a ſhort flying Flurt Eng/ih Huzze, 
Makes Lyons tremble; Great Ones run way, 


And Forts improgtyie our Army ber: 
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c all | Earope ſhake, 
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| Pier: was wa late, and "a the German "Stock, 
ige and Beautiful, but wondrous: Cock, 
A Pliers. Orange did his Creſt adorn, £ 
tom whence there iſſued ou? ( at top) a Horn, 
While yet that Prince, who does his Glorious Name; 
| From that known Title by his. Valour Claim, 
1 And had not yer acquired by his Sword, . 
'That NODET Stile Albiows. Great Lord wy _ 
is livd ; But w Great William took our Throke:. 
languiſh'd, and ſtraight dy'd----Fate here does own, 
;y. this ſtrange Omen that the Brave Naſfſaw, 
Þ %ho on'y once did keep the Dutch in awe. 
Now 1n poſtefſion of a Diadem, 5 
tThoſs ſmaller Dominations ſhould contemn; 
| The Prince who ſet a Mighty King, does riſe. 
A true A_ of cur Libertics, 


E Woh foarh ſcarns, ike. hi We 
n EOS Thi PErrTAG 
7nionate, 


. IF H E Covetans and moſt Opi | | 
Oit\meet ih? Fortunes F rowns ; - the Gameſters Grea j 
: Jadiciouſly can Ceck above croſs Fate, <. 
| And wants not Courage to be Fortunate 5 | | 
[{ Fortitude nee fails bold Brittains Cocker, : - 
t{And is as ſerviceable t to Loves Smocker. \ 


—_—— 

Al 3ut He ( by Heaven). is call'd to. Fight God's Can,” ? | 
Preferve Religinmg Liberties, and Laws, "I, 
Ore Death and Satan Creweth, and ſhall be | 
UW Worlds Graval Yiftor to Etern:ty--- TRE 
he, Afev of God whoſe Sword at Trumpet funds. 

i 7rimmmPt , Writes in Blood and _ 
Lp 4 -Cbriflendom abounds. . 
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Finis Coronat Opus. 
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wW ho,for H igh-Treaſon, &c.was Beheaded on Tower-Hil! T burſday the 28. of this li Fame7.1697 


Written by a late Converted Jacobite, uid Ke commended to elf 1 Wale-comtent uv and Di ſa feed Perſons of theſe Kingdoms. 


Ehold ,you Grandes, of thisEarthly Globe, 
How fickle Fortune-HErors dos dilrobe, 
Diſrobe, degrade, and utterly caſt down; 
No States are free, no not a very Crown. 


Have not late Years Exceſ#ve Cha ages wrought ? 
y bought ? - 


Yea, have not Kines Foyer. d 
Thoſe Kzngs, -I mean,.who, by Deſpot ich Power, 
Have fou 
' The late Fames (by ſome firnam'd the Fuft) 
Is not his Grandenr leve 1 with the ? 
Whilſt his Machines, Incendaries of ] 
Profulely eyen their own Bloods do {| ill - 
CrovvNs, tho' uncertain, and a Mortal Gem, 
Are firmly fix*d upon a Sacred STEM, 
Not to be mov'd, but by a Power Sublime, 
A. Scepter ſurely i is a Staff Divine. 

Achitophels a while may Favour Gain, 
Yet at the laſt their Laboxrs are but'vain 
_ Fheir Plots, Intriegues, their T reaſons difanull'd 
Their Reaſon Captives, and their Senſes lull'd 
in Frantick Dreams, which ſo exaſperate 
Miſtaken Courage, chat before too late, 
T hey ſeldom ſee the Error of their Way, 
Miſplac 'd Zeal dos in a T rice decay 

But, Oh tupendious! Folly dos ſo Reign 


That ſad Examples cannot Men refrain, 


From Towering Pride: AmziTiON Satan's Bait : 4 


Draws Thoughtle|s Ien into a diſmal late : 


The ſoaring Mortal thatto SOL would ”y | q 
His ings dxopt off, and from the /oft ty Skie, . - of 


He fell x Vim to the Raging Sea; © gp EI Bhs 's 

So Haughty FENVV1ck threw himſelf. ape. 
Ungratetul Sir ! How couklft thou ſtrive tc 

Thy Meotbers Bowels, een Eurora "al 

Her chorceſt Food did ſhenot to Cr 

And djdſt not thou ith' mit of Zoff 

Thy Stores increasd, thy Þ £ id abok 

And nought but Pleaſures did by 

Thy Vie ons pers a 

Sg F 4 NOUNBENT T agg tn Sap] hy thy #: 


4 _ | 
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it both Laws, and Charters to devour | 


Thy Head lopp off: they jſt 


Too "ws and ſle 


IFE a Pain, cach Dar a hcayy Yoke, 
5: the efx's fatal Stroke 


y looſe their own, 
o dare their Kz ins, their Countries Head diſown. 


Fenvvick to Folly thou a &Martyr dies: 


Thy feeble MarTLETS mult not think to rite 


And ſoar in Grandexr with the Eacte High , 
Whoſe Fleeting Pinionrryſtount unto the Stag 
Ambitious Phetons may pretend to Steer 

Sol's Mighty Crartor ina fall Carter, 


Bur in a Moment they will ſurely find 


Their Feet too weak for their Ambitions Mino: | 
The &Marthr's Fer, are for her Whiffling Bad N 

zoos, - therefore ſhe in vain Un 
Her,Praje&s frames, when ſeated on the Ground ; | 
For TreafonHere no Riſing Steps are found. 
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u pon he Death of the Reverend, Bi ns; and Learned Miniſter of the Goſpel, 


Mr. Matthew: Mead, 
in Step, 


Who D:parted this Life at his Dwelling-Houſe imSagory,} 00" 4fnday; the 16th Day of this Taſtidt Uitober; 1659. 
Ja the Sitt þ Yer of his Age. : 


re hs Ty | og 
IVrittem by a Conſtant Anditor, aud Sorrowfiul Mowner,. for the Loſe of this Reverend Deces ſed Paſtor. 


-.* "x ow) AI Pq '% \ 
Wofal Story here Pm come to tell, "*Þ Methiaks i ſee his People for him weep, | 
A Of a Loſt Shepherd, whom ye all knew well, we" And Floods of Tears run trickling down. the Check, 
Who leitus all alone, and's gone away, IS Of his moſt vertnous Wife, who God poſſeft, 
Being Wounded with Deaths Dart the other Day. p ..., And with good Children Eight he hath her bleft ; 
D # rr, pray ſtay your Sheep Ych Fold they be, | .* , Five Sons ſhe bore him, likewiſe Daughters Three, 
Weitirg for th' Shepherd, whom they lonz to ſee, ha -* All which he left Weepivg this Day to ſee. 
There for to take ſome of thy Holy Meat; His Wife, ſhe was of a moſt Noble Race, 
But they're preventcd, Death he did them cheat. | - Vertue abounds with, and with Heavenly Grace, 
Jadge now, ye Saints, if we han't cauſe to Weep! 90 Generons, ſo Noble, and ſo Free, 
For that the Pa7or he hzth leſt his Sheep !/ - $0. Courceous is likewiſe to all ſhe ſee. 
Whom he, with Spiritual Food, did uſe to feed ; © And here his Childrer, they poor Babes, behold 
A S1tz:t weve laſt, a Saint he was indeed. | Als worthy Carcaſs, and their Hands unfold, 
zur tho' he's Dad, his Works they will ſurvive . . With weeping Tears, and naſhing Teeth, they cry 
H:s Glorious Soul as if he were alive z © 7. . *Gainſk-Dearb, their , Father's furious Enemy. 
They'l ſerve in« place of him, though he is gone»  - + > here his Congregation came at laſt, 
And left his Sbcep here for to walk alone. $ Wing they could have had the other Blaſt, 
An! Could not you afford to ſtay a —_ | rom tus their Pater, who is gone to be 
Of Time with us, before you Run the Race, With his Great Maſter in Felicity. - 
And let us ſee Thee ia the Pulpit ſtand, - Oh Cruel Death, what makes you take fo faſt 
Declarizs 7rath, with Bible in thy Hand : | Away our Doors, who the Word ſhould caſt 
Methinks | ſee Him, with a j:ſture, Look Of Tad unto them, whois heard to ſay 
Up2n his Bible, that moſt Holy Book, | | Ve do Lament that Death he took away - 
The IVord of God, the which he did their Preach, 4 x _ From us ſome chers, but the other Day, 
Twas kis Delight ic always for to Teach 1 - ' As Famous Bates, and Gammen, he did ftrike, 
Therefore, | ſay, have not we got great Cauſe 7: «/ Now Holy Afrad, he hath ferv'd hiw the like, 
To *dore his Name, and his good Works Applauſe, - Eut this you -taok and he muſt ever be 
Rouze up, Rouze up, and lend's ſome of your Tears, , Sitting with Angels to Eternity. 
For that we've lolt him, it too plain appears z | - Therefore, ſtay Death, | pray now come not here, 
How can ye thus fo eaſie part with oae, b _ So boldly thus, cur Preachers for to ciear ; 
Who S.udicd always Satan to Unthrone ; | Who would difpence the Holy Word of Godg 
And pull him out of all our wicked -Hearts,_ ; And to Declare the Truth of 3G/&s Rod, 
This was the Labour and chiefeſt parts. Rut fince their gone, we will not. Weep no more, 
Of this Divine; who always ſtrove for all, - Jn hopes weve left their Fellows til} good ſtore, 
Thouſands: of times, he did upon them Call . Which Chriſt 1 hope, he will preſerve and keep 
Unto Repentance, ere his Glas was Run, From Death's bold Hands, who doth them. Daily (cet ; 
Burt now it's out, and his whole Thread is ſpun - | - $o let them go, their Works will ſerve {o. be, 
The ftring of Life and he is forc'd to fall, p. = Our Devorion' and Good C ny, 
Ry th? Hind of Death that fatal General K, | ſerve the Name of God his Maſter great, 
Who ſpareth none, the Good, the Bad he'll bave, e = to the 'Workd his Word he did relate, 
And ſend them' quickly to the filert Grave: - 4 ”. Bit no 'in Heaven he doth Praiſes Sing,” 
And leave us bear, to Weep with-Floods- of Tears, With a -load Voice to bis Cerleftial King, 
For Famous ME A D, who ( Chtiſt) taught many Years: - And ance Death feiz'd him, let him ever lye, 
Bat nov let's Mourn and "Tay, Times Gaſs is out, 3 ” In Heaven above,. whillt ſome do for him Cry : 
And with his Sithe wirh him hath had about, . - \... He:from the-Earth bs gone, ever to be, 
And jſt like Graſs, withit did Mow him down, '$ + Upon. the Throne with his great Majeſty. . 
Whilſt we, who do Survive him, needs ruſt Own, \ | KOs hoght | (its Fo oo pn ea TY 
We lolt a Paſtor, whom I can'c fer forth, 
A Precious Member of a greater worth ; 
Than Ophir's Gold, or any Riches here : 
Few, few there-are-that with him can compare,  ' ; | 
Burt bid Farewel to a Chearful Harmony, R, £ $54, : 
And with me Tune bis Dolctul Elegy. . ll M hit Worthy Sout interred bere doth Ref, 
| 6 he 


$644, 


$ ®, 


In a good Age from 'us he hence departed, | , $8 -now will Jet above with Angels Bleſt, 
Aad-lcft his wandring Sheep quite broken-hearted, TM Seat Praiſes to bis Feavenly King, 

. - For loſs of Him, whoſe Years were Sixty Nine, F To alt the Nation: now bis' Name doth Ring. 
H- lef: the Earth, . 6a upto pence did Clime. 5 WY, A ye have Sad bo p ; 
And here his Aged Wite, ſhe does bemoan Ml May not bis Sheep « to Aonrn, > 
The Death of her Good Husband,; Holy One, - | | aac think upon this fatal Fi | 
A '4x1 of Gd. whom God did call and chuſe 2 C A's 4 in Þ.t loft, 4 Saint Was 52 rec , 
Ou Earti, his Haly - Books hers for to uſe. þ bis" RefF+ bis lintle Flock v6 Ped. 
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On the much-lamented Death of that late Reverend and moſt 
Learned Divine, Dr. WILLIAM BATES, Miniſter of the 


Goſpel at Hackney, who departed this Life on Friday the 14th of 7uly, 1699. in the Seventy Third 


Year or his Age. 

Louds follow Flouds, Waves afcer Waves ariſe : 
Scarce had I drain'd the Fountain of mine Eyes, 
But here's a ſadder Stroke calls for a Sea 

Of flowing Tears : Rivers too few will be. 

Had I an Ocean, ev'ry drop I'd ſpend, 

And weep until that Ocean had an end. 

But is he dead, Great BATES of fam'd Renown ? 

The Nonconformiſt's ( nay, all England's) Crown, 

Who Lov'd and was Belov'd by all, but thoſe 

Who are God's, and his Servant's, bitter Foes: 

That Helliſh Crew, that hate moſt them that wear 

God's Liv'ry, and his Sacred Image bear. 

Great Loſs indeed | Sad Stroke that may portend, 

(1 fear, ) ſome ſorer Judgment in the end. 

For oftentimes the Sin-revenging God 

Takes his beſt Saints, that he may uſe his Rod 

The more ſevere. The Loſs who can expreſs ? 

Or what Tongue tell the conſequent Diſtreſs? 

Sure that Houſe maſt be weak, whole chiefeſt ſtay, 

Whoſe prop, whoſe only Baſis ſinks away : 

That Ship muſt certataly be daſh'd at laſt, 

Whole truſty Anchor's gone, and whoſe Main-maſt 

Is beaten down. Not but ſ@me Pilars (till | 

Are left ; and as 1t is Jehovah's will, 

There are ſome Anchors that are yet behind, 

To kecp rhe Ship, tho' toſſed with the wind. 

. But now they go (o faſt, I fear e're long; 

(If God does not prevent ) they'll al} be gone. 

God has remov'd a Pillar, 'twas too a, 5 

Such fine-wrought curious Marble too long ſtood 

In this Thatch't Cottage, this poor Houſe of Clay, 

The Heavenly Builder touk him hence away, | 

That he might place him in his Palace; here 

He did but poliſh him to fx him there. 

He's there, now (een by thoſe diſcerning eyes 

That know his inward Worth alone to prize. 

How they rejoyce to ſee him mount the wing! 

Th' Argelick Chorys meet him, and they-ſing 

For joy, whilſt they attend him through the Sky, 

And mounts his Soul far above Galaxy ; 

Through firſt and ſecond Heavens, dl they place 

Him in the third, before Jehovah's Face. 

Where his lov'd God, Dear Jeſus, Holy Ghoſt, 

Cherubs, and Seraphs, all the Heav'nly Hoſt 

Of Bleſſed Angels, and thoſe Saints which be 

Clad with the Glory of Eternity 

Do welcom him unto their Bleſſed throng, 

And now begin to teach him the Lambs Song 

Of lite. His Soul crown'd now with Heavenly:Bays 2 


Inveſted with it's bright tranſplendant Rays 
Falls in with them to ſing his Saviours praiſe. 


And here his raviſht Soul (which adds yet more) 


Meets with thoſe Bleſſed Saints that went before. 

That labour'd with him in God's Holy Word, 

And pray'd, and ſuffer'd with him for their Lord. 
Such as great BAXTER, whoſe exceeding worth 
( Now BATES 15 dead, ) no tangue can e're ſet forth 
O how do they each other now embrace ! 
Rejoyang there to ſee each other's Face. | 

And Holy ROSEWELL too, whoſe laſting Name 
Is carry'd far above the Wings of Fame ; - | 
That Heaven-born Soul a bright and ſplendid Star, 
That's ſhining now in Heaven's Bright Hemiſphere. 
| Whoſe Love unto his God, and for his fake 

The Suff rings that he underwent, did make 

Him dear to pious B ATES;-and to all thoſe 


That Love their God, and Hate his wicked Kors, - 


j __ 


Each other ſafe, at Peace, and Eaſe, and free 
From Bodily Pains, and from the Treachery 
Of wicked Men. 


} O how do they rejoyce to meet and ſee 


Then Holy ANNESLEYT, VINCENT, and the reſt, 


Whoſe Worth and Learning cannot be exprelt. 


Rejoycing there to ſee each other's Face, 
And all ſafe landed in the Heav'nly Place. 
It's there he's gone, and therefore 'tis not he 
That has the Loſs; No, no ! "Tis only we. 
He's only gone to that Celeſtial Quire, 
Which fill'd his Prayers, his Heart, his whole Detfire. 
He's only gone where all his Pains do end, 


'Oh how do. they each other there embrace | c 


The Stoxe, the Gout, the Cholick,, which did rend 
His Body here. Our Souls have loſt a Friend. 

O Hackney, London, England, all bemoan, 

It 1s a Lols concerns us every one. 

A Soul-Phyſician's gone that conld ſecure 


8 The Health of Soals, that could and would make ſure 


Eternal Life to thoſe that would but hear, 

And to his ſweet Entreaties lend an Ear. 

How powerfully did he the Word Diſpence ? 
With what Divine and Charming Elcquence ? 
With how great Love, how tender did he ſpeak ? 
Enough to make the Sinners Heart to break. 
Methinks I hear him ſtill, utt'ring that Voice 


'Shat made the Sinner fear, the Saint rejoyce. 


Preſent admire them, Future Ages will ; 

'Tis Rhetorick Divine, which does them fill. 
For he our Engliſh CICERO was, who dare 
With him for Sacred Rhetorick compare ? 
PERFECT in that he ſurely was moſt fit, 


And Oh his Written Works, they'll praiſe him ſtill, 2 


To ſhow PERFECTION asin SCRIPTURE writ. 


Which when he finiſh'd, God did him tranflate, 


And make him PERFECT in a PERFECT State. 


Where now experimentally he knows 


The PERFECTNESS of all that SCRIPTURE (hows. 


The EPITAPH. 


_ , Reader, ſtand, and ſpend a Tear ; 
But haſte, leſ# thou ſhould'ſt make 

( By too much pondering who lies here 
Thy very Heart to break. 


Here lies great BATES moſt Eloquent, 
A CICERO and « PAUL; - 
A Preacher too moſt prevalent, 
One that had in him all. 


Learned, Wiſe, and of ſuch Worth, 
e is not left behind K 
A Tongue that's fit to ſet it k 
His Equal who eds 
Ff he could dye ;, who then can ſave, 
Who can preſume to keep 
The. moſt accompliiſh d from the Grave, 
Where all Mankznd muſt ſleep 2 
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And you that are < Chous d, for your Money may mourrt ; 
For Holland, hike _ never makes a Return, 
'Tis known, Q alk £ 
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What Money is Once carry d" into their | 
I5 more hard” to'Fegain, than;if- funk ;in ah Qcean. | 
If the Coin was 1 clos'd' can the Soit +warin 
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CHARACTER 


| Of the Late Riphe Honourable 


Sir George Treby K* 


Lord Chief Juſtice of His Majefty S 
Court of Common-Pleas. 


# | 
d « Ndulge One Labour more, my droo Muſe, 
| ( Which neither Love nor Dury png Ms 
[ For TREBTs worthy Praiſe ;new: String: thy: Lyre, 
And f1 ing a Theme that Will chy Verſe in pire. 
The grateful = wou'd Charm the lining Globe, 
Could't Thou his Name Adorn, as He the Robe. 
See how from Specious Falſhood he divides 
Wrong'd Truth, and like an Oracle decides |! 
Whoſe Large, and Richly-farniſht Mind appears 
A Regiſter of long-tranſacted Years ; 
Paſt Preſidents ſo faichfully derivd, 
As more than Neſtors Age he had ſurviv'd : 
As He the Practice of ail Courts had ſeen, 
And from Law's Infancy her Guardian been. = 
For Law, that do's: a boundleſs Ocean ſeem, | 
Is Coaſted all, and Fathom'd all by Him. 
Yer, tho with ſuch ſagacious Knowledge crown'd, 
No leſs for Juſtice than for Skill renown'd: 
His Judgments he from Tiuth's clear Fountain draws, 
Reſpecting not the Parcy, but the Cafe : 
Makes haughty Pow'r to humble Right give Place; 
Want fears no Wrong, and Wealth expects no Grace, _ 
Pro- 


They charm the loſt 4ſtrea down, to fee 
On Earth, ſuch Primitive Integrity. 

But when on Life's Tribunal he is ſer, 
Juſtice and Mercy are together met ; | 
With Looks and Language Awful, not Auſtere, 2 
So circumſpe&t in Dooming, ſo fincere, 

That ev'n the Sentenc'd think him not Severe. 

Could Verſe aſſume FH Style, of Strengrh and Eaſe, 
Compadcted Senſe, with all the Charms to pleaſe, | 
My Muſe, that with the Accompliſht Judge began, 

Might next proceed to Sing th' Accompliſht Man, 

But who, in ferter'd Numbers, can Compriſe 
The Great, the Good, the Juſt, the Learn'd and Wiſe 2 
The teddy Temper, condeſcending Mind, 60t3">, 
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Indulgent to Diſtreſs, ro Merit kind; *7&#%& 
PF . *F\ 


Knowledge ſublime, ſharp Judgment, Piery,,*$=24% 


Proceedings ſo unbiaſs'd, clear, and free, 
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From Pride, from Cenſure, and Moroſenels free: 
Cautious in Promiſe, in Performance Sure ; 
Swift of Diſpatch, yer in Diſpatch Secure. 

Solemn as Night, and heal as the Day. 

O Golden Mean ! O Worth without Allay | 

Renown'd amongſt che noble generous Few 

Who Vertue's molt exalted Rules purſue, 

| As if for Nature's laſt Reſerve deſign'd, 

To prop the Sinking Credit of Mankind. 

When high in Publick Seated, to diſpenſe 

_ Impartial Right, we wiſh him never Thence ; 

Yer when withdrawn, his private Friends to bleſs, 


With Tranſport fir d we wou'd for ever preſs, 

Ingrols the Bliſs, and his whole Time poſlels. 

Thus Patriarchs heretofore, at vacant Hours, 

Treated their Viſitants in Sylvan Bow'rs ; 

Thus Socrates th Eſteem of Athens gain'd, 

Thus Plato's happy Gueſts were entertain'd ; 

Such Converſation may ev'n Gods invite, 

Where Learning, Reaſon, Wit, their Force Une, C 
Experience, Truth, Inſtruction, and Delight. 


By 7 (Tate. 
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LOND ON : Printed by R. Roberts, and Sold 
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|  Doneinto Engliſh Verſe by 0. DYK ES, For the Uſe 


of the Grammar-School at the Academy in Chancery-Lane. © 
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Then {reel you down, and humbly Pray to Goa. 


Firſt, waſh your Hands and Face ; then comb your Hazr, 
And dreſs you with a neat and decent Ar. 
Keep your Apparel clean from Ink or Stan, - 
And naſty Spots of Dirt or Greaſe refrain : 
Your Cloths not torn to Tatters ev'ry Day, 

By ſtubborn Fighting, and your Ramping Play. 
Fly Slothfulneſs, and make away to School; 
And never play the Tardy-lingring Fool, 

That loſes both his T:me and breaks my Rale. 


| 
| 


; 


There, a Good morrow to your Maſter pay, 
And greet your Fellows with a Happy Day. 
St down, and your appointed Seat ne'er quit, 
Without Command, or Leave to vacate it, 
When Nature prompts you to refreſh your Wit. 
He's Higheſt fill who beſt performs his Part : 
And underſtands his Leſſon beſt by Heart: 
For Real Merit always muſt take Place, 
And Undeſcrving Jae Boys diſgrace. 


Pen, Ink and Paper, are ſuch uſeful Tools, 
As mult be ready in the Lab'ring Schools, 
Fit for your Busneſs ; But Good Pens, I mean ; 
Your Ink the B/ackeft, and your Paper Clear: 
That you may write your Maſter*s Dit#ates Fair, 
T*emprove your Learning and commend your Care ; 
Without one fulſom Fault or filthy Blot, 
Like a dull Sloven or an Idle Sor. . 
But for good Precepts, little Books are fit; 
Fair Writing to looſe Papers ne'er commit : 
You ſhould preſerve, not throw away your Wit. 


LAY RS 


Weigh what you read; your Leſſox often Conn, 
Till you well know the meaning of what*s done : 
For chatt'ring, like a Parrot, Things by Roe, 

Is arrant Nozſenſe, and a mighty Faw't. 

Conſult your Fellows and your Betters ask, 

Upon a difficult or doubtful Task ; 

By Doabts and QueſtionsKnowledge is obtain'd, 
Who nothing doubted, nothing ever gain'd. 

Dull Block-heads ſtand, like thoughtleſs Statues, mute, 
That ſeek no Information in a Doabrt, 

To know the Truth of Things beyond diſpute. 

Who ask no Queſtions and make no demand, 

Will never Learn, and never Underſtand. 


; 


Learn |iſdom ; and make what is taught your own ; 
Oblivion will provoke an awful Frown. 
To be /»ſtruted, and forget the Senſe, 
Argues intolerable Negligence. 
It 15 ir vain to teach a rambling Brain, 
That never thinks, and nothing will retain. 
You muſt be mindful and attentive ſtill, 
To hear your Maſter's Judgment and his Will. 
All his I»ſfra&ions and his Words muſt be 
Laid up in Everlaſting Memory: 
For if what*s fold the heedleſs Boy, is loft; 
He might as well have taught a Senſleſs Poſt. 


Nothing's ſo Hard, ſo Crabbed and Abſtruſe 
In adark Author, 'or myſterious Maſe, 
But may be quickly overcome with Eaſe: 
And difficulties, after Conqueſt, pleaſe. 
Take pains ; and Learning eaſy you will find, 
By care and application of the Mind. 
When you're ſo careful and induſtrious grown, 


GT 
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Oys, that wou'd Scholars be, your Minds diſpoſe | For as the Earth's uncultivated Joyl, 
To learn Good Manners and obey theſe Laws. {Without good Tillage and continual Toy!, 
Riſe early, and ſhake off the drowſy Nod Brings forth no hopeful Flow*rs nor Lovely Frait ; 
But all lies Waſt and Barren Ground about: 


So Boys, that do not exerciſe their Senſe 

With earneſt f/ady and great diligence, 

For loſs of Time may juſtly be reviPd ; 

Their Parts are Fruitleſs, and their Wit grows Wild. 


The Laws of ſpeaking you muſt nicely mind ; 
Pratling*s impertinent and noiſy Wind. 
Govern the forward Tongue, and till be free 
From too much Babling and Loquacity. 

Clamonr creates your Maſter mighty Pain; 
Offends his Ear, and more diſturbs his Bra#z. 
Plying your Leſſon then, avoid all Noiſe ; 
Speak with a Modeſt, Low, ſubmiſſive Voice: 
But {wing to your Maſter, ſpeak aload, 

o be diſtinly heard and underſtood. 
Learn at your Fingers Ends what cer you get,. ' 
And ev'ry Word without your Book repeat. 
Prozounce your Latin roundly ; ſfamm'ring ſhun ; 
That common Vice, call'd Heſ ation. 
Let no one prouge or tell you when you ſay; 
Such fault*ring Reperitions ſpend the Day, 
Make Leſſons long and tedious by delay. 
All Prompting prejudices fooliſh _ 
The knſe confounds, and Memory deſtroys. 


+ 


To ev'ry Queſtion let yaur Anſwer be 
Modeſt, Lone Pertinent _ Free; 
Wiſe anſwers will your commendation raile ; 
Advance your Learning, and deſerve great Praiſe. 
Gabling too faſt or drawling oat top ſlow, 
Your Words, are two abhorr'd Extreams, you know, 
Of ſpeaking well: Betwixt both Vries lye, 
The grace of Speech, and common Derency. 


As often as occaſion bids you ſpeak, 
It muſt be ſtill in Latir, or in Greek, 
As ev*ry Boy's capacity, among 
Your Fellows; underſtands each diffrent Tongue. 
But barb'rous Language and falſe Latin (hun, 
Like an Infedion ſpreading through the Town, 
This Yze is dangerous, and catching grown. 
| Inſtraf your Fellows too, when they require, 
And th* i2zorant with better /ight inſpire; - 
Shew them in ev*ry dark and «nknown Line, 
The great advantage of good Diſcipline. 
Whoever teaches the azlearwd, will find, 
His own improvement in the others Mind, - 
And though he were the moſt «»/earn'd, before; 
What he 1[mparts, like Char'ty to the Poor, 
Will both Confirm his Knowledge and #zcreaſe his Store. 


But forward Babblers never imitate, 
Who Barbariſm do confidently prate; 
Talk Latin fluent; but groſs Smat?rers be, - 
To the diſgrace of Roman Parity, 
The Silly*tt Coxcomb of *em all is Proud 
Of being cry*d-up by the Bert*rous Crowd: 
As if Aſſurance Falſhood juſtifies, 


Knowledge and Glory will your Lebour Crown. 


| T*employ your Youth and Exercite your Wiz. 


Who never read their Famous. Books, ne*re ſaw 
The Light of Learning, nor the Roman Lav. 


Some naugh s delight to ſpend their Times 
In Sordid ang N ><a ora 
Whoneer to Yirtze do their Minds apply; 
Renounce ali Goodneſs and Sobriety, 

For a more lazy Life of Tempting Play, 

W hich Scholars to If Courſes does betray. 

Others are better Fed then Taught at Home; 
Grow to their Felbws Rude and Troubleſome ; 
Diſturb the Sradiovs with their Hands or Feet, 
And never will he Caiet in their Seat. 

Others again do boaſt themſelves wel-Borz, 
Infesiours He&or, and Revile with Scorn. 

But their Illuſtrious Birth and Noble Blood, 

Can ne*er make Pride or ſuch 1/-Manners Good: 
And they will no Refped? of Perſons find, 

With a Jaſt Maſter and Impartial Mind, 

To all Di{tin##:ons, but of Merit, Blind. 

Such Vile Examples and ſuch.ill-bred Fools, 

You muſt not Folbw in well-govern'd Schools; 
For fear of ſuch Correfion as the Wiſe 

Have thought Convenient to puniſh Vice. 

You muſt not Bay, nor Sell, nor give one Croſs; 
Nor Mony Lend, nor Change, nor Things Ingroſs, 
To reap Advantage by Another's Loſs. 

Mony's the Root of Evil and Diſgrace, 

And makes fond Boys Extravagantly Baſe. 

But what Ingenuous. Education brings, 

Are gen'rous and Unmercenary Things. 


Rude Brawling, Giggling, and wild Nojſe decline, 
Baniſh'd to Frantick Bedl/am's Diſcipline. 
Loud Laughter, Scoffing, and Reproach forſake ; 
They breed Ill Blood and Mad Diſtraction make. 
Lewd Quarrels, little Lyes, and Pilf ring Crimes 
Of wicked Boys to Newgate ſent betimes, 
Condemn for tatal Qualities, portend 
Some growing Mziſchief,. or ſome Diſmal Ezd. 


Your Common Chat muſt always be ſecure, 

From Language that's Immodelt or Impure. 

Speak not one Word that's Smutty or Prophane;. 
But filthy Talk and Vile Diſcourſe retrain, 

May Virtue Teint or Reputation Stain. 

Obſery*t, as certain as you draw your Breath,. 
That ev*ry Tongue has Pow'r of Life and Death:. - 


Of Monſtrous Fazlts and Horrid Sins beware;. 
In Converſation neither Czrfe nor Swear. 
For *tis a Foul Abominable Vice 
To give Il Language to your Enemies. 
And with Reproachfut Words to treat your Frienas,. 
Is the Ingratizade of Human Fiends. | 
But to Prophane the Sacred Name of GOD, 
Can never -Mercy-find, nor *ſcape the Rod, 


Remember this unalterable Rule, 
To keep the Faithful Secrets of the School: 
For Treachery and Telling Tales abroad, 
Incur Diſpleaſure of the Angry Rod. 
Therefore, Good Boys, obſerve, where'er you go,. 
Great Government, and Manly ConduQiſhow. 
our Things in Order keep: 


| 
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| | AEROIE=S Your Books and al] 

And Popular Applauſe makes Ign'rance Wile. | gm ee uo 
If you would riehely know the Grammar Rules, x, = - Satiation you wil Sleep W.-. 
And learn to ſpeak rae Latin in the Schools, ' For when bus'neſs of the School you've done, 
With greater Elegance and better Grace; . You'll go to Bed with Recreation, 

ead the «thors Of tlie Latin Race. | ed ORE , | 
Gia SO Earn Fog, = | Tofu, yeomnt kl you Hei, © 

ne Eaſy-Su or Good Breeamng 1 aught. n you muſt confult your Mzeſter”s We oF 
Tally, and Terence, and great Vir, iP, fit, : And for your Life do nothing may diſpleaſe ; 6” 

| Provoke his Azger, or di his Peace, I 2 


London, Printed by 7. Rowlins, for Jomy Piack at Furnivals-Inn-gate i 
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The Pils- Pot... 


"ME 
A COPY of VERSES |, 


On a Silver Chamber-Pot ſent, to the Tower 
to be Coyned, occaſion'd by the Lady — we 
at St. James's unlucky {Hand at Baſſet, 
which forc'd her to ſell her Plate. 
. wo a6; i 


Beauteous Gameſter at Court End 'of Town, 
Loſt by a Luckleſs Baflet Table Frown, 
Her Loſſes to repair, to. her hard Fate, ; . 
Was forc'd retrench her glittring Train, ha Plate. 
| Amongſt the ſbining Maſs, that now was got - . 
Juſt to the All Devouring melting Pot, - ee 4 
Ker Silyer Piſs-Pot.in a fatal Hour: * 
Was ſent, alas, a Traytor, to the Tower: : * 
There 'twas condemn'> to take. its fiery 'Tryal, 
A Sentence that admits of no Denial, | 
Preſamptuous Piſ-Pot, how durft thot end, 
Compelling Ladies on their . Knees to bend. 
To Kings and Queens we humbly bend the Knee : 
But Queens themſelves are forc'd to (toop. go thee. 
To Thce they cringe, and with a Whining Face, 
They eaſe their Grief by Opening of their}Caſe. 
In times of Need they do thy Aid implon 
And oft to eafe their Pain, they make th 
What Woman, tho? of ſtrifteſt Modeſty, 
Buc her dear. Secrets will unfold tq, thee. 
A Cloſer Darling ſo advanc'd as Thoy, + 
Mult be preferr'd to brighter Honours now 
Thoa, who ſo oft haſt kift that ſecret Shring, _ | 
Where Mortals pay their Vows, more than Divine; 
Rais'd by the Merits of that gen'rous Gn, co” 
Ce. . 
_ How has the Mighty Charmer of Mankind 


'--.. On thee with all its radiant Beauties ſhin'd? j 
( Aſfiſt me, Muſe, in this Prodigious Theme! )! MP Ee - 
How has the trickling Chryſtal Yirgja © 5x 25M 


roar. 


Flow'd 
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Flow'd in thy Silver Urn, 4s n from that Spring, 
Whoſe Fame the Muſes Vaſſal Chorr all ſing. 
A Spring whoſe all ingaffrtal Ra 


; wh. mount 
Beyond the Charms | nt. 
A Spring where Nature's jt Devorna 
All proud to pay the Mighty Deb ſhe owes; ; 
Bound in eternal Praifes ro rehedR _ 
From that bleſt Spring her whole ſupported Univerſe. 
From this ſoft Well ot Life, how hatt thou ſeen 
All, all unveil'd, without: one, envious Skreen, 
Thoſe Charms, thoſe wotidrous Charms; which ence no [ef 
Than three contending Riyal Goadefſes 
Brought down from Heav'n, in all tranſporting Joy, 
To bleſs the Eyes of the fair Youth of Troy. 

How has that Scene & Raptures bleſt chy _ 

Nay for repeated Proſpets of Dehght,” - - 


How in thy Walls has'the tranſparent Strea So 
Natures true Glaſs, with its ting Beam, ty yl 
Given thee a double View, thus: to behold Ke | 
The Throne of Love! its radiant Charms unfol; 4 


In Blſbing Crimſon, and in Curling Gold. 
What though” no more Loves Mhrour, thou haſt loſt, 

Poor Utenſil, that Honourable Poſt ! 

*Tis true, on thee did unveil'd Beauty ſmile, 

! No longer than a piſſing while ! 

"i "uy 
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Hh. y Glory, and ady Fr "thy Pow'r. | 
| Nowam more ang, 4 Fg Nihon ſhalr bear. | 
| [s Ws rour of the Fair, 


F'o the.Beau's gay Charms : 
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and itwin'lt the Ciroling Arms. 
To what. aſpiring H FI daſtnor thou ſoard. 
Before-but Beauties Fy 6818), now her Lord. 
My onggt 19 i. a. $ct ſ{ublimer Part ; 
Lo ths je het r Water, now her Heart. 
it hen, Rar 8, chough.ar vakappy Throw 
Has ſunk thy poor. ch —_— {o'low ! 
Mourn, mourn, fair por 'Lofs no aNOre. 
Dry up thy Eyes. Can.E ory: ere. be,pagr.!. 
What froyning Fortune | },-ler {miting'Eave reſtore. 
Meet ſome'kind Jove, in-aFdelcending Streams, 
Of flowing Argent, and Fight Golden Beams. 
BS The pro the Ps Pot no more ſhalt ſhour ; 
0 I A "7 - Art Xf > ſhall _—_ ; 
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par the Goat in Little- Britain. 1791, 


v1 hi 


Iho Defarted this Mortal Life, on Wedaclday ihe "i of Septemb. 6b Germains- En Lay, at 3 a Ciork 
in the Morning in the _ oh Tear of His Age, 1708. Rn 
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T [Is true---when Death, Fate's Miniſter does all. Whit He ts Sacred Perſon did expoſe 
Princes and Clowns pes Wes diſtinetion £ il: = : M tohcherous Bullers, and. more treachcrous Focs. 
No bribes can make the raycnousTy yranc ſtay, : y his Looks, and by his Virtues Charm 'd 
Nor both the Iz4ies purchaſe one poor Day, © - ry x ds of irs $t; #25 ſoon difarm'd. 
This Weeping Albion to his Sorrow knows, 6 Vicc retird at his Command, 
And this the preſent ſad Occaſion ſhows; to the Shades bile? and 1c the Land. 
James our Nations late Delight and Pride... & grdden Race of Years began to ſmile 
In whom all Charms triumphandly did ride, © And Peacc and Plenty crown'd our happy. Ifle. = 
With cvery Grace, and every Virtue Crown's, ll "Oh, Hwoaltm not diffolve away m Tears, 
Now mixt Alas ! in common Duſt is found. ._ WW Toloic the Parner of hcr Joys mJ | 
Weep Briti/h Land, Weep around lus Herlſe, gn hs Old Age, and-in her nd cars, 
And for each Muſe attend with criburary Verſe; * IN Mary don't too-long indul 9, 
Let the palc Sun retire behind a Cloud, Kobe * from chy Faithful Senaterake rei , 
And ſweiling Tides proclaim our Griets aloud, WW py the vhole Ifle thy Cauſe will be embrac'd, 
For James's univerſal Nature Mourn, .. , _ ſe thy own fake, and for t e Saine deceas'd.. 
And bid the fluc'ring Spring no more return. | | 
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Oh! if we might of Heavens Dacypces complain,” , FE” ings, "F.2 
Why does it fuffer-Galie's Scourge co reign? ® EPIT A PH. 


Why docs it camely f 7 ipare that Bird of Pray, FT lder this Marble Urns Prince here lies, 
And take its bcſt-lov Workmanſhip away? _=_ Gracious and Good, Chaſt, Mergifil and Vaſc. 
_ moos Crimes has guilty Brirain nut + Since Croa/ its the Dritiſh bros, 
Tat it oſt 2 \N I Cer ſeach great Rerfedions on 
ic 15 rhus emphatically Cuſt 0 vr 2x, 6 463, dnp 


Nore (ure that cre the Regal Enſigns bore, + = . 4 Fine dandy Fell 


Low of Pertections claim a greater ſtore... _— - - fs. His fair Breaft the Graces kept their Canrt « 
Am:aſt the gay Temprations of the Cour, © - *  - His,wnanly Pattern, Orniment avd ride, 
; Where — Toys, : and Vanities reſort, +. * * ge 5. = US WO - 
He berween Acts of Charity and Prayer, '  _ Mi. Ef are Bobighr a jy 's Re 
The flecting Minutes equally; did ſhare, WW Zante #6 
Sincere Devotion with his beauccous Traia,. . _ "By T he C bare Pillar, and the Poor's Relief 
F:Td all his Hearr, and in his Breaſt did reign; © - Brita Tein, ans new bis nd __ 
Ne vain Deſires, nor guiley Thoughts "Ig In, oo — 2s — — II ION: 
4! was Serenc vichour, ang 6 Clan withm.. . W_ NF ore _ Meck Py. 1708-2 


On the DEA 1H of 


JAMES the Second, Late K I NG of England 


Who D-pavted this Life at -Sr. Germans, io France, on Wedneſlny .the Fourth of September 1701. In the Sizty Seventh 
Year of his Age, .11 Months., and ati 1.Days. 


Written by F. M.y, G:nt. 
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EE how the wrangling World in fumes ariſe, 
g With Fire and Swerd diiturb the liftening Skies, 


Kings with their SubjxQts Murrther glut their Eyes, 


An all's tor empry Fame, while Yanity's the Prizc. 
Ambition's Mankind's God, a -reſtlets State, : 
They ſtick ar uothing to rhey may be great. 
1he abdicarcd Regenc late condemn'd, 

And by his Boſom Fricyds, in want, . contemn'd : 
His Youthful days expreſt a pile of Woes, 

To load fgis Ycars, predifted by his Foes. 
Perdirion muſt attend a diſmal Fare, 

When his good Father's murrher'd at his Gate, 
A fad Example to His Royal Son, 

Forerclling that his Troubles then begun : 

His Want in Exile he was forc'd.te bear, 

And durſt nor in bis Native Sail appear; 
Fured like a Be&pur, to receive .an Alms 

From Foreignggands, as Storms 's laid by Calms: 
But yet the /Murmuring FVorld was till at Strife, 
L-viPd Deſirufion at His Sacred Life : 

D-ſftruftion ill was threaCning alond, 

mis D-ath -was lil! confpiring by the Crowd : 
The ruling Powers deſtroy*'d the Killing Sc, 
S$-c1d His Perſon, and His ſacred 2 uren 

And rhey that made Him Kinz a while before, 
Made Him a Subj: and a King no more, 

Then rhe Old King like a Religious Man, 
Reficting on the World, hc thus began. 

*«O! had 1 bc:n ſome humble Si;epnerd born, 
© Br:4 up in humble Cave the Courtiers ſcorn, 

© Knew nothing of the World but Rural Sport, 
« And never ſ;:w the Gawdy Toys of Courr, 

© Then happy had I been, and free from Strife, 
& No-Swcers or Gaul to pleaſe, .or bitter Life, 

© Fir all rhe World is Vary, I fiad 
. © No Trath, but Treacherics in all Mankind. 
Thus he difpnred, . while the World in Arms 
Srrove to Reſcart him, and Revenge his Harms, 
Bur all 'in vain rhe Diſpurants conſpire, 

With Szords, Bullets, and deſtroying Fire, 
To rcafſume him in his Britiſh Throne, 

While weeping Wives their Husbands loſs bemoans: 


None conquered then, but Death, who ſwallowed all 


Thouſands his Viftims fell by Fame's fall, 
Againſt His Royal Perſon was the odds, 
Who thus in pity ſupplicate*s the Godds'; 
If I (the meaneſt in the Books of Fate) 
Am doom'd for ever thus Unfortunate, 
Spare mighty Gods the Blood of Harmleſs Men, 
Smnce 1 md never wear the Crown agen, 
Let all your Vengeance on ory 
And crown (tho' by my+Death) a 
His Prayers ſoon. was heard, and 
Thar Peace ſhould flouriſh, but His-Life 
He 1iv'd and ſtrove to work 

iving all, nay, thoſe that 
His Thread of Life with wondrqus 
And noghing tet him but a ſingle 
Bur on a new L: 


And Wars on &'ry fide 


Its time, cry'd he, that I ſhowd be no mere, 


Baniſtd my-Crown, and thruſtid from my Shors 
Into @ Sea of Miſery, why. then 

Snowd 'T dijpute to foe with Faitheſs Men? 
Then Heaven prepare the Place where. I may ga, 
For there's no ſtaying for me here below : : 
Send thy all conquering Herorce, now my Friend, 
And at one ſtroake my Miſeries to End. 

The Appopleffick Fit then teas'd his Healy, 
And hallow*d crys Echoed out — He's Dead. 
The gaping Croud gl:d for to hear the News, 
But twice the_Echoing Noiſe their Ears abus'd, 
But the third time rhe Work was ſurely done, 
He drup*rt his Head like ro rhe Evening Sun. 


. But.Heaven was kind, and gently took his Breath, 


Sure *twasa Tranflation, not a Death, 

For He.ſo — left all the Gaudy Pride 
yy you that trembl'd by his fide, 
And wirftiout murmuring once he gently dy'd, 
Merthinks I ſee him ;:mount the Afſure Skie, 
Angels ſalutes Him as he draweth nigh, 
\ConduQts Him to a Sear or Royal Threne, 
Prepar*d for Him, and only Kim alone, a 
Where all the Difcords of the World cart harm him, 
Bur Raviſhing Muſick &ry .momenat charms him. 
His Royal Conſort mourning for his Loſs, 

But piouſly ſhe bears :the ſuffering Croats, 
Laments her Fate that ſhe can't with him he, 
To reap the Bleffings of Etcrnity. 
Farewel thau happy Kin onhaggy here, 
Who paticatly thy Sufferings d1d bear, 
May ©ry Subje&s. Heart force from their ,E 
Torrents of Tears as a juſt Sacrifice, 

And with a Pious Thought lament his Loſs, 
Pity his Suffcrings, and his weary Croſs: 
And-then again Rejoice to think that He 
Enjoys now Bleflings to Ercrnity, 

A Juſt Reward for all thy Sufferings paſt, 
'Sweetens the Bitter Cup to pleaſant raft. 
Extaſtick Raptures fix'd upon his Brow, 
As a Reward for gra, below.z 

All this, and more than Wiſhes can beſtow. 
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UPON THE 


Lamented Death 
Edward Millington, 


The Famous Aufioner. 


Ourn ! — Mourn ! you Bookſellers, — ys cruel Death 
i Has rob' d the Ip" mous __— of Breath : 
He's gone, — he's gone, — ah! the great Loſs dej ore ;. 
Great Millington, — alas | — he is n more : F 
No more will he now at your Service ſtand 
Behind the Desk, with Mallet in his Hand : ' 
No more the Value of your Books ſet forth, 
And fell 'em by his Art for twice the Worth. 
' Methinks I ſee him till, with ſmiling Look, 
Amidſt the Crowd, and i in his Hatid a Book: | 
Then in a fine fa&tious pleaſing way,  _ 0 
The Author's Genius, and his Wit difptay.” | W. 


O all you ſcribling | Tribe, come mourti his Death, 
Whoſe Wit hath giv't your dying Fame new Birth : 
When your neglected Works did moutdring lie 
Upon the Shelves, and none your Books would boy's ; 
How oft has he, with ſtrained Eloquence, 
 Aﬀirm'd the Leaves contain'd a World of Senſe, 
When all's infipid, dull Impertinence ? . . 
Come, Gentlemen, — come bid me what yoit pleaſe ; 
Upon my Word, it is a curious Piece, 
Done by a Learned Hand, — and neatly | bound : 
What ſay you ? — come, — Tle put it up, — One Pound 
One Pound, — once, twice ;, fifteen : Who bids ; 5, —A Crown 
Then ſhakes his Hea d, with an afte&ted. Frowl, 
And ſays, for Shame, conſider, Gentlemen, 
The Book is ſold in. Shops. for more than teu, * 
Good lack a day! — *tis ſtrange. then ſtrikes the Blow, | 
And in a feigned Paſſion bids it go. ; ha 


Thgnn bis. Hand. anothes Piece. he. takes, .. .. ... 
And in its Praiſe a long Harrangue he makes ; 
_ And tells 'em that tis writ in lotty Verſe, 
One that is out of Print, and yy ſcarſe : E 
| | Then 


Then with high Language, and a ſtately Look) - *\ 

He ſets a lofty Price upon the Book z * | | 
Five Pound, Four Pound, Three'Pound, he cries aloud, | 
And holds it up expoſe it to the Crowd, | Wk ns 
With Arm ere&, — the Bidders to provoke - 

To raiſe the Price before th'impending Stroke : 
This tn the Throng does Emulation breed, 
And makes 'em ſtrive each other to out-bid; ' 
While he diſcants upon their Learned Heats, 
"And his Factious Diale& repeats: 
Kor none like him, for certain, knew fo well, 
(By way of Auction) any Goods to ſell. 
'Tis endleſs to expreſs the wayes he had 
To ſcll their good, and to put off their bad. 
But, ah! in vain I ſtrive his Fame to ſpread ; 
The Great, the Wile, the Knowing Man is dead. 
Mourn! — Mourn! — ye Bookſellers, for Cruel Death 
Has rob'd the Famous AuQtioner of Breath. 


He's dead! — that did expoſe your Works to Sale! 


And you in Painting skill'd his Loſs bewail; 
See how he lies, all diſmal, wan, and pale. c 


Come put it in? — A Fine Original, - BE; = 


How many prety Stories would he tell, 


To inhauce rhe Price, and maks the Picture fel] : 

But now he's gone! — ah! — the ſad Loſs.deplore; 

Great Millington — alaſs! he is no more. . 

And you, the Muſes Darlings too, reherſe 

Your Sorrows for the Loſs of him in Verſe: _ 

Mourn! — Mourn! together, for that Tyrant Death 

Has rob'd the Famous Audtioner of Breath. 7 


FINIS. 
His EPITAPH. 
Nderneath this Marble Stone 
Lies the Famous Millington , 
A Man who through the World did fleer 
Ph Station of an Autlioner : | 


A Man with Wondrous Senſe and Wiſdom bleft, 
Whoſe Qualities are not to be expreft. 
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- Publiſhed by Jobn Nutt near Srationers Hall. | 1503. _. 
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The Much Lamented DEATH © 


Hf 
a 


Sir Roger L Eſtrange, 


Who Departed this Lite on Monday the 1 1th. day of De- 
cember 1704. In the 8grb Year of his Age. 


| To bear about the Melancholy News ! 
Venerable Shade, Accept a Song 

That flows from a Sincere and Grateful Tongue, 

Thar feign would on thy Memory beſtow 

The Tears that Loyalty and Learning owe ; 

?1NCe both in Thee ſo Emineatly- Shone, 

And almoſt Centred in thy Breaſt alone. 


Ah! - Who ſhall now Thy bright Example give, 
And Teach us how to Write and how to Livel 
Who ſhall Refice our Morals with our Tongue, 
Or make our Language Beautiful and Strong |! 


J Lis D-parted! And no Mourning Muſe 


{None, none can tread the Paths whieh thou haſt preſs'd, 


a E Eftrange's Worth ſhould in his Wards be dreſs d, 
Thy Riſing Glories ſhine above our Reach, 
ind Darc the Impotence of Human Speech. 


Hail, Bright Uabodied Being, gone from hence 
0 be al) Intelletuil Eye and Seaſe, 
To Reign with Martyrs, and with Kings Dethron'd, 
\ewarded for that Cauſe the Juſt have own'd. 
Look down from thy Sublime Abode and ſee 
What Homage we would pay thy Loyalty, 
What Obelisks we to thy Name would raiſe, 
f Numbers were not wanting to thy Praiſe, 
And "twas ia Nature's Power or in Arts, 
To make our Tongues but equal to our Hearts. 


But we to Verſe in vain muſt have recourſe, : 
Where are there Words of a ſufficiegt Farce ?, . 
Since thou the Genius of our Speech ar't fled, 
Expreſſion needs muſt Languiſh and be Dead. 


Yet will the Muſe to thy Deſerts be juſt 
And with her Tears bedew thy Learned Duſt, 
vough FaQtion Grias at thy ted Fall, 
vo hs to ſee the Riſe of Dagon and of Bal. 
Adicn, bright Intelligence above 
1hy Couatr 
Alive diſti 
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What if thy Hoary Worth neglefted lies, 
And-to thy Fame no Pyramids ariſ: ? 


What if no Pomp attends thy Funeral Herſe, 


"And nothing decks thy Tomb but empty Verle, 
"To Future Times thou muſt Tranſmitted be, 
Immortal by thy ſelf, though not by me. 


{In thy defence pit Authors ſhall Unite, ; 
Since thou haſt more than done paſt Authors Right ; 


Fam'd Sexece with Cicero ſhall joyn, _ 
Both Heathens, yet by thee made both Divine; 


While by thy Means FJoſephrs Engliſh Speaks, 


And A#/op Edifies beyond the Greeks ; 

Inftructs the Wicked, and Reforms the Looſe 
With Morals of Importance and of Ulz, 
Equal to theirs, thy deathleſs Works ſhall be, 
And thou ſhalt live by them, and they by thee. 


Ere lies an Inſtance of one dead and gone, 
That Wrote, but never Scribled Pro and Con;:; 
Who might be taken for a Bright Example 


| By. Davenant, and the Maſter of the Temple; 


Could thoſe two Scribes Weaelths Tempting Baits defie, 
And live like him, that they like him might dic. . 


London : Printed by D. Edwerd: in the Year 1704+ : 


On the much Lamented Death of that Faithful and Laborious Miniſter of the Gos » « x, | 


Mr. BENJAMIN KEACH5 


Late Paſtor of a Cuunrcn of Cur1sT, mecting on Hoſſy-down,  Soubwark - 
* ' Who Departed this Life, Jaly the 18th, 1704. In the Sixty Fourth Year of his Age, : 
Written by a Memzer: of his. Congregation. 


()* What Convulions ſcize my tender Breaſt, | mes; Who ſhall ſupport the Burden of the Day, 
| And rob me of that Peace ſo late poſſeſt? F VVhen Goſpel-Preachers thus are ſnatch'd away ? 


What mournful Accents thus accoſt my Ear, : = Great is the Harveſt, few the VVorkmen be, 


And fill my anxious Soul with diſmal Fear; 4 O thou my Mother! I'm diſtreſs'd for Thee. 
What Voice is this ſo full of black Deſpair ? 8” Shall God, ev'n thy God, mind Thee in Diftreſs, 
Ts that yu Bard, who lately kept and fed : == And Crown thy Sons with a Divine Succeſs: 


Iſrels fair Flocks in Salews Paſtures, fled; E Pour on Thee Bleflings, make Thee to rejoyce 
In that the Lord hath hear'd thy VVidow'd Voice. 


O ſhall thy Children ſay, make ſtil more Room! 

For Zion Travels, and praguant VVomb 

Shall fill the diſtant Lands; 's Ki 

Shall Reign, til all the VVorld their T bring. 
And may that Hittle Fold, which Rever end KEACH 

$0 lately fed, and did Divindy Teach, 

Oo they love, a once divide 


Ts he that ſang Great -Par's High Praiſes dead? 
That Heaven-born Soul, whoſe Light and Influence 
Did Heat and Life unto dark Souls diſpenſe, 
Is he no more? Has Heaven withdrawn his Light, 
And left us to lament in ſable Shades of Night, 
Our Lofs ? 
Death boaſts his Triumphs, for the Rumours ſpread 
Thro' Selew's Plains, That KEACH, dear KEA CH is dead. 
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And is he dead, and will no lofty Muſe 

In meaſur'd Strains convey the Heavy News 

To Neighbouring Plains, and let their Shepherds 

The Cauſes of our Grief, the Cauſes of our Woe ? 
Were but my Numbers like to thine, I'd bring 

My Tears ( Great XK EAC H ) an humble Offering 

Unt o thy Worth: And ſpread my lowly Verſe, 

As grateful Tributes, round thy mournful Hearſe, 
O may that Muſe which did infpire thy Breaſt, 

And on more Holy Souls doth ever reſt ; 

Ev'n that ſweet Muſe, which tun'd the mournful Lyre 

Of Holy David ;, whoſe Lov'd Friend's expire, 

Drew out his mournful Thoughts, whilſt he complains 

The Loſs of Friendſhip, in ſuch melting Strains. 

O may that Heavenly Muſe dire&t my Pen, 

Whilſt E fiag of the beſt of Friends, the beſt of Men! 

He who Chriſt taught to love and fearhis Word, 

To own him as his Maſter, as his Lord : 

Who-from his Youth willing Obedience gave, 

And held the ſame Cen to his very Grave, . 

 O Happy Soul! Thou'ſt learn'd to bear the Croſs 


know 


Ev*n in thy Youth, and didft eſteem as Droſs 


All Things compar'd with Chriſt, nay, count 'em Loſs, 
For, thy laſt Breath did plainly teſtific 


Thy Treaſure was laid up with him on high. 
Oh that I could, as Thee, Divinely ſay ! 

*T know on whom I have believ'd, and may C 
Put Faith in him, he'll keep it to that Day. 

Thy longing Soul his Glory wiſh'd to ſee, 
Ev'n that bright Glory he convey'd to thee, - 
Thro' Faith's great Telliſcope. Of which poſſeſt 
Thou now art, with thy Lord and Maſter bleſt : 
Ne'er let us then our preſent Loſs explore, 

Nor grieve for him whom we ſhall ſee no more 

In this vain World : - But ſtill dire& our End 

To that firm Bliſs, to which he did aſcend. 

Live like him here, die like him too, and then 
Hereafter, we ſhall ſee his Face agen - 
With Joy ; when that ſhrill Trumpets Voice ſhall ſound, 
To wake the ſleeping Nations under Ground. cs 


But ſtill my Heart Strings ake, -I cannot ce ſe; Tn 


For Zzen's ſaks, I will not hold my Peace, 
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Chrift's ſeamleſs z but may Flock abide 
Til Chriſt fhall come Then ſhatff he crown 
Their Faithful Laboars with a fol Renown. 

But how can I In , thus obſcure” 
Thy VVorth, Great KEACH, thy VVorks ſhall till endure. 
So many Volumes of thy juſter Praife, 
Bnt thy VVork's done, and thou haſt. got the Bays. 
Others may ou the Lofty Flights of Men, 
VVhil&t 1 admire the Plainneſs of thy Pen. 


'Thy even Thoughts with ſo much Clearneſs flow, 


Their Senſe untutor'd, Infancy may know; - 
Babes by thy Lyre Inſtructed, may Rehearſe, 

Their Makers Praiſe, and in a Heavenly - Verſe C 
Hymn their Creator thro' the Univerſe. 

'Till thus or'e power'd . by a juſt Surpriſe, 

They tarn Delight into a Sacrifice ; 

Thus Thou thy ſelf, evin in thy Youth, began, 
Before thou coud'ſt deſerve the Name of Man, 

To breath forth Raptures of Ccaleſtial Fire, )- 

Such as might Frozen Soals with Love Inf irs 

To God and Chriſt, and after Heaven defire ; 
Taught how to manage * War with Hel? and Devil, —_—_—— 
To Chuſe the Good, and to Refuſe the Evil. * 
Shew'd to incautious Youth, * the Gloriows Lover, * The Glo. 
So it thy riper Years, thou didſt diſcover EOPonT; 
Mine, full of fuch Wondrous Treaſure, | The Gol 
Saints dig therein, with an unwaried Pleaſure ,. : 
That * Ladder too, the Patriarch in his Dream 
So full of Wonder Saw, ſo VVondrous plain 
Thou haſt for us, ſet up with Steps ſo even 

As any Soul may Climb thereby to Heaven. 
And laſt of all, (to Inſtance in no niore) 


» Facob's 
Ladder, 


* TPOITO- 


For its im! le to rifle all thy Store -) Tour 


mas, Mctaphors Divine. 
&ed by this Key of thine. 
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Engliſh Padlock, 


ISS Dazae, when Fair and Young, 
(As Horace has Divinely ſung ) 
| Could not be kept from Jowe's Embrace 
y Doors of Steel, and Walls of Braſs. 

The Reaſon of the Thing is clear, 

(Would Jove the naked Truth ayer) 

Cupid was with him of the Party, 

And acted vigorous and hearty. 

For, give that Whipſter but his Errand, 

He takes my Lord Chief Juſtice Warrant ; 
Danntleſs as Death away he walks, 
Sreaks the Doors open, ſaaps the Loeks, 
Bearches the Parlour, Chamber, Study, 
Nor ſtops 'till he has Caiprit's Body. 


Since this has beeo Aubeiny Truth, 
\ By Age deliver'd dow:rro You! i 

Tell us, Myſtaken Huzband, teil os, 
Why ſo Myſterious, why fo Jealuus 2 
Does the Reſtrain, the Bolt, the Bar, 
Make us leſs Curions, herle(s Fair - 
The Spy, who does this Trealure keep, 
Does ſhe nefer ſay her Pray'rs; nor ſleep? 
Does ſhe to no Exceſs iacline 2 
Does ſhe fly Maſick, Mirth and Wiae > 
Or have not Gold and Flatt'ry Pow*r 
To purchaſe One unguarded Hour 2 


Your Caredoes further yet extend, 
That Spy is guardeb by your Friend. 
But has that Friend, nor Eye, nor Heart > 
May he not feel the cruel Dart 
Which, or late, all Mortals feel > 
May he not, with too tender Zeal, 

Give the Fair Pris'ncr Cauſe tolee 
How much he wiſhes ſhe were free + 
May he not craftily infer 

The Rules of Friendſhip too ſevere, 


Which 
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Spoken at the Firſt Opening if the 
QUEEN's New Theatre, i 


the Hay-Market. '4 : " Caof2 F 
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UCH was our Builder's Art, that ſoon as nam'd; 
This Fabrick, like the Infant-World, was franiid. | 
The Architect muſt on dull Order wait, = 0, 
But *tis the Poet only can Create. WE 

None elſe, at Pleaſure, can Duration give X | 
When Marble fails, the Muſes Structures live, 
The Cyprian Fane 1s now no longer ſeen, 

Tho' Sacred to the Name of Love's Fair Queen. | 
Evn Athens ſcarce in pompous Ruin ſtands, '. - 
Tho' finiſh'd by the Learned Minerva's Hands. + --. 
More ſure Preſages from theſe Walls we find -_ 

By Beauty founded; and by Wit defign'd; * ab tht 
In the good Age of Ghoſtly Ignorance, -- tpbommmn ti IIS £0 : fey ) 
How did Cathedrals riſe; and Zeal Advance ! Bs 
The Merry Monks 1aid Orifons at Eaſe, ' ' E282, 
Large were their Meals, and light their Penances 3 3 © pa Fa, 
Pardon for Sins was purchas' d with Eſtates, I 
And none but Rogues in Rags dy'd Reprobates.. 
But now that Pious Pageantry's no mote, r tort fo 
And Stages thrive as Churches did before,” — 
Your own Magnificence you here Survey, - 
Majeſtick Columns ſtand where Dunghjls lay, , 
And Carrs Triumphal riſe from Carts Hay, - - 
Swains here are taught to hope, and Ny! 
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And quit their bright Abodes for gilt } 
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He'd meet a Lightning fiercer than cm las Oy "ig 478 


Tho' to the Sun his tow'ring Eagles. Sith... _.- 2 
They ſcarce cou'd bear the Luſtre of "theſe ” RT ey 5 


AL] 
Which chain him to a hated Truſt, - 
Which make him Wretched, to be Juſt } 
And may not She, this Darling She, 
Youthful and healthy, Fleſhand Blood, 
Eafie with him, ill us*d by thee, 
Allow tþis Logic to be good. 


Sir, will your Queſtions never end > * 
I truſt to neither Spy nor Friend, 
In ſbort, 1keep her from the Sight 
_ Of ev'ry Human Face. She*l write | 
From Pen and Papcr She*s debarred. 
Has She a Bodkin and a Gard 
She'l! prick her Mind: She will, you ſay 5 
But how ſhall She that Mind convey ? 
Tock her falt, I keep the Key. 
The Key-hool, Fool, take That awey. 


Dear avgry Friend, what muſt bedone 7 
Is there no Way > There is but one. 
Send ber abroad, and let her fee PCS, MUS. 
That all this miogled Maſs, which ſhe- -. EDS 
Being forbidden longs to know, _-»/ 
Fs a dull Farce, an empty Show, LEES 
Powder, and Pocket-Glaſs, and Beau: 
A Staple of Romance and Lies, 
Falſe Tears, and real Perjuries ; 
Where Sighs and Looks are brought,and ſold, 
And Love is mode but to be told > 
Wherc che fat Bawa and laviſh Heir 
The $Spoils of rain'd Beauty ſhare, 
And Youth ſeduc'd from Friends and Fame 
Maſt give up Age to Went and Shame. 
Let her hehold the Frantick Scere, 
The Women wretchec!, falſe the Men : 
And when, theſe certain Ills to ſhun, 
She would to thy Embraces run ; 
Receive her with extended Arms, 
Seem more delighted with her Charms ; 
Wait on her to the Park and Play, 
Fut on good Humour, make her gay 
Be to her Virtues very kind, 
Be to her Faults a little blind, 
Let all her Ways be unconfn'd, 
Andclapyour PADLOCK on her Mind, 


FINTS, 


"LYNDO N: Printed for Jecah Tompſen, 1705. 


| but for Fools; that 


1149 | 
a Familiar 


Earth, g 
vers O ap = PY . 

And that we nyc you a new Thing of *enj, which never was ſaid or thought of 
by any Living 

numents which your Jo 
May-Pole in the Straxd, 
Chace, and the . Two iC Fare in' the Wood, make their Original Figure in the Hun- 
dredth Edirion. . That 'we 


Wit; no inconfiderable Inſurance. Ta convince you what a vigorons War we intend 


ro' carry on mmorality and Profanenefs, we muft 
ler you into the at. th 
waſte Ground in England is where Churches ftand ; that they had never been Builr 


Witty thing yo 
can you imagine was here” | 
No. —Why, I vow and proteſt nobing 


carry this elevated Idea' yet farther, 


where you now ſee our Triumphal Cay) 

Thus you may ſee how neceſſary Tito 

very Street originally rook: its' Naine. * We 

it already, tbat the :B TY is to repreſent the Aftions and Paſſions of 
Mankind. The Gotdeſſes whipping up and down-in Machines, you muſtn'e 


| but real-She-Angels coming from above. 


L | Thirdhy, .How- 
are ſome of* the  Difficul- 


kere-to Morrow again, that we may break 
| "1 _ | > - 


EF T #6 


ou: our Refpetts in the- . 
70'be Titkted with ſuch. 


.* # 
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PROLOGUE = 


Spoken at the Firſt Opening »f the 
QU EEN'*s New Theatre » 
the Hay-Market. x . 


a por o—_— 


UCH was our Builder's Art, that ſoon as nam'd; 
This Fabrick, like the Infant-World, was fram'd. 

The Archice&t muſt on dull Order wait, 

Buc 'tis the Poet only can Create. 

None elſe, at pleaſure, can duration pive, 

When Marble fails, the Muſes Structures live, 

The Cyprian Fane is now no longer ſeen, 

Tho' Sacred to the Name of Love's fair Queen. 

Ev'n Atbens ſcarce in pompous Ruin 

Tho' finiſh'd by the Learn'd Minervd's Hands. 

More ſure Preſages from theſe Walls we find 

By Beauty founded, and by Witt defign'd ; Ledy H— Gn 

In the good Age of Ghoſtly Ignorance, 

How did Cathedrals riſe, and Zeal Adyance ! 

The Merry Monks, faid Or:ſors ar caſe, | 

Large were their Meals, and light their Penances ; 

Pardon for Sins was purchasd with Eſtates, 

And none but Rogues in rags dy'd Reprobates. 

- But now that pious Pageantry 's no more, 

And Stages thrive as Churches did before. 

Your own Magnificence you here Suryey, 


Majeſtick Columns ſtand .where Dunghils lay, 

And Carrs Triumphal riſe from Carts of Hay. 

Swains here are taught to hope, and Nymphs to fear, 

And big Almanzor's Fight mock-Blenherm's here. 

Deſcending Goddefles adorn our Scenes, 

And quit their bright Abodes for gilt Machines. 

Shou'd Fove for this fair Circle leaye his Throne, 

He'd meer 2 Lightning fiercer than his own. | 
Tho' to the Smr his towring Eagles Rile, , 
They ſcarce cou'd bear the Luſtre of "theſe Eyes. 
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Printed and Sold by John Nutt, near Stationers- 

Hall, 1705, 
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On the DEATH of that Illuftrious Monarch 


WILLIAM the Third,” 


Laic King of England, Scotland, France, and Ireland, 


' Who departed this Life at his Palace at Kenſington, on Sunday the 8th Day of March, 
_ 170. inthe 52d. Year cf his Age, 4 Months and 5 Days; And the 1 3th Yearof his Reign. 


_ 


TEE— COOGEE oo 


Written by the Reverend Dr. BU RNET. 


ff 


: ; Wirh cautious Boldneſs, Fame he did purſue , 

I he pale-facd Conquerors all-ſubjeCting hand, His Courage grcar, ſo great his Condudt too. 

He forces through, rho? Scepters guard the way, This France has otr by Dea experience known, 
And Kings, tho' God's V icegercars, mult obey, — And muſt in \piger ot their Grand LEWIS own ; 


Las! ?cis ſo; no Virtue can withſtand 
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And yer ſo great his privilege we lee, 

That whar he offers, mult nor queltion®d be. 

Bur it angry Fate does prove to croſs, 

Nature ſhould not be {tleat ar her loſs. 

Can WILLIAM dave, and no porrents appear ? 

No palc Eclipſe o'th' Sun ro let us fear 

What we ſhould ſuffer, and before his Light 

Par our th? World involv'd in Darkeſt Night. 
Whcn Ceſar dy*d Convulſions ſeiz'd the Land, 

And Nature's Wirs ſcem'd ſcar4d, andat a ſtand, 

Ar rhat ſad Obje& Tyber's Boſome ſwell'd, 

And ſcarce &om Drowning all by Zove with-held. 

Aud could this mighty dreaded Hero dye, 
unmonrn'd by Nature, could the conſcious Skye 

No: ſhow ſome Flaming Comer, to foretel 

Thar mightly Loſs-which England has befel, 

An4 kept rhe amazed frightn*'d World in awe, 

Ot loling their Invincible Naſſau, _ 

But Heaven pruder:tly conccal&d-the*Day, 

Lcſt to great Fear might melt the World away. 
Then {ſince we canfc the Will of Fate reverſe, 

Ler's pay our humble T ribute to his: Herſe. , 
WILLIAM the Great, the Good, :the' Brave, 1s gone, 
Whom living, all admit'd ; Dead, all ſhould Mourn, 
\W hoie Soul contain*d Vertues ſo - much Divine, _ 
That ncxt to. Heav®a nothing more bright could ſhine 
In Wiidom ſe: profound, ſo clear his Brrin, | 


Who now may Iriumph in that Hero's Death, 

He dreaded more than Thunder while hed Breath : 
Yet LEWIS, none of thy fly Tricks of State, 

Or ſubtle Plots of War, at any rate, 

Could cer procure what Heaven was pleas'd to take > 
On ! could a Million but Atonement make 

For His dear Life, we ne'er would ye at Fate.' 
Farewel thou Juſteſt Greateſt, Wiſeſt King, | 
As now thy Glory through the World does ring ! 

So after Apes will adore m Fame, 

And Stameing Babes be taught to liſp thy Name, 
William) Great William! England*s Prince is dead, 

W hich doleful Tydings fills our Hearts with dread. 
Had but kind Heaven, or ſome happy chance 

Spar*d thee a while, thou had'ſt curb the Power of France, 
And laſhfd its growing Guide, with that of Spain, 
This had been done in thy thrice Blefſed Reign. 

For ſurely this was thy greateſt deſign, * 

Brittania ſhould above all Nations ſhine : 

But oh ! our Sins have ſtopr them in rhe Source 

Of the Carrecr, of thy Victorious Courſe. 

Thus we ſuſtain the loſs, for thou haſt caught 

Thy Heavenly Garland, e cr thy Wark was wrought. 


Thar rhe moſt Subtle Piots his Eye faw plain: | am inde * Bk þ | 
He never -wanted'Thoughts Sublime and Great, | —— —_ - 7 Mo 2 w / {0 
Nor Words:moſt proper to expreſs their State, - | | x Fr _ , {> 
W herhcr in private, or in publick Scat | -- j» 1he L 14, Wh 


3s * | 
They always fe'l ſoft like the Snow, yer few, pitapn _— 
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When pronounc'd, no Oracle more truc. 
; His Godlike Goodneſs we muſt ſare admire, 
Worrhy the Praiſe of an Angpelick 'Quiirc. 
'Who reſcu'd us from Hell's devouring Jaws, 
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eſtoring our Religion, and our Laws. 
$1bje&t ro Popery, and IT yrannick Rage, 
\Which none but Blood of Hereticks could afſwage, 
Aad it not been for WILLIAM's mighty Arm, 
Which Guarded us from the impending Harm : 
He ſaw Britanzia's Wrongs, and weigh'd them well, 
And interpos'd Himſelf *rwixt Her and Hell: 
Juſt like a Man gowing from off the Breach 
His Friend a Drownding, feign his Arm would reach 
To ſuccour him, yet finds "tis all in Vain, 
Hinder'd by Angry Billows of rhe Mainz; _ 
His Friend picads hard, his own Life claims his ſtay, 
In doubt of this to follow, or that way; 
Ar laſt undumred!)y leaps to the Wave, _ 
Wirh this Expreſſion, Thee (my Friend) I'll ſave, 
(> eiſe po Tartrer mith thee of thy Grave. | 
In Field Where Trumpers found ro Blood, amd Scars, 
He lookd like what he was, the God of Wars, 


ERE underneath this Timb doth WILLIAM lie, 
The Braveſt Monarch that on Earth cou'd Dye « 
Who tho* the Terror, and the Sconrge of France, 
And Mirror of the World, by cruel Chance, 
Is now within this Monument corfin'd, 
Tho* Here*s his 'Body, -H 44-1 preſerve: bis Mind. 
Learn ( Reader) then, though long thy Line hath ſtood, 
Time breeds Conſumptions tn the Nobleſt Blond : 
Learn to what end the greateſt Glories come, * 
Here*s no diſtinflion 4wizt the Houſe and Tomb. 


London, Printed for E. Hawkms, 
Fleet-bridge, 1702. 
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. Clergy of Virginia. 


\ NAY it pleaſe you dread Sir, we the Clerks of Virginza, 
= Who pray for Tobacco, and Preach for a Guinea , 
| Patroon'd to Contempt, and by favour made Elves, 
For Troopers are Liſted and pay Tythes to our Selves. 
The meaneſt Brigade of Your Majeſties Grubſtreets, 
Tho' Late, not leaft Loyal of Your Clerical SubjeQs, 
Among Crouds of True Hearts that of late do Addreſs You, 
{n our humble Phraſe do Crave Leave to Carreſs You 
To ſhew for Your Safety how with Zeal we burn all, 
Under the Reverend Fames Blare our Collonel. 
And here we cann't chooſe but proclaim our Reſentment, 
That we mar'l what the Devil the Politick French meant : 
In Aﬀeront to Your Perſon, and the Throne that You fit on, 
To Dub the Young Bricklair the King of Great Britain. 
Tho' we are not with ſome fo high pufft with the Ptyfick, 
As to ſay 'tis a Breach of the Treaty of Reſwick ; 
Yet we boldly averr, and by Words do affure it 
To be ſuch a Contempt, we can never indure it : 
Wherefore if Your Foes do perfiſt for to ſlight You, 
We will all of us Pray, nay and ſome of us Fight too : 
For like Hogans half drunk, Your Polemicks I fancy 
- Can Club prety well when Inſpir'd with Nantſy, 
; Among all the Black Guard You Cann't miſs of an He&dor, 
{Unleſs You chance light on the W:lliamburg ReQtor : 
'Yet we'll favour the French if we find they'l be Civil, 
; For bet known that we fear 'em no more than the Devil : 
However we chan huff it, if they never come near us, 
[f they ſhould I am afraid they would damnably ſcare us : 
Then to fave our own Skins, and to filence Gainfſaiers, 
We'll leave of our bouncing and fall to our Prayers. 
May kind Heavens preſerve long Your Majefties good Soul, 
And bring Lewis to beg a loath'd life at Your Footftool : 
- May Mantanoon Pox his Black Soul to the Devil, 
And Burgundy Rot with his putred Kings Eyvil : 
May young D' Anpey be truſt at the arm of the Main-yard, 
And Auſtria poſſeſs the Command of the Spaniard : 
May all FaCtious DiftinCtions henceforth be forgotten , 
Nor Your Spiritual Pedlers be Contrould by a Scotch one : 
May your Health in your College go Loyally Round, 
And all your Leige People have Twelve-pence a Pound. 


I WILLIAMSBURGH: 
Printed for Fr. Maggot, at the Sign of the Hickery-Tree in Queen-Street. 1702 


— ww Cond. roi. omt: Aro oo A 4 es is i len. CEE I I OS Ec. - Su 4 3 ll. Lies Luz SBC IU IEG rat bt A or AG AA As 


AN 


LL E] 


On the much Lamented Death of Captain : 


[ho was Executed with others of his Crew, under the Pretence 
| of being a Pirate, &c.-in Scotland, April the 11th 1705. 


F 


Illic poſtquam ſe Lamine vero 
Inplevit, flellaſq, Vagas, Mirutur &. Afira 
Fixa Potts, vidit quuntd fub Neite Jaceret 
Aoftra dies, ridetq; ſui Ludibria 174nc1, 


Lucan. 


Le 


m May Lice and Mange ſuck and corrupt thy Blood 
And thou'unted thy {z1f be Vermin's Focd : 
May H a his wanted Meaſures take 
= Converted to an Elder ttotya Rake, \ 
g As he gocs on his Copntry.t@ undo 
And is not that in Faf he'd ſeem in Sheto. 
ey May Factions Heats arhong thy Chicts ariſe, 
þ the Ciel Metcies of Presh Tery, ok And thou rhe Beauteous Paths of Peace deſpiſe, 
Twit pe:rfilts ro ſteer its wonted Courk ERS Eiliahe a &lolt and. exftrom thine Eycs: 
q nd clls thar Zaftice which rhe Law call's Force, 5 Hay t I ver" ſoon ta e-vpthy Debate E 
How it's maineM'd by Perjuries and Lyes, lil nous accepts the Preſent, of thy State z | 
ard Theft is varnith'd o're with being Prize, & Or thinks it worth his Journep ro re: cive 
is ZlLg:ftrates, to th-it immortal Praite, $9 Whit thou ar'-row fo very Jaath to give 


| Proclain taut Mob Ogendzre, which they rai/”, 


Reſurmptuous Arrcgance ! Inhumare Rage ? 
Urworthy of a Chiiſtian Land or Age : 
[4 Thus ro rraduce deprertiate, and diffain 
With Guiltleſs Blocd mild 4nrd's gentle Reigi 
| Scotland, (till recorded tor thy Wrongs 
Batiz or atl E772/1/h Hearts and Engliſh Tongues! 
A L.cok on the Yicimes of thy Wrath, and fee 
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8-Ard from a Kingdom Raind ad Decay'd - $646.24 
| 2Gbfrice made, | ” 


+ hou beg'tt to be. a Britifh 


«-Þ 


| Did theznod Chief ſor this thy Shelves explore, \Mnable to cajole the Minility ; 

J \J rruſt thy bate, Inhoſpitatlc Shore ? - * Ko More ic r10T thy Seegpriy, Si a. 

3 id be trom Temp<ſts and from Pirates run, 29 Lt pough Tutchia ſounds Four Tents, 0 Iract go, : * 
"0 mMect *haT F 3re 2t Lard he {irove ro {un pM | hi thou hait found an Advocate 11 #02. Nr 
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); the Rich Indi-s in thy fight diſplay 
Vo be to worſe than Pirates made a Prey, 


þ While from his bleſs Abode the Marryr'd Greep 
With Joy ſhall Viewrhe Melancholy ranks, : f 


And nd what Madagaſcar weuld forbear, Bl , * 
F+-n tho! detelied Drummond harbour's there ? mand look upon the Vengeance is Thy. Duz* + 
Mrammond, whote Hards with Giencoe's B!ocd im- WWEpay's with Intereſt froin Himſelf and Crew, " 


7 
; Shew Murthers by jult Judgmen:s unperiu'd, (bru'd by their Loſs we ſhall a Ringdom gain 
5 Drunmond, the Widdows Tears and Orphan's Crys, WARd Brirt4/h Succeſſours o're Scotland Reign, 


Gurd and hold in the Vile Sedirioos Breed ©. 
, Engliſh Laws be read beyond the Tweed. 
Eo MENTS. <5 


4 A Geil:y Name for which thz Guiltleſs Dics ; | 
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4 Drunmord that unretenting Fiend call'd Man 
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- fd wholly be ſhut out from Mercf's-Seat -"* --» 

£ By tleſe dcvotcd Heads, which Borcher'd fall "Wy wy 
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:: Unceforth, thou Birbarous Nation be accurs'd, 3 £74 

2 Vi xnzeins rhe Poorelt, and of Mzn the Worft; 77 

# i Ice of Ped/ars that would Merchante:turn, A 

g 30 with Z-ynt-Stocks provoke their Neighbout*s ſcotfi 
Wi, fill, muſt wich their Darien Schemes, ypbraidi 

3 Frojectors, born to Steal and not to- Trade: ' DI Sh 
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1 May Feuds inceftive Yunill: this thy Crime, © * >» paritgpvirbied is TOs. 1 F, A 
{ Ard Hunger rage within thy Barren Clim kW Wd at a-bigh Rare 
Et. oe 36-0 Roe AEPe/f ar guy Tac, oo 
| May neither Oatonor Oxen grape th Gipund, = tore ibis Hargry, Clme,” 2, 
Nor Plazre nor Earables in thee : dane; ER. ——_— Sa Pra.” | OM 
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Country Parſon's oo od Advice to My 
Lord Keeper. 


Earnedly Wiſe, and Prudetit as the Reſt, 
With full as much Humility and Meckneſs Bleft, 

We do at once applaud thy ſingle Senſe, 
And praiſe thy Muſe for Hjgb-Church Eloquence. 
Fitting thy Station is the Grave Advice, 5 
Who elſe cond be fo Peaceable arid Wiſe ? 2 Ix to 
Not S---ns ſtile of mightier force conſiſts, F-3 
Begut by S----rs, and back'd by Pr---fts. + = 
B-----ks and S----] the Pulpit bleſs, 1 
And S----w makes it Ecchoe to the Preſs. 
Patrons thou canſt not want, where Merit ſhines, 
M-—+þ and P—y will ſupport thy Lines, 
W-——ght for a Modern Gradge ſhall back thy Fame, 
And W—4 for antient Hatred do the ſame : ' 
2 == tis Diſappointment may torgive, 
And fu :s is pleas'd itt greater Hopes may live. 


Mean time ———— 
May you, to bleſs your Pains, rewarded be, 


With Trophies of the Party's Honeſty : 
R——7rs Truth, and Grace from N-— by. 
G——1s Sedateneſs, joyn'd with C— ys Fame, 
With Depth of Eloquence from. Y— m: 

Let S— rs Peace of Mind be ever ſcen, 

And C—-r teach thee to revere the Queen: 
Be Faithful as thy Tribe was ever known, bs, 
And learn to Preach, and Rail of P—n 
May all-thoſe Bleſſings in the Party bred, 

Fall like the Dew of Herron on your Head ; 
Full of Ch--—- Loyalty be all your Prayers, 
And all your Adtions, full as wile as Theirs. 
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Whole Motto was, I'll make? ene: 0-256 
But his Efforts Pedanticall | 
More of the School than of _ 
His Schemes were drawn fo aitglip 
No wonder they * were thoughgainhe | 
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A New -E 


'On the Lamented 


Death of Sir Cloudeſly Shovel, 


Rear Admiral of Great Britain : and Admiral of the hire Squadron of 


Her 


M1iefty's Roval-Navy : wh Caſt away onthe Rocks of Scilly, on Wedneſday the 
RE CIT Ss Ft, as he was Returning Home from the 


Streights, in:Her Majeſty's Ship-the Aſſoctation 


the 22d of Ottober, 1707. at 8 at Nis 


N Sable Weeds let Widdow'd Albion mourn, 
| And diſmal Pomp her fhining Cliffs adorn; 
Ler wanr of .Lighr on her once Glorious Skore, 


In Mourniug tell Great SHOFEL is no more: 


Waile the 1woln Clouds their ſhaggy Fleeces dip, - 
And over Fritail hang their Heads and Weep ; ; 
Oh S HOY EL! worthy of a berrer Fate, 
Bur Deatlr's blind ſtrokes diſtinguiſh nor rhe Great 
[The Goo or Brave when he Decrees it f : 
Muſt wirh their load of Worldly Honoyr go; 
Bur ſure rhy loſs was not in Anger meant, ; 
w__ Is _ juſt, and _ _ Innocent, 

s tbro' the Mourning Crow i8'de'en 
] mark'd a Gen'ral ſadneſs on ach | Brow, 2 
Allmingle Tears, their Cries her flow, 
And from a hedious R——_ Woe. 
Grear Neptunes Sons like Lifelfs Statues ſtand, 
Dropping thcir uſeleſs. Swotds from every Hand, 
As it to fay ſuch Weapons uſpleſs are, 
Farewell the Glory and the Hopes of War. 
Oh Britain ! Brieain! if thou efer did*ſt Moyrn, 
Now thy Melancholly Weeds return :; 
Nat Vets alone declares the heavy News, 
The Winds conſpire to affiſt my Muſe : 
The Tidings comes with each unwelcome blaſt 
For News fo doleful always come too falt, 4 
Let the fad Sound be Born thro! evry Seca, 
And the Winds Groan while they the News convey ; 
Our Ships will necd no other Cannon Roar 
Nor dceadfull ſounds to rerrifie the Shore. 


 Whar Grief ſhall nor the Braſh Sailors ſhew, 


For they bave loſt their joy, and Leader too : 
Exch do's in Sighs his furure Wiſhes ſend, 
And to thc Gods their SHOFEL recomend. 
Say eavious Stars did he deſerve your Spight, 
Oc did the Day grudge him her Glorious Light : 
T*avoid thoſe Rocks, on which by error lcd, 
H2 was by fatal Deſtiny Convey'd: 
'The bulging Ship ypon_.the Shore ſtuck f(t" 
And ſcaice roo Minutes but ſhe ſtruck her laſt : 
Was quize ofre whelm'd with the next rolling Wayc 
Aid and Endeayours were in vain to ſave, 
W hom Fate had deſtin'd to a Watry-Grave. 
Each ſaw his unavoided Deſtiny, 
Left the fad Wreek, and plung'd into the Sca - 


Spreading his Arms Embrac'da briny Wavs, 
And where he hadreign*d with Honour, made his grave 
No Pomp, nor ſtare, tho! he deſey*d itall, 
Attends on his untimely Funeral 

As when the Suramons of Commanding Fate, 
Sounds the laft call at ſome proud Palace Gare 3 
Whea both rhe Rich and Fair, the Great and High, 
Fortunes moſt darling Favourites muſt dyc; 
Strait at th' Alarm the buſic Heraulds wait, 
Tofill the Solemn Pomp, and Mourn in State : 
'Scurcheons, and Sables then make up the ſhow, : 


There SHOVEL unamaz'd, by nature Brave, : 


Whilſt on the Hearfe the Mourning ſtreamers flow 
With all the rich v4 niftcence on Woe. | 

But S H0VEL, was eny©d thoſe Honours due, 
Or Neptune that fo well his Ations knew : 

Proud of rhat Honour, did all prevent, 
And Tomb'd bins ig his War*ry Element, 


" 
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But Oh1 I wander from the Task in Hand, 
SHOVEL ſh6u'd all my wand'ring rooughts command; 


For round the World the thouſand Months of Fame, 
Shall ſpread bis Praiſes and his Deeds Proclaim. 
A Mano, till now, «chat Cer was fortunate, 
Precicely Gocd, 2nd regularly Great: 

His Soul with Native Honeſty was Drefſt, 

And a God Conſcience always fill'd bis Breaſt : 
His words were few, but uf Important weight, 
Mix'/d with no ſtain af flattr'y or Deceit, 

The Nations Truſt, and Sailors joy he prov'd, 
And ſtiil were &/ce came he was belov'g: 

None ever tought her Cauſe with more ſuccefs, 
None e,re did more — or ever boaſted leſs 

His eatly Valour did Proclaim his Wart, 

And help'd to fer the growing Hero forth 


- Yer no Obscurity cau blot his Name, 


 *Arx Baxtrees Beachy, and at alags, 


«> ro0 well his daunsi $Condu@t faw: 
There you might ſee the Britrifh Glory ſhine, 
And SHOFEL break th' impenetrable Line, 
From whom they ſtcer'd, and wou'd be brou#ht no more, 
To tempt that fury rhey had felr before. 
His Name was dreadful, as his Courage Great, 
And Glory did ou all his Aftions wait. 
Oa towring Wings, with SHOVEL in my view 
How cou'd my witling Muſe the Theme purſuc, 
But Oh! no numbers eyer can reftore, 
The Good, the Valiant, SHOFEL isno more, 
His Loſs we Mourn, and if Grief e'er w.s juſt, 
We ought to pay ir co his Glorious Dult. 
Statnes are. due but 'SHOYVELS Fate alas, 
Endures withou thoſe Monuments of Braſs. 
Nor can | in my Song forgetfull be, 
T” expreſs the Murm'rings of his Familk, 
His Conſort uconſoul'd Lamzurs his Fate, 
To which the manner adds a double weight ; 
Down?*d ncar thar Fatal ſhore, ſhe needs muſt Mourn, 
On which ſhe waited for his Wiſh'd Return. 
Weeping ſhe fits, and al: Chagrin appears, 
To which her Children add their Durious Tears. 
The Servants in the Moyrnful Conſert joyne 
And art their Maſters fatal Loſs repine. 
His Roval Mrs. too Mourns o're his Grave, 
She knew him uſefull, as ſhe knew him Brave. 
No Man his Country with more Honour Serv'd: 
Or leſs for Intereſt, from his Duty Swerv'd. 
Reſt SHOVEL then, and let the Warry Grave, 
That is inrruſted wich thy Relicks have, 
This jaſt Encempiam that it holds the Duſt, 
Of one that was both Loval, Brave and Juſt. 
_ ANNETTE 14967 Lee eas 
The EPITAP H. 
ES acred Reliques buried im the Deep, 
There undiſturb'4 by Wars, in quiet Sleep : 
Deſcharge the Truſt, which when it was below © ? 
SHOVEL's undaunted Sul did undergo, 
Who was the Seas Palladiom from the Foe, 
Stall watch thy Conntrys Good, or if Above, 
Thou'rt Soeard: regard us with thy wented Love, 
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of On the Lamented Death of Fohn Duben,. Elq; Gone of the Chieti 
= Managers aganitt Dr. Henry Sachevercl, as his late Tryal at WWeſtmin. 
minſter) who departed this Life on Adondey the 29th of Aday, 1710. 
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Ament, lament, yeChampions of the Laws, RY 7 by Fame and: in the Front of Moders Times, 
4 f.nd Mourn and Weep ye (plicters of a Cauſe, (a findim- car #fft high and wighty Climes : 
WW hoie ready Wits can turn and Wind a Point, | Unfat'::199'd Wonders thou aia'ſt ſtrangely hit, 
A:d knock a well-fram'd Bafiueſs out of Joint z BIHF 42: 7-17 more ftranger thon didft M:nage it, 
£ C:ngivea Title to a Dubious Claim, ds far as Tndin wilt thy Fame b- known, 
= And it 1equird, can mkea good One Lame; iy Cunnt g-athty, wot Borro:d, bu: thy Omnn - 
EF Can buy a g01 Eſtate { ran old Song, 1” bole Company's were ftar fd at thy Law, 
S And make a Caulr go even Right or Wrong ; To ſee one keep fo many Km; thi Awe : | 
F Can do leſs Miſchict when you are moſt v..xr, 4 Till Death's Arreſt Demmrr'd the Grand Diſpute, 
# Yet teach - P----n how rotake his T<xt. 1nd put an end to this Lifigions Suite. 
FE But now, alas ! youall have cauſe to Weep, "Wa off Adics grezt Dolben, may thy Wit and Senſe, 
E For D.ath has Mengg'd Botbes talt aſleep ; Ban cet as grea! Praife, as thy large Flequence, 
H { hat great Expounder of the Ha d ﬀ Words ; Fi Then no Impcachment gar pre vent thy Name 
8: 1- gone to Picad bcfore the Lord of Lords ; | From being G/orious in the Book of Fame. 
s W..c:e Law and Goſpcl ja irs purer Line Hh hs MA 
y Wl thew its ſelf moſt Glorious and Divine, *> Wy I ll £28 nn Cn 
K Not Mena d with Revenge or i] Deſizn, «a | | 
$ There is no Shuffling in the Court Above, | EPITAPH 


. _ D ag” -— af pre th |. Ere |.ies the FamonsDolben in his Gravy. 
z Þ thy , "Who had ihe & ft Report that Man cou « 


A "wil ha e there 
* —_ — vi wn Ciimes within, uf bigb Deſcent, a Learned Biſhop's Sm (bave 
Nor Acca/«tion buc the Guilt of Sin, — Stood for the Church, as Very ſew bas done. 
J Aid this thy Reviiend Facher of Rencwa Made Law ard Geþ*i buth together m2ine, 
$ Did Preach and Teachin Country and in Town y 8 To ſerve a True and Pions yood Defion ; 
E Wioſe Graver Knowledge in our Laws Divinty - True to bis Fr uſt, and Honel 86 bys ( auſe, 
7, attcr-Ages on Rec: rd will ſhine , = - Juft to bs Friend, and Cunning in the Laws. 
þ While others in a low and leſs Degree Till Drath's Arreſt, which never-yet did Fad. 
E. Will faintly (how themſelves in what they be, Af Snatch'd bim abay,and would not take no Bail. Þ 
| But Dolben thy great Worth will higher mount, hows WORE 4 EPR. | SIDES 
#. Aud grace the Annuals of che Worlds Account, WY LONDOMN: Printcd in the Year, 1510, 
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| But one Plague in England; 
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Litenſed rnd Enterod in the Halt Book. according ro the late Ai of Parliament, 
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Waco. af ian > - - - 


\ E£op!e may make. Refleftions on a Whore, 
| Becauſe ſhe often makes her Cullics poor ; 

Oc others gainſt a [Lawyer highly rave, 
'Czuſe his Profcſhori 15 to bz a Knave; 
Some call a Taylor thieving Dog, b:cauſe 
They'll C:bvage Jave in ſpite of Engliſh Laws 3 
Or cauſe the Butc'aer, who with ſtinking Breath 
Blows up his Veal, which poyſons Folks ro Death + 
Some damn the Mermbers of the Calves-head-Club, 
Becauſc their N-octrine's broach'd in a Tub; 
Or cauſe ſuch 'Officers we have bf late, 
Who ſought 'che. Downfall both of Church and ſtate ; 
Some hate the dreadfull hangman here, becauſe 
He 15 the Firiiſher of wholeſome Laws ; 
Or ſwear a 'Quaker is a heathen, who 
W ithour B;ptiſm dies, and Confience too. 
However, any Man his Jilt may leave, 
Or chuſc to let a Lawyer him deceive; 
Prevent the Taylor's running to John Black, 
Or Fiſh rriay cat, when Butchers Meat you lack; - 
Refuſe tc) hear dull Burges cant, and whinc, 
Or change the Miniſtry, when their Defign 
Is neither for their Qieen nor Country's good, 
For which they ought to ſpend Eftates End Blood ; 
And Men may ſcape the Gallows if theycr juſt, 
Or chuſe coo whether: they'll a Quaker cruſt. 
But on.ce a Man's confined to a Wife, 
That is( God not ) a Penance driving Lifc, 
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Licenſed 1nd Enterod in the Hall Book, according to the late Alt of Parliament. 


B15 he = A- 
\ Eople may make Refleftions on a Whore, . 
| Becauſe ſhe often makes her Cullics poor ; 7 
Oc others gainſt a [Lawyer highly rave, 78 


*C:aſe his Profeſfiori is to þz a Knave ; 


' Some «call a Taylor thieving Dog, b:caufe _ CL 
They'll C:bbage Jiave in ſpite of Engliſh Laws 3 = TEE 00s, 
Or cauſe the Burc/aer, who with ſtinking Breath 
Blows up his Veal, which poyſons Folks co Death + | 
Some damn the Members of the Calves-head-Club, _ © 
Becauſe thcir DNoocrine's broach'd in a Tub; | 
Or cauſe ſuch 'Officers we have bf late, wk þ 
Who ſought 'che- Downfall both of Church and ſtate; "Y 
Some hate the dreadfull hangman here, becauſe 
He 1s the Firiſher of wholeſome Laws ; 

Or ſwear a 'Quaker is a heathen,. who 

W ithour Baptiſm dies, and Confience too. 
However, any Man hus Jile may leave, ; 
Or chuſe to let a Lawyer him deccive; : od 
Prevent the Taylor's running to John Black; I 
Or Fiſh m1ay cat, when Butchers Meat you lack; - ; 
Refuſe tc) hear dull Burges cant, and whine, | _ 
Or change the Miniſtry, when their Defign 20 | 
Is neither for their Qieen nor Country's good, | 0." 
For which they ought to ſpend Eftates End Blood ; PEO Mu 
And Mien may ſcape the Gallows if they'r juſt, . Þ _.. * 
Or chuſe tos whether: they'Il a Quaker cruſt. LIT = 
But on.ce a Man's confined to a Wife, = F-42515 al 
That 1s( God nor )-a Penance driving Life, p 265.1 $5840 Fl 

j Marriage? it doth our future Pleaſures awe, Gl 

A Trick by Prieft-craft made, confirm'd 
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the : Que wn Her faichful Adrike, > q 
.4 | | Than whom n none” $ morc Loyal, or Juſter « or Wiſer, - [ 
s) may Anna. ahd Oxford their. En mics defeat, x | 


She always be Glorious, He always be Great ; 

She the Church s Defender, and he Her Support, 

To keep Hypocritical Whigs from. the Courc! ie ED 

May the Mace and White Statt, and the Title He bears, ; 4 
Add Strength to bis Zeal, and give Courage to Hers, 
Till thoſc that difown Her for Britain' $ Vicegerent, 

| From a Right that's Divine, and in Birth is Taherent, 
Skall by his Means give' Place to the Voice of he Pcople 

© "That will not the Royal Prer ogative cripple. 


 ToHet'? tis our Lives and our Fortunes are Owing, 


'To Him that our Credit's Reviving and Growing, 

That Funds arc Eftabliſh'd by Parliament Sages, © 
Without any Tax, to pay Seemen their Wages ; : 
That Fifty New C hurches ariſe from ' 'our Coal, ; 

high Proviſion is made-for our Body and. Soul. 


Odtizer :ef+> have rieit + Þ * Q. Elizabeth, 
As the Quicen and the Subject have neither their Peer, PF nn Þ 


She greater than * Tador, He greater than + Vere. 0 E. of 
Printed by R. Newtinb, inWine-Offce-Coart, Fleerftreer : Where is tobe had 5 
the London Gazette printed inthe Tear 1666 ; "giv a3 Account of the Tryals _ 
| - ——_— of 8 Famaticks, wy contriving # ) Bivaing the Eity of 
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Nightingale whoſe warbling Tongue 
Had charm'd his Hearers with his Song, 
As all che Beafts and all the Birds 

; Suck'd Hony from his melting Words ; 
Thar ſwcet as what from Hybla flows, 

Or the B-e gathers from the Roſe, 

Might win upon the niceſt Taſt, 

Was cag'd for ſome Expreſſions paſt, 

Thut fecm d too Zzalous and too Warm 
ror one that ne er intended Harm. 

This Bird and thar, in each one's Station, 

Harangu'd upon his Accuſation ; 

And rom the Premiſes deduc d 
Concluſions that were never us'd ; 

Till tore d and far-tetch'd Inuendo's, 

Quice run aground ſe Defendend's ; 

For which a certain Eagle loſt, 

Some Years betore, his Regal Poſt. 

Bur yet whatever could be ſaid, 

Orc All-gations for him made, 

He was adjudg'd, ſome Time to come, 

To practice Silence, and be Dumb ; 

Leaft he too high ſhould ſwell a Note, 

And above Ela ſtretch: his Throat. 

At this a Bu/l-Fiuch who foreſaw 

What would come of this B-----h of Law, 
And to the moſt experienc'd- Senſe 

Had join'd the Force of Eioquence, 

Cry*d out, © What Songſter now ſhall dare 

* To Captivate the liſt 'ning Ear? 

* To drive away the Cares of Life, 

* And into Friend/bip ſofren Strife, 

© If thoſe offend that ule ſuch Strains, 

* And muſt be cenſur'd for their Pains ? 


He ſpoke, and inſtantly was joyn'd 
By Birds of every ſort and Kind: 
As from all Parts the feather d Race 
Came forrowing for the Convidt's Caſe, 
And to the Eag/e's Throne apply'd 
For her Compaſſion on his ſide, 
And to change Hands with thoſe whoſe Luſt 
Of Power kad into Places thruſt 
The Bats and Owls, who Birds of 
Denyed Hereditary Right. D 
The Royal Eagle in 4 Breaſt \(;* >a 

Firſt weightd by whom ſhe was Ne 5d, 

The Reaſons why they made Complaint, 
Aid the Iojuitice of's Reſtraint ; ; 
Then wid gave Command, that thoſe 
Who had been his inveterate Foes, 
No longer ſhoulda be ſeen at Court, 
Oc to her Palaces reſorc, | 
Bur order'd in thceir ſtead, the Thruſh 
Should leave his Bramble and his Buſh, 
And Larks and Linnets, and the reſt 
Thar Innocence in Fields expreſs'd, 
From their belov'd Retreat ſhould come 
And charm her in her Royal Dome. 

They bieſs'd the Voice that ſpoke, and came 
All o'er Obedience to the Dame. 
When all che Birds with one accord 
Own'd Juſtice tors Sear reſtor'd, 
And Acclamaridfis upwards ſetic 
To give their Satisfaction vent. ; 
As thencetorth Singing Bird's clone War” 
Were ſuffer d ro come near the T hrofle, 
And all the Bats and O#ls withdrew 
To lurking Holes, from human View. 
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A Ballad int raiſe General 


Dedicated: to all who TG Votes: for Patkament-Me 
11 the City f Welty." tinge © V unites 
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'of Renows,) # The ou 's one own, the "the King Ling gives Leave 


« Come, ag I 4 my +» APA 
” Until we LRNEs 2 los 


oY ſtrair, with glitrering Sword in hand, 
And Piſtols by each Side, 

He gallops towards th' Enemy, 
As faſt as he can tide. 


41. 
' The bold Britains Ns farſths o: 
oF ..ia Dangec, won't $ -enn—y 0 apiece: 
| Bur Stanhope follow, in a Croud, 
And beat them out ef hand. © - And direful Havock make: 
: x | I2. | 
No ſooner had ſhe *: che Word, [In various Sha pes; where Stanbope-moves, 
Burt he was out of Sight, E bo, a” bog ET 
And haſted ugeo Charler's Campjt, \ \ rcncH\ino hogs can0s is Rage, 
With all $ Speed and Might. | Nor furious 


ſ- 
*© Moſt Noble Prince, I come ( faith he) | To fave themſelves oy firſt give back, 
*© With Ann's full Command. Then haften from the Field ; 


by The Empreſs bade me fr, your Foes, | And to victorious Stanhbope's Troops 
Ed + 


KEET'TY 
© Brave Stan Gaih the King) I kriow Brave Stanhope cloſe the Fugitives | 
F Thy rmbes to be great: © * Pyrſues with and Main. 
* It's fit thy Empreſs be obey'd, The Fields, rhe Roads, "tho Lanes ate fill'd 
** Go, a& whatſeemech meet. With Heaps of Soldiers ſlajn. 
<5: PE; 
now being. won apgd 0 re, 


- With Spaniſh and with German » Togogs | he 
Wo wt 
_ on 2 the brave Sr 
hs They: ſure of Vitory. Beſmear'd with Blood, doth bring; 


4 
Then Stanhope SS, and went 2Way, | 


And wot Brig of os | 


= . To Florſe, To Hor my Boys. 


* This, Sir "the Man hath dons the Dowd | 


18. 
i7hom then, you Men of Weſtminſter, 
For Burgeſs can you chuſe, 


wh rk AT. 


- 


Like bim, 0 onk 


In Cloath, in Stuffs, in Bays 
To Spain, To Spain, has VT hey 
— . ; 


To his immortal Praiſe. 


The Gold and Silver o 
Of which the Tr, 
ys fire was daily ww _ rance, 

To Britain's Grief and Coft, 


21. 
Cales and Alicant 
| Oaks be brought: 


Shall now 


\ Ip 
SS 


4 Let Neig Cities | 0 "dl 
1 That Es LAS Wit and Brower 


1 And <a er to brave Saphope, 
A Man gt Grams. 


— 


— ———— 


' 


' 
| 


F 
4 
-* HF 
; F . 
—_ ————— — PY _ y _ ——_— cate hramoan ous PS ti and act 
 — »” —_——_ 4 ts... — — — at 
* 
<4 
+3 
a" 3. 
*4F 
. F 
- 
C4 
S ? 34 
- 


London: Pringed for S. Popping, « the Black Raven i» PaterngfterRow, 1710, 
= "> ; FPULYS EOOS34 | 
: , 4 : k P , ; : | : x y © +» | 


4 


# + 
l 


# 


\ Þ &+ . 
a ” 
was ef” 
7 ? . 
$7 j 
*1 4 ; 
- 
” pa 
LS . 
#4 p % 4 "4; 
: pw #1 f 
: ' P5440) x. « 
.* "IS 4 
1.+% 1» 
Bt 
4 — — — _—_— . < nh. » Mi 


| 
| 


C 
v2 


& 


% itt in length, 
4. 4A 3nd four Inches wide. brand Man expecting he had diſcovered 
a Treaſure, opened it with ſome difficulty ; but found only a ſmall Parch- 
ment, rolled up very faſt, put into a Leather Caſe ; which Caſe was tied 
at the top, and ſealed with a St. George, the Impreſſion on black Wax, very 
rude and Gothick. The Parchment was carried toa Gentleman of Learnin 
who found in it the _— Lines, written in a black Old Ezgliſh Letter 
and in the Ortliography of the Age, which ſeems to be about Two hundred 
Years ago. I made a ſhift to obtain a Copy of it ; but the. Tranſcriber, 
T find, hath in many Parts alter'd the Spelling to the Modern way. 
The Original, as, I am informed, is now in the Hands of the Ingenious 
- Dr. W: ,. F.R.S. where, I ſuppoſe, the Curious will not be refuſed 
© the Satisfaction of ſeeing it. wo | 
The Lines ſeem to be a fort of Propheſie, and written in Verſe, as old 
Propheſies uſually are, but in-a very Hobling kind of Meaſure. Their Mean- 
ing is very dark, if it beany at all; of which the Learned Reader can judge 
. better than I ; However it be, ſeveral Perſons were of Opinion, that the 
*... deſerved to. be Publiſhed, both as they diſcover ſomewhat of the Genius of 
' a former Age, and may be an Amuſement to the preſent. 


When a holy black Suede, the.Son of Bob, 2+ /2%.4u. 4+ {{fuott 5+ 

With a Sainr at his Thin, and a Seal in his Fohs £2 Prmy, deal. 

Shall not fee on? New-Years-day in that Pear, 4 | 

Then lect old Engload make good Thear t 

Windſor and Brittow then ſhall be 

Joyned together .in the Low-Countree, =__ 19 

Then ſhall the tall black Daventry Bird £2! Voting ham. 

Speak againſt Peace right many a Wo2d ; 

And ſome ſhall: admire his conyng Witt, 

Fo2 many god Groats his Tongue ſhall flitt : 

But ſpight of the Harpy that crawls on all four, 

There ſhall be Peace, pardic, and Tar no mo2e: 

But Englond muſt cry alack and well a day, 5 5 

If the Stick be taken from the dead Sea. _/!-:4itmo £4 x Cxpnico, 

And dear Englond, if ought J underſtony, | 

Beware of Carrots from Northumberlond. 2%, /7.; fc rn Hf” 

Carrots fowi: Thyn a deep root may get, : | 

If fo be they are in Sommer ſet : 0g 

Their Conyngs mark thou, fo2 J have been told, 

Thep Aſſaſſine when young, and Poiſon when old; 

Rot out theſe Carrots; © Thou, whoſe Name << 

Js backwards and fozwards always the ſame | 2:4 

And keep cloſe to Thee always that Name, 4. 740% <n | 
_ TUhich backwards and fo2wards is allmoſt the ſame. PR - 

And Englond wouldſt thou be happy ſtill, 

Bury thoſe Carrots under a Hill. 
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Printed in the Year, 1711. 


The' Farthingale Reviv'd: 
RN .O R, £ 
More Work for the Cooper. 


APANEGYRICK on the late, but moſt 


admirable Inverition of the Hooe-PeTTIcoar : 
Written at the Bath in the Year 1711. 
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======= Stleat Miracula M emphs. Mart. 


Here's ſcarce a Bard, that writ in former time, 
Had eer ſo great, ſo bright a Theme for Rhyme 
The Mantuan Swain, if living, wou'd confeſs 
Ours more ſurprizing than his Tyrian Dreſs : 

And Ovid's Miſtreſs, in her looſe Attire, 

Wou'd ceaſe to charm his Eyes, or raiſe Deſire; 

Were he at Bath, and had theſe Coats in view, 

He'd write his Metamorphoſis anew : | 

Delia, freſh-hoop'd, wou'd or his Heart prevail, 

To leave Corinna, and her tawdry Veil. 


Hear, great Apollo, and my Genius guide, 
To ling this glorious Miracle of Pride : 
Nor yet diſdain the Subject for irs. Name, 


Since meaner things have oft been ſung to Fame, 


' BY Ev's 


[ 2 ] 


Ev'n Boots and Spurs have grac'd Heroick Verſe; 
Butler his Knight's whole Suit did well rehearſe, 
King Harry's Codpiece ſtands upon record, 

And every Age will Precedents afford. 


The Petticoat thou ſhalt not ſing in vain; 
The Petticoat will ſure reward thy Pain. _ 
With all thy Skill its ſecret Virtues tell za. 

A Petticoat ſhou'd ſtill be handl'd wells @/5.= 


AN 213 $6 
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Then on my Muſe, and fing in Epick Strain, 
, 


$3520 Ca 
4" ev 


Oh Garment, heavenly wide! thy ſpaci ound 
Do's my aſtoniſh'd Thoughts almoſt confound ! 
My Fancy cannot graſp thee at a view z 
None, art firſt Sight, cer ſuch a Picture drew. 
The daring Artiſt that deſcribes thee true, : 
Muſt change his Sides, as modern Stateſmen do 3 
Or, like the Painter, when ſome Church he draws, 
Following his own, and not the Builder's Laws, 
At once ſhew but one Proſpect to the Sight ; 
For North and South roguky wairt Ly tiplits 


Hence ye Profane,—nor think I ſhall reveal 
The happy Wonders which theſe Veſts conceal : 
Hence your unhallow'd Eyes and Ears remove; 
'Tis Cupid's Circle, 'tis the Orb of Love. 
Let it ſuffice you ſee th' unwieldy Fair 
Sail thro the Streets with Gales of ſwelling Air ; 
Nor think (like Fools) the Ladies, wou'd they try, , 
Arm'd with their Furbeloes, and theſe, cou'd fly : 
Thar's all Romantick, for theſe Garments ſhow, 
Their Thoughts are with their Petticoats, below. 


Nor muſt we blame them, whilſt they ſtretch their Art 
T'adorn and guard the Fundamental Parr ; 
For that, perhaps, may ſtand 'em more in ſtead 
Than Loads of Ribbons fluttering on the Head : 
And ler Philoſophers ſay what they will, 
There's ſomething ſurer than their Eyes do's kill, 


SST © 
We tell the Nymph, that we her Face adore : 


Bur well ſhe knows we aim at ſomething more: 


In vain the Ladies ſpend their Morning Hours 
Erecting on their Heads —_— Towers; 
A Battery from thence might ſcare the Foe, 
But certain Victory is gain'd below. | 4 
Let Damon then the adverſe Champion be, 
Topknots for him, and Petticoats for me. 


Nor muſt he urge, it ſpoils the Ladies Shape, 
Tho ( as the Multitude at Monſters gape ) 
The World appears all loſt in wild amaze, 
As on theſe new, theſe ſtrange Machines they gaze : 
For if the Cyprian Queen from Paphos came 
Attird, as we are told by antique Fame, 
Thus wou'd they wonder at the heav'nly Dame. 


I own, the Female World is much eſtrang'd 


From what it was, and Top and Bottgm changd: 
The Head was once ther darling conſtant Care, 


Bur Womens Heads can't heavy Burdens bear, 
As much I mean, as they can do elſewhere. 
So, wilely they drag 7 the Mode of Drels, 
And furniſh'd rother End with the Excels. 
What tho, like Spires, or Pyramids, they ſhow, 
Sharp at the top, and of yaſt Bulk below 2? 

It is a ſign they ſtand the more ſecure ; 

A May-pole will not like a Church endure : 
And Ships at Sea, when ſtormy Winds prevail, 
Are ſafer in their Ballaſt, chan their Sail. 


Hail, happy Coat ! for modern Dam'ſck fir, 
Product of Ladies, and of Taylors Wit : 
Child of Invention, rather than of Pride, 
What Wonders doſt thou ſhew, what Wonders hide ? 
Within the Shelter of thy uſeful Shade 
The pregnant Flora bar” & for a Maid ; 
Thin Galatea's ſhrive}'d Limbs appear 
As plump and juicy as they did laft year ; 

Whilſt 


[4 ] 
Whilſt tall Mirandz her lank Shape improves, 
And, grac'd by thee, in ſome proportion moves : 
Evn thoſe who are diminutively ſhort 
May pleaſe themſelves, and make their Neighbours Sport, 
When, to their Arm-pits harneſs'd up in thee, 
Nothing but Head and Petticoat we ſee. 
Bur Oh, &vhat Figure far Sempronia makes | ' 
Ar her gigantick Form the Pavement quakes ! 
By thy addition ſhe's ſo much enlarg'd ; 
Where'er ſhe comes, the Sextons now are chargd, 
Thac all Church-Doors and Pews be wider made; 
A vaſt Advantage to the Joiner's Trade! 


Ye airy Nymphs that do theſe Garments wear, 
Forgive my want of Skill, not want of Care: 
Forgive me, if I have not well diſplay d 
A Coat, for ſuch important Uſes made. 
If ought I have forgot, ic was to prove 
How fit they are, how apropo's for Love : | 
How in their Circles cooling Zephyrs play, 
And what on balmy Wings cncy BE away. 
But there my Muſe muſt halt, -----ſhe dares no more 


Than hope the Pardon which ſhe ask'd before. | 


Enter d in the Company of Stationers Book, purſuant to the late ' 
Aft of Parliament. 
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Sold by Foun BAXKER in Pater-noſter-Raw. 17117 
Prige Two Pence. 
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All the World o'er, for m_—_ Harangues and 


'To the B--. of S===-y. 
(ftac Speeches; 


Fres a Health tothe Þ-----te, whoſe Excellence rcaches 
Which come out if Print upon every Occali9n, 


In behalf of the Sects that enjoy Toleration 

O may the g:0d Man for his Care and'his Pains, 

For the waſt be has made of his Lungs and his Brains, 
Have ſtill the good Wiſhes of all Folks tac hear him, 


Eicher in or without his loy'd City of =. 


M.y the Alderman there chat dar'd ſay he preach'd Lies, 
Remember bis hundred Pounds Coſt and be wife ; 

For 'tis well known in London,both to Mayors and co Shrieves, 
None better deſcrves to be drefs'd in Lawn Sleeves. 
Whoſloever ſays He's nor the Church's Defender, 

Muſt be for the Pope, or the Romiſh Detender, 

Since the Thirty Nine Articles by him explaind, 

D:icover what DoCtrines he always maintain d. 

May thoſe that raife Scruples at this Church arid chat, 

| Stijl go on to make Evident what they'd be at, 

Till che A&t of Indulgence makes our Goyernours know | 8 
W ho's a Friend to the State, and who is its Foc; INT 
As he that is for it, both Zealous and Hearty, 
' May, for all that, belong $ oth th E piſcopal Party. | 
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The Blue 


GAR TER 
No more a ſign of Honeſty 
Than a 4:26 
Gilded BUS H 
a 9 
Good W I N F. 


J== b-ing ſo common in the Age we at pre- | 


ſent liye in, it's no wonder if Princes meet with the 
ſame uſage that the Common People find, in being 
lighted by thoſe on whom they beſtow their moſt 
ſignal Favors. That fuch has been the Fate of Princes of 
late Days is ſo apparcar, that there neecs no farther proof 
but an InſpeRien into the Actions of ſome Great Men, to 


Make it | ain and Evident: Nor has the greateſt 
Honours could be beftow'd by a Gracious Princeſs 


have che power to Bind ſome Perſons to their (teddy Dury 
- and Allegiance: Some of which have cven crept into the 

moſt Honourable Order of the Gerter ; the Original of which 
take as follows: 


"* 


(2) 


| N Antient Times when Britain's Warlike Sons LY 
Half of the Univerſe had over-run, 07 


And ev'ry Year, with Conqueſt fraught, TA 
ig ns Foal their Monarch broughtz — © 

Each Fortuoate Auſpicious Day * * 

New Vi#ttories did- (till diſplay , 

Corqueſt on Exgland did ſeem to wait, 

And Heav'a ſtil] to ſmil'd upon their happy State: 

Nothing but Pleaſure in the Court was found, 

And Gaiety each blisful Moment crown'd, 

Mears's bold Sons (till in the charming Fair 

Met with complaiſant, kind, obliging Air, 

At theic Miſtreſſes Feet their Trophies laid, 

Who all theic Toils with pleaſing Smijes repaid: 


\ 


Thus Cytheres did on Ida meet © 
The God of War, and with ſoft Kiffes greer 
Her Love returniog, ſoſt'ning by her Charms 
The dire Remembrance of War's harſh Alarms. 
Around his Neck her folding Arms ſhe fluog, 
And with uncommon Tranſport on him hung ; 
The tedious Hours ſhe kindly did beguile, 
Whilft the glad Hero did forget his Toll ; 
Securely on her .downy Breaſt he laid _ 
And Homage to her Soveraign Beauty paide 


Nor could their PRIN CE <«fcape Love's faral Dart, 
Brave tho? his Soul, yet render wis his Heart ; 
He who ſtill got new Triumphs from the Field 
. Ar Home to Beauty's Power was forc'd to yield ; 
Love to his Heart an cafie Paflage found, 
Sure was the Stroak, tho' plealing was the Wound ; 
For Love docs ſoo:ieft generous Minds enflave, 
The Vulgar ſcorns, but Caprivates the Brave ; 
For whiltt a Nymph with graceful Geſture mov'd, 


He gaz'd, he ſaw, and ſecing * her, he lovid. * Counteſs 
The more he ſaw, the more he did admire, of Salis- 
Her ev'ry Action fann'd the raging Fire, bury, 


When on a ſudden on the Ground he *ſpicd 
An Azure Ribbon, which the Nymph had tied 
Around her Leg; ſtraight he with cager Joys 
Seizes the welcome, tho' a worthlefs Prize. 


The Nobties {mil'd to ſee their Monarch ſtoop, 
So ſmall, fo mean a Trifle to take up: 
The LaGy, conſcious of the plain diſgrace, 
With crimſon Bluſhes dy'd her beaurcous Face; 
When ftraight the * Manerch cry*d, Ile make this Thing * Faw. 3. 
A Preſent fitting for the greateſt King, 
Heroic Souls it only ſhall adorn, | 
And by the braveſt Generals ſhall be worn. 


Nor was it giv*a but to the Sons « f Fame 


Who by deſert purchas'd a glorious Name; 
Their 


(3) ; 


Ti : Prince true Merit ealy 4id regard, 
| ley gave to Honour ooly the reward. 


Not fo of late, when R-—_s did receiv, 
The greateſt Gift that Briteiz's Prince could give; 
Who with -Cabals and cheating Tricks repaid 
*The $0v*reiga Honour their Priace had on 'them laid. 


But A N N A does its antient Worth reftore, 
Exalr it too 'bove what it was before; 
Nev'r was it by more Worthy Patriots worn, 
Nor evr did braver Engliſh-men adorn , 
Witneſs Great Beaufort, whoſe Illuſtrious Birth 
Is Honour'd by his Virtue and his Worth, 
Wi, Prudent, Noble, Generous and Juſt, 
Firm to his Country's Intereſt and his Truft, 
Whoſe Loyalty in ev'ry AR is ſeen 
A Subject worthy of fo Great a Queen : 
And Oxford, who fo bravely has withſtood 
The bafe Atcempts of a curſs'd FaFious Brood; 
Did all their Plots with prudence undermine, 
And wiſcly blaſt each trayterous Deſiga. 
And Streford, who does zealouſly purſue 
Britain's Happineſs and Glory too. 


By ſuch the Garter credit will receive, 
And all us antient Glory will retrieve: 
And long may they the Noble Enſign bear, 
Long, long, the glorious Badge of Honour wear ; 
And Heay'n their Loyal Councils always Bleſs, 
And crown their Undertakings with Succeſs, 


CO CD ee—_wWw__c__—— amtmetpeth "uno oo oo en en no canntdh Q ron 
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Printed Newcomb in Wine-Court, Fleatfirent, 1713: 
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A ſhort ACCOUNT 


OF THE 


Expiring Parl--m--nt. 


Ome mighty Genius now my Breaſt inſpire b. 
g With ſomething more than a Seraphiyck Fire; 
B::ld ſhining Thoughts 1 into my. Sopl infule 
Above the reach of ev'ry vulgar Muſe. 
Thcv, who like me, Heroic Souls would praiſe, 
Should riſe above the pitch of common Lays : 
'The nobleſt Subjefts nobleſt Thoughts require, 
My Sutj:Q's worthy the Angchck Quire , 
mortal Cherubs thould their Praifes fing, | 
And pluck ther Quills forth from an Angel's Wings . 
How large, how ſpacious 1s the gioricus Scene, | 
'No cſs than Britain's Happineſs tz The me. 
Hcr Reſcue too from thoſe dfigning Sens 
Who their ford Mother hi aimoit undone; 
Sought out CAC treacherous undermining way” 
Ther Country's Freedom baſcly to betray. | 
W hat then is to that Gloriews SENATE due 
] hat fav'd their Country and Religion tuo ? 
What Monuments, what Altars can we raiſe 
To celebrare ſuch Ged-like Hero's praiſe?; 
Their own immortal as ſafficicnt arc 
Their Fame. to future Ages to declare : 
But yer 'as juſt a grateful Sence to ſhuw | 5 
For all the Teil {or us they undergo. | pg 
Long had the Briti/b Realm, by Faction uid, : 7 
Been cheated, bubbled, ridicul'd and fool'd; + - TT 
The Revirence ſhould their Sovereign been. ſhown, - ELIE 
On "Toy Faftions was beſtow'd- alone; ; EIT 


To that alone the S---.te Homage paid, 
And art the gilded Shrine their Queen enfſlay'd , 
For Pelf cheir Country and cheir God they ſold, 


And Loyalty a Tribute gave to Gold. 


When Britain's. Genius (tho' atmoſt too late) 
Aſpirir.g roſe, by the Decrees of Fate, 

Her much lov'd, tho her ſinking Realm to aye, 
She could not ſee Britannia be a Slave. + 
Long had ſhe found a ſubtle Factious Race 

The noble Places they enjoy d diſgrace. 


At length the People (h' with juſt Rage 1nſpir'd, 
And.ev'ry Breaſt with dire Reſentment fir'd : 

The Szbjefs mourn'd their Jong miſguided Choice, 
And gave at length for Loyalifls their Voice. 

Nor ſooner had tne worthy Parriors ſate 

But they reviv'd the poor declining Staze ; 
Reftor'd their antient Liberty and Lays, 

Juſtly aſſerting injur'd England's Cauſe : 

Examin'd why, after great Bartels won, 

The Conqueror was always moſt undone ? 

Where the vaſt Sums of Treaſure were convey'd 
Were by the injur'd People yearly paid? 

Why the poor Soldiers were ſo ſhortly fed 
When England paid ſo many Ponnds for Bread ? 
So far they ſearch'd into the dangerous Wound 
Ev'n the firſt Cauſes of the Sore they found , 

And tho' no mighty Man a Victim fel] 

To the juſt Stroak of the revenging Steel, 

'Twas Mercy, not Deſert, the Villains ſav'd 

Thar had their Native Realm fo far cnflay'd : 

The Royal Goodneſs only ſept between, 

And they were freed by their much-injur'd QUEEN. 
This Point with eaſe the Loyal SENATE gains, 
But a far greater Work chere yer remains, 

Her Freedom and her Credit to Reſtore, 

And fatisfie thoſe Debrs ſhe ow 'd before , 

For which to diftant Realms a Fleet 1s ſent 


To pcriect the illuſtrious Intent ; 
Ocr 
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Ofcr the wide ſpacious Deep, ſ:care they ride 


W hilft their ſharp Keels the ſwelling Waves divide; 
The Southern Werld to ANNE does tribute pay, 
And at her Feet the richeſt Produdt lay, | 


Which wil her Lofles and her Debts defray. 


In vain ds Faction raiſe her ſnaky Head 
And curſe the approaching Happineſs ſhe dreads; 


. In vain at their wiſe Councils ſhe repines 


She cannot fruſtrate their brave Deſigns; 


| She grins to think the wiſh'd-for Time draws near 
 W ll free her from the Foes ſhe moſt does fear : 
- She thinks her Empire to re-obtain, 


And ſway again witn a Tyrannick Rein. 
Pur Heay'n. who hzsſo oft its Goodneſs ſhown, 


 -Her Great Vicegerent will not.ccaſe.to own; 


And God, who rul'd ſo I:te the Peoples Voice, | 
Will guide them to Confirm the worthy Choice. 
Cor as for ſecret © auſes Heav n .ordains 


The Phenix ſhould expire in ſpicey Flames, 
Bur from the Aſhes does the. Bird r«ftore 
With far more Vigoyr than-ſhe had bef re, 

Entomb'd ſhe lies but for a moment's ſpace, 


-Her Funeral Pile becomes a pregnant Place : 
The wond'rous Species-do's ſtill revive, * 
And often tho' he dies, do's always jive. 

Thus tho' by Cuſtom this Great SENATE dies, 
In ſpite of Faftion *twill agaln ariſe. 

Brave and Reſoly'd it will again appear, 


| Nor a declining Minifhy will fear: _ 
.True to their Country's Interefl they*l move, 


Ard ſhow at.once their Duty and their Love ; 
VVith greater Vigour they'l again revive, 

And inthe Books of Fame for eyer liyvez _ 
And greacer Bkeffjngs may they ſtil p: flels, 
Their &'ry 2& meet whh dclir'd Succeſs, 

Ard it Cabels or lots their Prare annoy, 
So may their 7robls, laſting be their 70%. 


"X 5 
EVE N Planets thev do grace the Skies, 


Seven Biſh ps grac'd the Tower 
" In Greece were only Seven men Wile, 
In Englandare no More:  _ 
The Eighth, to make the Number even, 
Is He that's govern*d by the Seven. - 


With a fala 


' Now ſhall I tell each Title o'er, 


1 


C. a 
* 


i 
a Fe: 


vg to 
Hol}, bold, all Foaming out withR 


And different Degree, 

The Peers they are in Number Four; 

The Commoners but Three : | 
Which Peerleſs Three they don't ſee why, 
They mayn*t be Peers before they Die. 


3. 
There's Ox---+ Sun-: -- d's faſt Friend, 
There's T ---- d fam'd for _—_— 
Earl C --- never known to bend, 
While he did wear the Breeches: 
t I ſhould name his Grace of D--r, 
Almoſt the talleſt of che Seven, 


The W 
For ſay what efer they can, £ 
Altho*two Wages, they do amount: ' 
But Juſt to one Wiſe 'Man. | 
- Thenextare Edg be ſhort and comley, 
And the Son. of Muſter- Maſter Gumley, 


4 | 
© twain but one I count; 


k 


. $. | 
To Rich Ad theſe Seven Wiſe- Men went, 
Gall Wal * Barge it bore'em; _ 
Our Hope his conrſe to meet them bent, 


Six Footmen march*d before him, b 


To his Embroider*d Coat they found him 
With all his Surating Dwarfs around him. 


Welcome my Lords = Gentlemen, 

I*'em glad to our Faces; - 

Firſt Kik my Royal Hand, and then, 

Walk in and take your Places, | 
Set Me my Chair; on either Hand, 
I give you Wiſe-Men leave to Stand, 


7. 
The Lord of Cbzrſ------ that Grave Peer, 
Attempted firſt ro Speak 
For Wit renow'd thro Derby- ſhire, 
The Wonder of the Peak: | — 
Whoſe Wiſdom ofer his Viſage ſpread, 
Lies on the — of bis Head. 


HRi- Words were Few, his Bows were low 
He lik'd this Meeting well, \ 
Bye--b.y4bey & 0 gow here, or how, .. 


wiſes Man. cou! 
LerT 4 reli ther@ſon why; 
' He knows my mind much more than I, / 


- 


My Brothers bord, 'Canfe to. Aid 
Have braught thetr Faces, I my Bead 


Y IIS 


To the Tune of, T, 0 all you Lads, &c* : 


\ |} 


/ In the fam* 


- OW hat, Reward, ge 


d then, ; 


It, Impeach them'will Engage 
ThotHeart nor Head "=1 rh 


foch poorTools Ive tomething better: 
Impeach, and 111 produce the Letter 
m: " RIL : 
To this Far] Cow *s ſmiling Face, 
Seemfd pretty well inclin* 
Dat ſince he wiſely drop*d the Mace. 
I TQuoth thePrinee,me Rr fomeStrif 
Sir SQuoth thePrince,me fear ſomeStrifes. 
_ 'Let's go, My Lords, and ask our Wiſes 
| 12, | 
Quoth Robin, next in mighty glee, 


ode it 1s ooh Go, : 
er more wiſe,- or how ef*er*t be. 
_ as ſhine out : be, 
olay tiieſe T hirteen Fools quit flat, . 
We muſt do ſomething Wile ; but what ! 


13. :- 
We'll ſay the King's in Poſſeflion 
Ergo, twill plainly ſeem, | 
T hey'r Enemics to the Succeſſion, ' 
Whofre Juſt and true to'him : : 
And therefore, Sir, we Seven Wiſe Men, 
Do pray for you know what--------Ainen $ 


I | 
To purpoſe Horace aig not much, 
But made a heavy Splutrer > 45 ORG 
OfTreaty*s when he beat the Dutch, 
With Noily Tales, and Brudy Sha 
ith- Noiſy Tales, and Bau 1; 
And Jokes he ſettled / ogg "TY 


| I5. 
When'E4----. be Spoke, the prince i | 
Laugh*d at the Merey Eff, e--- 
Rejoyc'd to ſee within his Court, 
on 4" _ himſelf; . 
I'm g es out the QuiblingSquire 
My 1 ownels SNILns Highs Nebe? 


16, 
Some'Body*s Son of rueful Hue, 
Did his Wiſe Head advance, 
Next Seflions['11 be true to you, 
Unleſs I ſneak to France; + 


Mean while I'11 make your Maidens merry 


With Fargaipe,pemer, and hey down derry | 


7 
T bus wiſely: Spoke thefe Seven Wiſe-Men, 
An! thusthe Eight ys, 


Friends and when, 


Shall I foru you provide ? 
As vet I maſt to fave Expences, 


| Efen Starve you as. 5 Starve. thy wenches, ” 


oy 

T ho{ ſhou'd you fail to gain the prize, 

Miſtaken in your Rules, . . 

Ye;wiſe-Men hear what1 Adviſe, 

Go fright.chele Thirteen Fools; | 
For next to hearing of a Vrum beat, 
I ſhou'd delight in ſuch a Cumbate, 


RY 19, vie. 
Put twice Ten long Years hence and more; 
When it is my turn to Keign, F 
ie, or Doat bcture, 


If you don*r 
 And1 thekdThodghts retain, TN. 
| Youthar haveluit your places----then, . ">. - 


Perhaps may ave them all again. © © 
f 1 4 
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